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WAY  OF  AN  EAGLE 

PART  I 
OHAPTBRI 

splendid  op»l  slow-  faZT.—^  ""  •"o  "«*  in  • 
•I.«e,  of  tin  ,*^;nd  S.  «lyS  '*  ''S^  """  "^ 
I«ogh.    iind  in  thTreom  rf^  «  *  "Ji^'^  ^""^ 

»« Bft.d  hi.  h«d  "^^  wdi  W::?^'^^,' 

With  fixed,  anieeing  eyes  ^^^  npw«»di 

twice  d>«q,ly  tC«h  hfa  l^tt  *?r  "^  '•"**'  """o  «' 
groping  mo^eoenlte^^-  ou^^'ir*^"'^'"" 

f«»  «m.l  «^nd.  «  ff  he^"i!!.'^"l'«"»*W« 
"oring  Koretly,  alently  ji!' "°,*J'^'  l^  «P«  tiU 
gMtoie,  lie  ipoke  '■  °  "<M<»>Ij,  Witt  »  .Kfl 

•»  ~^to"';.'^^'.!*"''  «"»  ««  *»o  ".ptln  «UU 

-»S:.'°*"""'«««>-«W>edliko..wifi...^ 

n«  B.Wi»  «nk  b«*  into  hi.  d»h.  u.  k^ 


II 


THl  WAT  0*  IK  lAOLK 


^0^  fonr^rd.   W.   hwd.  oleaohtd.    Thaw  wi 

ir«».*  w"^  ^?'  ^'■»^'  Why  oan't  yon  kaen 
J0«  fee*  to  yonnelf,  you  ungainly  Triton,  V^J^S 
pool  minnows  a  ohancer  "  *^ 

.™.;  •iMO-fli.TOi  fao*  that  shonld  have  noMn^^i 
.  IM,  .fan.  bat  by  »«,n  of  nnfaronrabb  ,^,C^ 
It  WM  bunt  to  a  deep  yellow-bromi  nTt^!^ 
«»  pin.hjd  and  imnkU-»hV^;  h^  wSSS 

two  men  whom  he  h«l  followed  into  SlS,m  ^ 
^t  «.«g  the  .h«io«.    ne  gloom  „.  :;^ 

to  ^'^'•'"•^•P»'»M«<»-a«>Brigadi«,  began 
"  at  down,"  he  M  d.  "  I  hare  Knt  fo,  yon  to  aak 
^.tTfL?:!''  *•  ""dertake  for  m.  a  certS  .S,^ 
'Ajeh  fflut  be  aooomplidied,  but  which  I_"  he  pau^ 
«^gjm  andibty  oanght  hi.  b»ath  betwe«,  ^S^ 

l^Jl?^.  ™^'°  *•  "Wte  for  mywif." 

An  uatant.  nknee  followed  the  haHins  naedi 


■IHI^H 
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One  of  (he  men  in  the  ahadowi  mored,  and  looke 
In  a  lepieMve  tone.  "Shut  up,  Niokl  Thii  i^o 
mess-room  joke."  -«  -  uw 

Nick  made  a  ahaip,  half-oontemptuoua  gettue. 

A  joke  only  oeue.  to  be  a  joke  when  there  i/no^ 

Tp^^'     '   ^'^^'    "We  haven't  com.  to  tluS 

He  stood  in  front  of  the  Brigadier  for  a  moment-an 
insignificant  figure  but  for  the  perpetual  suggestion 

^sii^enng  activity  that  penradedldm;  thenrt^ 
behmd  the  oommanding  officer's  chair,  and  then  took 
up  his  stand  without  further  words. 

The  Brigadier  paid  no  attention  to  him.  His  mind 
^^  J*ed  upon  one  subject  only.    Moreover,  no  one 

ri^bmt;?''^^''""^"^^-    I*--ed'amoral 

"  *i!lf  \if  1°'**  PJ*^  *°  °'®'"  ^^  ■**<*  ^®»^  •*  length, 
tiiat  the  time  has  come  to  face  the  situation.    I  d<J 

iZ!^  .r  ^  dMOonragement  of  you  brave  fellows. 
l^^Z  !k  I  "^J^^^Pou  each  one  of  you  to  do  your 
duty  to  the  utmost.  But  we  are  bound  to  look  at  t4ig8 
as  they  are.  and  so  prepare  for  the  inevitable.  Ifor 
one  am  firmly  convinced  that  General  Bassett  cannot 
possibly  reach  us  in  time."  ««*"«• 

He  paused,  but  no  one  spoke.    The  man  behind 
mm  was  leaning  forward,  listening  intently 

f„i  ?/*;*  "*"  ^^  ^  f""^'  "  We  are  a  mere  hand- 
le Y;  ^V^  dwindled  to  four  white  men  among  a 
host  of  dark.  Relief  is  not  even  within  a  remote  dis- 
tance of  us.  and  we  are  ahready  bordering  upon  starva- 

Ih  "  u;  T^  ^^^^  '*''*  ^°'  *^"«  ^y»  ^w.  And 
w^-oiT*  t^^  came  suddenly  short,  but  he  forced 

Sl^it*  ^o*^*"*"®-   I  ^*^'»  *o  **»i°k  e'  my  child. 

?if  ^.^  ."*  7"*"  ^1*-  ^  ^°^  yo«  ^  aU  defend 
tor  to  the  last  ounce  of  your  strength;  but  which  ol 

you   -«  ternble  gr   ling  checked  his  ntteranoe  foi 

many  labonnng  seconds;   be  pat  hk  htmi.  ovw  Ui 


TBM  WAY  OF  AN  1A6LS 

Wcw  youf  own  iMl  moment  oSmS^'  •o-«»«>oI  hw 
Xli»  qoertton  qniyered  ihtongh  the  aniet  im»  •• 

hi.  MSktrrtSf '^'"^"^••""'•'■^ 

.^,t™£S::?^;r-    «*«^"*  ••«»- <WC' 
There  wa.  no  hint  of  emoHon  in  lii>  rdoe  allMlt  ti.. 

:^i.- ^^^^e^s^T"-"^-  -  -^^ 

^ir?  L"  •*.?•  y™  «'»^  iSlL  ^  n'^lS 

«|i»nta  to  no  diKietion  on  Torn  du*  ^^"  u  L*** 
tli«  newing  of  the  word  '  '^  '^°"  *""  *  *«* 
Ni«k  did  not  uiwer,  did  not  u  mneh  »«»„«. 
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^wgbMied  in  hit  alwl  f m»-Iwo  wtlid  pin-pointa 

'  ShewiU  beMfe  with  me,"  1m  Mid,  in  atone  tiuH 
iMld  not  the  imalbit  ihade  of  ineeitainty. 

Bst  the  Brigadier  did  not  speak.  He  etiO  eeanhed 
young  BatolifTe'i  face  as  a  man  who  Tiewi  thfonch 
fleld-fflamef  a  ragioa  distant  and  inezploied. 

After  a  moment  the  officer  who  had  lemainid  silent 
thiooghoat  oame  forward  a  step  and  spoke.  Fie  was  a 
ai^fioent  man  with  the  physiqae  of  a  Heronler  He 
had  remained  on  his  feet,  impassiye  but  observant. 
tiom  the  moment  of  his  entranee.  His  roice  had  that 
soft  qnalitj  peovliar  to  some  big  men. 

^lamreadytoseUmylifeforMissRosooe'Bsrfetr. 
sir,    he  said.  ' 

Nick  Batolife  jerked  his  shonlden  ezpiessiyely. 
but  said  nothmg.  He  was  waiting  for  the  General  to 
geak.  As  the  latter  rose  slowly,  with  evident  effort, 
from  his  oh^.  he  thrust  out  a  hand,  as  if  almost  in- 
stinctively offenng  help  to  one  hi  sore  need. 

General  Bosooe  grasped  it  and  spoke  at  last.  He 
had  r^ained  his  self-command.  "  Let  me  understand 
you.  Ratchffe."  he  said.  "  You  suggest  that  I  should 
place  my  daughter  in  your  charge.  But  I  must  know 
tustbow  far  you  ^re  prepared  to  go  to  ensure  her  safety." 
He  was  answered  instantly,  with  an  nnflinohing 
promptitude  he  had  scarcely  expected. 

,''*,.•?>  pwpwed  to  go  to  the  uttermost  limit,  sir." 
said  Nicholas  Batcliffe,  his  fingen  closing  like  sprimn 
jpon  the  hand  that  gripped  his.  "  if  there  is  a  li^t. 
That  is  to  say.  I  am  ready  to  go  through  heU  for  her. 

I  am  a  straight  shot,  a  cool  shot,  a  dead  shot.    Willyou 
trust  me7  ' 

His  voice  throbbed  with  sudden  feeling.  General 
Rosooe  was  watching  him  closely.  ••  Can  I  trust  you. 
Nick?     he  said. 

lleie  was  an  instant's  dlenoe.  and  the  two  men  ta 
ttic  background  wero  awaro  thai  something  passed 
Mtween  them— a  kwk  or  a  rapkl  sign— wUoli  IfaiifM 


■  TBI  WAT  Of  MX  lAQLI 

■«*7**ni".    Tben  iMklen  and  debonair  «UM  Kiok'i 

Well— io  b»  It  UiMi.    Itnutyon."  ^ 

Job  l,"^^  *••  *•"  -"  '''*  •'-^-    "  Tie 
Hetanedronnd  with  a  certain  arroganoeof  bearins 
bwk  thiongh  the  darkne..  at  the  dim  ^  hThS 

.JiFr^^  ^5"  ^^  **"  ^*"  ^«"o«  «»»*  jou  hare 
appointed  me  deputy-governor,"  he  laid.  •'And  teU 
her  not  to  be  frightened,  sir.  Say  I'm  not  such  a  boaey 
ml  ^'  ""^  ?t*  -l^f  wiU  be  perfectly  Mfe  with^^ 
ffi«  tone  wa.  half-ierions.  half-jocular.  He  wienohed 
open  the  door  not  waiting  for  a  reply.  «'«»«« 

"  I  muet  go  back  to  the  guns."  he  said,  and  the 
new  moment  was  gone,  striding  carelessly  dowm  ihn 
PM«ige.  and  whistling  a  musHdl  balSS  m TieS^ 


Iv  i!ie  oMktn  of  Um  little  ftontiar  fori  tlMnwM  a  loom 
whioh  OM  and  all  of  its  defenden  fepoded  ■■  Mond. 
It  WM  an  indgniiloant  ehamber,  nanow  as  a  priMn  oall 
and  almoal  aa  ban;  bat  it  was  the  safeat  place  in  the 
fort.  In  it  Genaral  Boaooe's  danghtez^the  onfy  white 
woman  in  the  garriaon— had  dwelt  aafelr  ainoe  the 
beginning  of  that  dzeadf  nl  aiege. 

Strict^  forbidden  by  her  father  to  atir  from  her 
zef nge  without  hia  expxeM  permiaaion,  ahe  had  dragged 
out  the  long  daya  in  close  oaptivity,  living  in  the  midat 
of  nenre-ahattering  tamoh  bat  taking  no  part  theiein. 
She  waa  little  more  than  a  ohild,  and  aoonatomed  to 
render  implicit  obedience  to  the  father  ahe  idoliied.  or 
ahe  had  aoaioely  been  peranaded  to  aabmit  to  tula 
rigorona  aeoloaion.  It  would  perhapa  have  been  better 
for  her  phyaically  and  even  mentally  to  have  gone  oat 
and  aeen  the  horrora  which  were  being  daily  enacted 
all  aroand  her.  She  had  at  firat  pleaded  for  at  leaat 
a  limited  freedom,  aiging  that  ahe  might  take  her  part 
in  caring  for  the  woanded.  Bat  her  father  had  refaaed 
thia  reqaeat  with  each  deciaion  that  ahe  had  never  re- 
peated it.  And  ao  ahe  had  aeen  nothing  while  hearing 
mach.  lying  throagh  many  aleepleaa  nighta  with  nervea 
strong  to  a  pitch  of  tortare  far  more  terrible  than  any 
bodily  ezhaaation,  and  vivid  ima^^tion  ever  at  work 
apon  piotorea  more  ghaatly  thui  even  tiw  ghiMtly 
reality  which  she  waa  not  allowed  to  aee. 

The  atrain  waa  each  aa  no  haman  frame  eonld  have 
endored  for  long,  ^er  atrength  waa  beginning  to  break 


down  ander  it.    The  long  ueepieaa  nigbta  were  mora 


1  waa  b^;inning  to  i 

„  — .pleaa  nighta  were 

than  she  coold  bear.    And  there  eame  a  time  when 
Hariel  Boaooe,  driven  to  extremity,  aooght  relief  in  a 

•I 


*H1  WIT  or  AM  lAOftB 


•b*  would  h«T9 


wonderful  halt,  anito  h..SI!I!!;        "iJ  "®'  teaplit-. 

».    She  did  not  rise  ^i  h«« /TaiT  .      ^"  *"**  ^^ 
■oaroely  wUed  he/^    ***"  ''*^*' »  •°*«^o«-    She 

low  Tdoe'H^^^'"*' ^•^^^    -be  «id,  In  •  «>ft. 
time.  Itn't  It?  *  ^*°*^  y®°-    !♦•  nearly  bed- 

Fof  the  flnt  ti^m^he  ™  ^J?-rK*'"u"°*"^  *^»°  ""»• 
of  deathlywearineM  On  tS  L^l^  ^^'  ^!^''  ^^'  ^^o^ 
of  boiled  rice  X  htehfna^i^i^  """  ^Z^^Jt  P^*« 
thatithadno^t?i,XeM'°''^P^^^    He  .aw 

heaH,^^'ot^'h!3  ^Mt?  '^•?  -^-^  •*  "• 

She  iouutd  henett  a  iS     !?      ^**°  **  "o*  "^^  " 

crept  into  W  wSS  oheeH   %ft^  ^^'^  '•^^  ««>^w 

too  tired  to  bT  hnn^^^d^e  iS'  M  "'  ^J^JL*^" 
!■  for  yon."         ""°8V.    •he  told  hia.    WThat  iIm 

He -t  down  bedde  h«r  with  a  .miHl  Ihal  ^  ,j,^ 
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} 


a 

i 


•  fntB*  "  Ton  mul  •*!  wiMthiBg,  «hUd/'  h»  Mid. 
' '  Being  penned  op  here  taket  awaj  jov  ^n>«^^* 
Bnt  aUthe  eame  jon  mnti  e*!." 

She  eat  up  elowfy,  end  puhed  baek  Iht  htKwj  hait 
from  hef  forehead  with  a  ngh. 

"VeiyweU.  Daddy."  aheaaidrabmiMiTofy.  ^Bnt 
jOQ  moat  have  aoma  too,  deat.  I  oonldn't  poaatbhr 
eatitaU." 

Something  in  hie  attitoda  oi  eipwailon  aeamad  to 
itrike  her  at  thia  point,  and  ihe  mada  a  determined 
effort  to  ahake  off  her  lethaisy.  A  apoon  tind  fork  laj 
by  the  p^ate.  She  handed  him  the  fonnei  and  kapt 
the  latter  for  henelf . 

**  We'U  have  a  piooio.  Daddy."  ahe  aaid,  with  a  wiat- 
fol  little  amile.  "  I  told  ayah  always  to  bring  two  platea, 
bnt  ahe  haa  forgotten.    We  don't  mind  though,  do  we?  " 

It  waa  ohildithly  spoken,  bnt  the  pathos  of  it  went 
straight  to  the  man's  heart.  He  tasted  the  riee  under 
Ler  watohing  eyea  and  pronounced  it  very  good;  then 
waited  for  her  to  follow  nis  example  which  sne  did  with 
a  slight  shudder. 

'^Delicious.  Daddy,  isn't  it?  "  she  said.  And  eren 
he  did  not  guess  what  courage  nnderUy  the  words. 

They  kept  up  the  farce  till  the  pyramid  was  some- 
what reduced ;  then  by  mutual  consent  they  suffered 
their  ardour  to  flag.  There  was  a  faint  eolour  '  the 
girl's  thin  face  as  she  leaned  back  again.  He*  eyea  were 
brighter,  the  lids  drooped  less. 

*'  I  had  a  dream  but  night.  Daddy."  she  said,  **  sneh 
a  euriuuB  dream,  and  so  yirid.  I  thought  I  was  out  on 
the  mountains  with  someone.  I  don't  know  who  it 
was,  but  it  was  someone  Tery  nioe.  It  seemed  to  be 
reiy  near  the  sunrise,  for  it  was  '^oite  bright  mp  abore, 
though  it  iraa  almost  dark  where  wa  stcwd.  And,  do 
you  know— don't  lanah,  Daddy,  I  know  It  waa  only  a 
silly  dream— when  I  looked  up,  I  aaw  that  eTuywhefs 
the  mountains  were  full  of  horses  and  ahariota  of  five. 
I  felt  so  safe.  Daddy,  and  so  happy.  I  aouU  hmw 
eried  when  I  woke  up." 
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She  paiMd.  It  wm  lalher  diffiomh  for  het  to 
eoBTmfttion  f oi  the  nlent  man  who  sat  hedde  her  lo 
gloomy  and  preooonpied.  Save  that  ihe  lored  her 
father  ae  ahe  loyed  no  one  else  on  earth,  ihe  m%ht  hare 
felt  awed  in  hk  preMnoe. 

As  it  waa,  leMiving  no  reaponie,  ihe  tuned  to  look, 
and  the  next  imtant  waa  on  her  knees  heside  him,  her 
thin  young  arms  clinging  to  his  neok. 

"  Daddy,  darling,  darling  I  "  die  whispered,  and  hid 
her  face  against  him  in  sudden,  nameless  terror. 

He  claq>ed  her  to  him,  holding  her  close,  that  she 
might  not  again  see  his  face  and  the  look  it  wore.  She 
began  to  tremble,  and  he  tried  to  soothe  her  with  his 
hand,  but  for  many  seconds  he  could  find  no  words. 

"  What  is  it.  Daddy?  "  she  whispered  at  last,  unable 
to  endure  the  silence  longer.  "  Won't  yon  tell  me?  I 
can  be  very  brave.    Yon  said  so  yourself." 

"  Yes,"  he  said.  "  You  will  be  a  brave  girl,  I 
know."  His  voice  quivered  and  he  paused  to  steady 
it.  "  Muriel,"  he  said  then,  "  I  don't  know  if  you  have 
ever  thought  of  the  end  of  all  this.  There  will  be  an 
end,  you  know.    I  have  had  to  face  it  to-night." 

She  looked  up  at  him  quickly,  but  he  was  ready  for 
her.  He  had  buushed  from  his  face  the  awful  dei^air 
that  he  earned  in  his  soul. 

"  When  Sir  Reginald  Bassett  oomet— "  she  began 
uncertainly. 

He  put  his  hand  on  her  shoulder.  '^  You  will  try 
not  to  be  afraid,"  he  said.  "  I  am  going  to  treat  you, 
as  I  have  treated  my  officers,  with  absolute  candour. 
We  shall  not  hold  out  more  than  three  days  more. 
Sir  Reginald  Bassett  will  not  be  here  in  time." 

He  stopped.  Muriel  uttered  not  a  word.  Her  face 
was  still  upturned,  and  her  eyes  had  grown  suddenty 
intensely  bright,  bu*  he  read  no  shrinking  in  them. 

With  an  effort  he  forced  himself  to  go  on.  "  I  may 
not  be  able  to  protect  you  when  the  end  comes.  I  may 
■ot  even  be  with  yon.  Bui— tb<»re  is  one  man  upon 
iHiom  you  oaa  safely  rel^  whatever  happens,  who  will 
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g|ye  himaelf  up  to  Beouring  yoni  safety  •lone.  He  hii 
•worn  to  me  that  you  BhaU  not  be  taken,  and  I  taww 
that  he  wiU  keep  his  word.  You  wiU  be  safe  with  him. 
Muriel.  You  may  trust  him  as  k)ng  as  you  Uve.  He 
wiU  not  faU  you.    Perhaps  you  can  guess  his  name? 

He  asked  the  question  with  a  touch  of  ounoeity  in 
the  midst  of  his  tragedy.  That  upturned,  Iwtening 
faoe  had  in  it  so  little  of  a  woman's  undentaodmg,  so 
much  of  the  deep  wonder  of  a  child. 

Her  answer  was  prompt  and  confidttkt,  and  albeit 
her  very  Ups  were  white,  there  wm  a  faint  hint  of  satis- 
faction in  her  voice  as  eh»  made  it.  ^^ 

"  Captain  Grange,  of  course,  Daddy.'    ^^  ^^ 

He  started  and  tooked  at  her  narrowly.       No,  no  I 
he  said.    "Not  Grange  I    What  should  make  you  think 

ofhimT"  .  .     ,    _x    , 

He  saw  a  look  of  swift  disappomtment,  almost  of 
consternation,  darken  her  eyes.  For  the  first  time  her 
lips  quivered  uncertainly.  ^  .  ,.-  .  „ 

"  Who  then.  Daddy?    Not— not  Mi  Ratohffe? 

He  bent  his  head.  "  Yes,  Nick  Ratoli£fe.  I  have 
placed  you  m  his  charge     He  will  take  care  of  you. 

••Young  Nick  Ratcliffel"  she  said  slowly.  "Why, 
Daddy,  he  can't  even  take  oaie  of  himself  yet.  Every- 
one says  so.  Besides  "—a  curiously  womanly  touch 
erept  into  her  speech—"  I  don't  like  him.  Only  the 
other  day  I  heard  him  laugh  at  something  that  was 
terrible— eomething  it  makes  me  sick  to  think  of. 
Indeed,  Daddy.  I  would  far  rather  have  CJaptain  Grange 
to  take  care  of  me.  Don't  you  think  he  would  if  you 
Mked  him?  He  is  so  much  bigger  and  stronger,  and 
— «nd  kinder."  , ,     „„ 

"  Ahl  I  know,"  her  father  said.  ''He  seems  so 
to  you.  But  it  is  nerve  that  your  protector  will  ne^, 
child;  and  Ratoliffe  possesses  more  nerve  than  allthe 
rest  of  the  garrison  put  together.  No,  it  must  be  Rat- 
eliffe,  Muriel.  And  remember  to  give  him  aU  youi 
trust,  all  your  oonfldenee.  For  whatevet  he  does  will 
be  with  my  authority— with  my— lull    appiwvaL" 
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A JSl  V^  l^  ■uddenly  and  he  iom.  tornfiig 
^7  fway  fcom  the  %ht.  She  o W  to  hHS 
^ntly,  fai  a  paasion  of  tendemew.  thoudb  ihe  was  far 

JSir^J?K?«  *^*  '^1^8  tho.e!it  wo™!:! 
veatod.    Shehad  nevei «»ii  him  thu.  moved  befoie. 

ma  tw  1  T°^  ?•  *"°*^  ^"'k  *o  J»".  «d  bend- 
ing  kiwed  hei  piteoni  face.  She  olung  clowly  to  Mm 
with  an  ««oniwd  longing  to  keep  Wnf  wXher  b5 
he  put  het  gently  from  him  at  lart.  ' 

Lie  down  again,  deaf,"  he  laid,  "  and  set  what 

S^ht."  •^°^*'  ^°*  *^*  '^'^  ^"  *»oW 

mJ^%'^^'^*'"';*' J*^^^  *^^  •♦  !»•»•  Then 
•gMn  he  rtooped  and  kr^od  her.  "  Good-bye  my 
d-hng."  he  «ud  huddly,  "  tiU  we  mJT^''  "'^ 
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Tkbbb  oftMe  again  the  nuining  ntttla  of  rifl«-flriag  from 
the  TftUej  below  the  fort,  and  Mnriel  RoMoe,  Ijriiig  on 
hei  ooveh,  pieiaed  both  handa  to  hei  eyea  and  ihirend. 
It  aeemed  impoasible  that  the  end  oonld  be  ao  neav. 
She  felt  aa  if  die  had  eziated  for  rtau  in  thia  living 
nightmare  of  many  horrora,  had  lain  down  and  had 
■lapt  with  that  dreadful  aound  in  her  eua  from  the  verf 
beginning  of  thinga.  The  life  ahe  had  led  before  theee 
ghaat.y  happening  had  become  ao  ragne  a  memory 
that  it  almoat  aeemed  to  belong  to  a  preyiona  eadatenoe, 
to  an  earlier  and  a  happier  era.  ^  '  in  a  dream  ahe  now 
reoaOed  the  Tiaion  of  her  Engliah  aohool-life.  It  lay 
not  a  year  behind  her,  but  die  felt  heraelf  to  have 
changed  ao  fundamentaJly  aince  those  annny,  peaeefnl 
daya  that  ahe  aeemed  to  be  a  different  peraon  altogether. 
The  Muriel  Roacoe  of  thoae  daya  hiMl  been  a  merry, 
light-hearted  personality.  She  had  revelled  in  gamea 
and  all  outdoor  amuaementa.  Moreover,  ahe  had  been 
quick  to  learn,  and  her  leesona  had  never  caused  her 
any  trouble.  A  daring  sprite  ahe  had  been,  -vith  a 
most  fertile  imagination  and  a  longing  for  atlventure 
that  had  never  been  fully  satisfied,  possessing  withal 
80  tender  and  loving  a  heart  that  the  very  beea  in  the 
garden  had  been  among  her  cherished  fiienda.  She 
remembered  all  the  sunny  ideaJa  of  that  golden  time 
and  marvelled  at  herself,  forgetting  utterly  the  eager, 
even  passionate,  craving  that  had  then  been  here  for 
the  wider  life,  the  broader  knowledge,  that  lay  beyond 
her  reach,  forgetting  the  feverish  impatience  with 
which  ahe  had  longed  for  the  day  of  her  emancipation 
whm  aha  might  Join  her  father  in  tiie  wonderful,  glow- 
iof  Eaat  wmeh  aha  so  often  piotiued  in  hsi  dnMM. 
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Of  her  mother  she  had  no  memory.  She  had  died  at 
her  birth.  Her  father  was  all  the  world  to  her;  and 
when  at  laat  he  had  travelled  home  on  a  brief  leave  and 
taken  her  from  her  quiet  Enffliah  life  to  the  ttranse 
■wift  exiatenoe  of  the  land  of  hia  exile,  her  soul  iSui 
overflowed  with  happineaa. 

Nevertheless  she  had  not  been  carried  away  by  the 
gaieties  of  this  new  world.  The  fasoinations  of  danoe 
and  gymkhana  had  not  caught  her.  The  joy  of  being 
with  her  father  was  too  sacred  and  too  precious  to  be 
foregone  for  these  lesser  pleasures,  and  she  very  speedily 
decided  to  saorifioe  all  social  entertainments  to  which 
he  could  not  accompany  her.  She  rode  with  him, 
camped  with  him.  and  became  his  inseparable  com- 
panion. Undevek>ped  in  many  ways,  shy  in  the  pres- 
ence of  strangers,  she  soon  forgot  her  earlier  ambition 
to  see  the  workl  and  all  that  it  contained.  Hdr  father's 
society  was  to  her  all-sufficing,  and  it  was  no  sacrifice 
to  her  to  withdraw  herself  from  the  gay  crowd  and  dwell 
apart  with  him. 

He  had  no  wuh  to  monopolise  her,  but  it  was  a 
relief  to  him  that  the  constant  whirl  of  pleasure  about 
her  attracted  her  so  Uttle.  He  Hked  to  have  her  with 
him,  and  it  soon  became  a  matter  of  course  that  she 
should  accompany  him  on  all  his  expeditions.  She 
revelled  hi  his  tours  of  inspection.  They  were  so  many 
picnics  to  her,  and  she  enjoyed  them  with  the  leet  of 
aohild. 

And  so  it  came  to  pass  that  she  was  with  him  among 
the  mils  of  the  Frontier  when,  like  a  pent  flood  suddenly 
escaping,  the  storm  of  rebellion  broke  and  seethed  about 
them,  threatening  them  with  total  annihilation. 

No  serious  trouble  had  been  anticipated.  A  certain 
tract  of  country  had  been  reported  unquiet,  and  General 
Boscoe  had  been  ordered  to  proceed  thither  on  a  tour 
of  inspection  and  also,  to  a  very  mild  degree,  of  intimid*. 
tion.  MMohing  through  the  district  from  fort  to  fort, 
he  h»  1  eneountered  no  shadow  of  opposition.  All  had 
fonswdL    And  then,  his  work  over,  and  all  he  set  oat 
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to  do  MttefaotorUj  MtomplklMd,  hk  faM  towtidi 
India  and  hia  baok  to  the  ■oantaina,  tba  onaipeoted 
liad  ooae  iqxm  him  like  a  thnadaibolt. 

Hordea  oi  tribeemen,  gatharad  HearaB  ka&w  how 
or  whence,  had  saddenly  bunt  upon  him  from  the  aouth, 
had  ont  off  hia  ttdvanae  bj  sheer  immanaitjr  of  nombara, 
and,  hemming  him  in,  had  foread  him  gradually  baok 
into  the  mountain  faatneaiaa  through  whioh  ha  had 
jaat  paased  unmolaated. 

It  waa  a  atroke  so  wholfy  new,  ao  aubthr  executed, 
that  it  had  won  sncoesa  almoat  before  the  General  had 
realiaed  the  weight  of  the  disaster  that  had  oome  upon 
him.  He  had  believed  himself  at  first  to  be  involved 
in  a  mare  fray  with  border  thievea.  But  before  he 
reached  the  fort  upon  whioh  he  found  himself  obliged 
to  fall  baok,  he  knew  that  he  had  to  cope  with  a  general 
rising  of  the  tribea,  and  that  the  means  at  hia  disposal 
were  as  inadequate  to  stem  the  rising  flood  of  rebellion 
as  a  pebble  thrown  into  a  mountain  stieam  to  cheek 
ita  flow. 

The  mtta  under  his  command,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  offioera,  were  all  native  soldiers,  and  he  soon 
began  to  have  a  strong  suspicion  that  among  theae  he 
numbered  traitors.  Nevertheless,  he  established  him- 
self at  the  fort,  determined  there  to  make  hia  stand  till 
relief  should  arrive. 

The  telegraph  wires  were  cut,  and  for  a  time  it 
seemed  that  all  oommunioation  with  the  outside  world 
was  an  impossibility.  Several  runn-  ra  were  aent  out, 
but  failed  to  break  through  the  be  ag  foroea.  But 
at  laat  after  many  desperate  days  tL  oame  a  meaaage 
from  without— a  scrap  of  paper  attaoJaed  to  a  stone  and 
flung  over  the  wall  of  the  fort  at  night.  News  of  the 
disaster  had  reached  Peehawur,  and  Sir  Reginald 
Baasett,  with  a  haatily  collected  foiae,  waa  moving  to 
their  assistance. 

The  news  put  heart  into  the  ganiscB,  and  for  a  time 
it  seemed  that  the  wont  wodd  be  avarted.  But  it 
baaame  gradually  evident  to  Qmsnl  Boaaoa  that  the 
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idbrlog  fovM  oo«ld  not  naoh  them  in  tiaia.  Th* 
wMm  wpphr  tad  nin  reiy  low,  and  tk«  «en  wtr* 
•*JJ^  iiibabting  npon  ntioni  tlut  wtie  Muoelj 
raffioirat  foi  the  MidnteBAnM  of  life.  Tken  wtm  M- 
neM  Among  them,  utd  thtie  weie  alio  numj  woinded. 
pe  white  men  weie  ndnoed  to  font,  inolidimr  himielf 
the  natire  soldien  h^i  begun  to  dMert;  iuS  he  had 
been  f oned  ftt  lart  to  f Me  the  fMt  that  the  end  WM  re^ 


BoatheleM.  mentally  tom  and  battewd.l^d  ahJ  oomM 

miL^*^7"  ^  '^  *?•*  *^*  long-diawnH>ut 
mweiy  of  the  liege  oonld  evei  be  ovet . 

Lying  there.  tonM  and  motionleM.  the  lirtened  to 
the  thote  and  yelle  in  the  distance  with  a  ihnddering 

senie  that  it  wae  aU  a  part  of  hei  lif  e,  of  hei  Teiy  beiS 
even.  Th©  torture  and  the  miwiy  had  so  eaten  into 
hei  BouL    Now  and  then  ihe  heard  the  quick  thunder 

of  one  of  the  imaU  gum  that  armed  the  fort,  and  at  the 
sound  her  pulses  leaped  and  quivered.  She  knew  that 
the  ammnmtion  was  running  very  low.  These  guns 
did  not  often  speak  now. 

Then,  during  a  lull,  there  came  to  her  the  careless 
humnung  of  a  British  voice,  the  free,  confident  tread 
Of  British  feet,  approaching  her  door. 

She  caught  her  breath  as  a  hand  rapped  smartiv 
upon  the  panel.  She  knew  who  the  visitor  was,  but 
she  could  not  bnng  herself  to  bid  him  enter.  A  sudden 
awful  fear  was  upon  her.    She  could  neither  speak  nor 

"SUTi  ®^^^y:  ?f^'^  ^*«»»%.  toping  against  hope 
thathe  would  beUeve  her  to  be  sleeping  and  go  away 

The  knock  was  not  repeated.  Dead  silence  reigned! 
^u  «  X i-°^y  ^^  decidedly  the  door  opened;  and 
Nick  RatcCffe  stood  upon  the  threshold.  The  lisht 
struck  full  upon  his  face  as  he  halted-a  ctever,  whim- 
noa|  f  «»  *hat  might  mask  almost  any  quaUty  good  or 

''Kay  I  some  in.  Hiss  Rosooe?  "  he  asked. 

Yof  Ike  had  not  moved  at  hk  appeaiaaee.    Ste 
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1»7  M  <»•  dead.  But  m  1»  gpoke  the  imooTwed  hei 
fa<»,  and  teiTOff  incarnate  itaied  wUdly  at  Wm  fiom  hef 
■twrting  eyes.    He  entered  withont  furthat  oewmony. 

!!°w''t^  *?•  "^^  ^^^  "™-  In  the  ihaded  Urn j! 
light  hia  features  seemed  to  twitch  at  if  he  wanted  to 
•mito.  Bo  at  least  it  seemed  to  hei  wrought-up  fancy. 
He  gased  greedUy  at  the  pUte  of  rice  on  the  table 
as  he  came  forward.  "Great  Jupitetl"  he  said. 
What  a  sumptuous  repast  I  »• 

which  he  made  this  simple  observation  served  to  restore 
to  some  degree  tiie  girl's  tottering  self-controL  She 
5?i  »P'  «»ffi«fn*ly  recovered  to  remembei  that  she 
Old  not  lijw  this  man. 

^Priy  ^^^fome  if  you  want  it/'  she  said  coldly. 

Ho  turned  his  back  on  it  promptly.  <«  No,  don't 
tempt  me,"  he  said.  "  It's  a  Lt  iy^with  me.  Tm 
aoquinng  virtue,  being  conspicuously  destitute  of  aU 
other  forms  of  comfort.  Why  don't  you  eat  it  yourself? 
Are  you  acquiring  virtue  too?  '* 

p*«5f„  5^  looking  down  at  her  quiaaically,  under 
rapidly  flickering  eyehds.  She  sat  silent,  wisbing  with 
all  her  heart  that  he  would  go  away.        ^^ 

Nothing,  however,  was  apparently  further  from  his 
thou^ts.  After  a  moment  he  sat  down  in  the  chair 
that  her  father  had  occupied  an  hour  before.  It  was 
▼ery  close  to  her,  and  she  drew  herself  slightly  away  with 
a  smaU,  instinctive  movement  of  repugnance.  But 
«iok  was  sublimely  impervious  to  hints. 

"  I  wy.  you  know,"  he  said  abruptly, "  you  shouldn't 
take  opium.    Your  donkey  of  an  oyoA  ought  to  know 
better  than  to  let  you  have  it." 
,.j_^^ej,«»^»»g»»t»tart.    «^  I  don't-"  ahe  faltered. 

!•  ^1^^^^  K*^  J*  ^*'' "  ***®°«**  reproving  a  child. 
i.^^!>®°*'  ^  observed.  "  It  is  no  good  giving 
ehaae.  But  reaUy,  you  know,  you  mustn't  do  it.  You 
wed  to  be  a  brave  girl  onoe,  and  now  your  nervea  are 
all  to  pieoea." 
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The»  WM  a  ipeoiei  of  patemftl  reptoaoh  in  his  tout. 
Inking  at  him,  ihe  marreUed  that  she  had  ever  thought 
Urn  young  and  headlong.  Almost  In  ipita  of  hemTlf 
■he  began  to  mormni  excniee. 

"  I  can't  help  it.  I  most  have  something.  I  don't 
steep.  I  lie  for  hours,  listening  to  the  fighting  It— 
it  s  more  than  I  can  bear."  Her  voice  quivered,  and 
die  turned  her  fsM  aside,  unable  to  hide  her  emotion, 
but  furious  with  herself  for  displaying  it. 

Nick  said  nothing  at  all  to  comfort  her,  and  she 
bitterly  nsented  his  sitence.  After  a  pause  he  spoke 
again,  as  if  he  had  banished  the  matter  entirely  from  his 
mind. 

"Look  here,"  he  said.  "I  want  you  to  teU  me 
somethmg.  I  don't  know  what  sort  of  a  fellow  you 
ttiink  I  am.  though  I  fancy  you  don't  like  me  much. 
But  you  n  not  afraid  of  me,  are  you?  You  know  I'm 
to  be  trusted?  " 

It  was  her  single  chance  of  revenge,  and  she  took  it. 

I  have  my  father's  word  for  it,"  she  said. 
u  x^^  '^"Ided  thoughtfully  as  if  unaware  of  the  thrust. 

Yes,  your  father  knows  me.  And  so"—  he  smiled 
at  her  suddenly— "  you  are  ready  to  trust  me  on  his 
recommendation?  You  are  ready  to  follow  me  blind- 
fold through  danger  if  I  give  you  my  hand  to  hold?  " 

She  felt  a  sharp  chiU  strike  her  heart.  What  was  it 
he  was  asking  of  her?  What  did  those  words  of  his 
portend? 

'•  I  don't  know."  she  said.  "  I  don't  see  that  ft 
makes  much  difference  how  I  feel." 

"Well,  it  does,"  he  assured  her.  "And  that  is 
exactly  what  I  have  come  to  talk  about.  Mi«  Roscoe 
wlU  you  leave  the  fort  with  me,  and  escape  in  diairaise? 
'  ^*7^SP^*  *♦  »"  out,  and  it  can  be  done  Without 
much  difficulty.  I  do  not  need  to  tell  you  that  the  idea 
has  your  father's  full  approval" 
^  Th^  were  her  father's  own  words,  but  at  sound  of 
them  she  shrank  and  shivered,  in  sheer  honor  at  the 
•oofaisss  with  which  th^wssenttesad.    Hemighthatv 
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beta  AtUiig  hw  to  ttioll  with  him  in  thtt  laafj  qnitt  of 
•ome  English  lane. 

Ooiild  it  be,  the  aaked  henelf  inoreduloualy,  oouid 
it  be  thai  her  father  had  ever  lanotioiied  and  approved 
■o  ghastly  a  riak  f or  herf  She  pot  her  hand  to  her 
templei.  Her  brain  waa  reeling.  How  oonid  she  do 
thiithincr  How  eonhl  she  have  permitted  it  to  be  eren 
raggeited  to  her?  And  then,  iwift  through  her  tor- 
tured mind  flaahed  hia  words:  "  There  will  be  an  end. 
I  have  had  to  face  it  to-night."  Waa  it  thia  that  he 
had  meant?  Waa  it  for  this  that  he  had  besn  pieoar- 
ingber?  *^  *^ 

With  a  muffled  ezolamation  she  roae,  tMmbling  in 
every  limb.  "  I  oan'tl "  ahe  oried  piteooalf .  "  Oh,  I 
ean'tl    Please  go  away  1" 

It  might  have  been  the  frigh<>ened  prayer  of  a  child, 
so  beseeching  was  it,  so  fall  of  weakness.  BatNiokRat- 
cliffe  heard  it  onmoved.  He  waited  a  few  seconds  tiU 
she  came  to  a  stand  by  the  table,  her  back  towards  him. 
Then  with  a  qoiet  movement  he  rose  and  followed  hav. 
"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said.  "  But  you  can't 
afford  to  shirk  things  at  this  stage.  I  am  offering  you 
deliverance,  though  you  don't  realice  it." 

He  spoke  with  force,  and  if  his  aim  had  been  to  rouse 
her  to  a  more  practical  activity,  he  gained  his  end.  She 
turned  upon  him  in  swift  and  desperate  indignation. 
Her  voice  rang  almost  harsh. 

"  How  can  you  call  it  deliverance?  It  is  at  best  a 
choice  of  two  horrible  evils.  You  know  perfectly  well 
that  we  could  never  get  through.  You  must  be  mad  to 
suggest  such  a  thing.  We  should  be  made  prisoners 
and  massacred  under  the  very  guns  of  the  fort." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said  again,  and  hia  eyelids 
quivered  a  little  aa  if  under  the  pressure  of  some  eon- 
trolled  emotion.  "  We  shall  not  be  made  prisoneiB.  I 
know  what  I  am  saying.  It  is  ueliveranoe  that  I  am 
offering  you.  Of  oourse  you  can  refuse,  and  I  shall  still 
do  my  utmost  to  save  you.  But  tha  ' 
eqwL    I  hope  you  will  not  refwa." 


tl  THB  WAT  oy  AK  lAQLI 

Th*  nodenlion  of  this  ipeeoh  calmed  her  lOBe- 
what.  In  her  fint  wiM  panio  ihe  had  almoel  imagined 
that  iM  eonU  take  her  againrt  her  iriU.  8h7eaw 
thatdie  had  been  anreaK>nable,  bnt  the  waa  too 
■hakan  to  tell  him  eo.  Ifonover  there  was  etill  that 
about  him.  notwithatanding  hia  worda.  that  made  her 
Jftrid  to  yield  a  lingle  inch  of  ground  leet  by  lome 
hidden  means  he  should  sweep  her  altogether  from 
her  preowioua  foothoM.  Eren  in  the  silenoe.  she 
felt  that  he  waa  doing  battle  with  her.  and  she  did 
not  dare  to  faoe  him. 

With  a  childish  gesture  of  abandonment,  she  dropped 
into  a  chair  and  Uid  her  head  upon  her  arms. 

*'  Oh.  please  go  away  I  "  she  besought  him  WMi^ir. 
"  I  am  so  tired— so  tired  " 

But  Ratolifie  did  not  more.  He  stood  k)oking  down 
at  her.  at  the  black  hair  that  clustered  about  her  neck. 
at  the  bowed,  despairing  figure,  the  piteous,  clenched 
hands. 

juiL^**^  ^^^  ^  ***•  '^™  **«8»o  *o  ■*'*e  In 
nlveiy  tones,  and  he  glanced  up.  The  next  instant 
he  bent  and  laid  a  bony  hand  upon  her  two  clasped 
ones.  ^^ 

^  "^'*  y<>°  decide?  "  he  said.  "WiUyouletme 
decide  for  you?  Don't  let  yourself  get  scared.  You 
have  kept  so  strong  tiU  now."  Firmly  aa  he  spoke 
there  was  somehow  a  note  of  soothing  in  his  voice' 
and  almost  insensibly  the  girl  was  moved  by  it.  She 
remamed  silent  and  motionless,  but  the  strong  grip  of 
his  fingen  comforted  her  subtly  notwithstanding. 

"  Gome,"  he  said,  "  listen  a  moment  and  let  me  teU 
you  my  plan  of  campaign.  It  is  vMy  simple,  and  for 
that  reason  it  is  going  to  succeed.  Ton  an  fisteninir 
now? "  ^^ 

ffis  tone  was  vigorous  and  faisistent.  Muriel  sat 
slowly  up  in  response  to  it.  She  looked  down  at  the 
ttin  hand  that  grasped  hers,  and  wondered  a*  its 

■trength;  but  she  lacked  the  spirit  a*  that  nMmsnt  to 
Nssnt  its  touch. 


TBI  WAT  Of  AN  BAOU  IT 

Ht  iMued  down  npoa  th»  toble.  hit  Im*  oIom  to 
hfln,  and  besan  to  unfold  hit  plan. 

"  We  ihaU  leave  the  tort  diiwotly  tho  moon  to  down. 
I  hare  a  dtogntoe  tor  yon  that  will  oonoeal  yonr  faoe  and 
hair.  And  I  shall  fake  aa  a  tribeaman.  lo  that  my  deanat 
friend  would  never  recognize  me.  They  will  be  eoUeot- 
ing  the  wounded  in  the  dark,  and  T  will  oany  yon 
tongh  on  my  shonkier  as  if  I  had  got  a  dead  leUtkni. 
Yon  won  t  object  to  playina  a  dead  reUtion  of  mine?  " 

He  broke  into  a  sudden  laugh,  but  sobered  inatantlv 
wh^n  he  saw  her  shrink  at  the  sound. 

"That's  about  aU  the  plan,"  he  resumed.  "There 
IS  nothing  very  alarming  about  it,  for  they  will  never 
spot  u^  in  the  dark.  I'm  as  yeUow  as  a  Chinaman 
already.  We  shall  be  miles  away  by  morning.  And  I 
know  how  to  find  my  way  afterwards." 

He  paused,  but  Muriel  made  no  oommeot.  She 
was  staring  straight  before  her. 

"Can  you  suggest  any  amendments?  "  he  asked. 

She  turned  her  head  and  k>oked  at  him  with  newly- 
roused  aveiuon  in  her  eyes.  She  had  summoned  aU 
her  strength  to  the  combat,  realising  that  now 
was  the  moment  for  resistance  if  she  meant  to  resist 

"  No,  Mr  Batoliffe,"  she  said,  with  a  species  of  des- 
perate firmness  very  different  from  his  own.  "  I  have 
nothing  to  suggest.  If  you  wish  to  escape,  you  must  ro 
alone.  It  fa  quite  useless  to  try  to  persuade  me  any 
further.  Nothing— nothing  will  induce  me  to  leave  mv 
father.  *  ^ 

Whether  or  not  he  had  expected  thfa  opposition  was 
not  apparent  on  Nick's  faoe.  It  betrayed  neither  im- 
patience nor  disappointment. 

.'  ^®"  .7°'*^  ^  ^^^  '®"<^'»  ^  **»•*."  te  gravely 
rejoined,     if  you  could  do  any  good  to  your  father  by 

remaining.  Of  course  I  see  your  point,  but  it  seems  to 
me  that  it  would  be  harder  for  him  to  see  you  starve 
with  toe  rest  of  the  garrison  than  to  know  that  you  had 
eaomed  with  mo.  A  woman  in  your  position  to  bound 
to  be  a  oontinual  onrden  and  anxiety  to  those  who  pro- 
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Mttebudm.    MiM  RoMM,  yo«  ainil  M  thto.    Too 
■wnolADatlwdiUd.    Ton  m  wl  imOIm  that  to  !«*▼• 

lot  him  n  tb»  pwMnt  mommt.    He  to  worn  ont  with 


•nrijjy  OB  jour  behdf.  Ut«n%  bowod  down  by  It. 
F<»  U,  aako,  yop  MO  going  to  do  thto  thtaf .  It  beini  tho 

.  ,?"•■•.  ^"^  ■«•  *l»*n  pewnaaion  in  hto  toIoo.     It 

Sho  had  pMMd  that  ftige.    Tho  mattw  waa  too  mo- 
"»«i*<»"  Jo  ^Uow  ol  wwikneM.    8ha  had  atmng  hanelf 

*^-    ?^  S»^,*>«*  het  head,  a  look  of  obatinaey 

^^    ^~  *•*«¥"•.  yon  niay  go  on  perwiading  and 
"8^  SS  *«o»«i»7.    IwiUnotlaayo'n^ft^." 
Ratoliffoitoodpp  abruptly.    A  onrioui  glittar  •hone 

S.i1li?ff'*^i.*^  "§^*  e^browi  twitched  a  Httle. 
She  felt  that  ha  hadeuddenly  ceaMd  to  do  battle  with 
i»e»,  yet  that  the  Tictoir  wm  not  hen.    And  for  a 

ST^'ifj^^  *'~^P^  frightened,  a.  thou^l  an  iroa 
traphad  doeed  upon  her  and  held  her  at  hie  merey. 

I*  ^t^^^!i*°^^f*^'^*^°°*"P««^>^"«i  opened 
it.  She^>ected  Urn  to  ffo.  eat  waiting  breathleMly  for 
StoSTdS*        ^***^ *"•  ■**^  motionle«.,  kxiing 

She  wondered  with  nerrei  on  edge  what  he  waa  wait- 
ing  for.  Suddenly  the  heard  a  itep  without,  a  few 
mwmur^  worda.  and  Niok  stood  on  one  dde.  Her 
fathera  Sikh  oiderfy  paaeed  him.  canying  a  tray  on 
whieh  waa  a  glaai  fnU  of  lome  dark  liquid.  He  eet  ft 
down  on  the  table  before  her  with  a  deep  laham 

'•n»e  General  Sahib  iHehea  ICiMy  Sdbib  to  hi^ye  a 
good  night    he  laid.    "  He  oauiot  oome  to  her  himwlf . 

dSlk  it's? J;:;.^  ^^  ^  ■~^-*' "^  ^  *»"•  ^ 
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M oiM  looked  «p  ■«  «h«  Bwa  in  toipifat.  Hm 
fa*htt  h«d  new  doM  Mieh  •  thing  baf on,  and  tbt  mMi- 
Mt  Mkmiihed  hw  nol  •  link.  TImo,  fBm«mbMiag 
thftl  )m  liad  ihowB  ■oat  taak^  nguding  bet  •f^pMO- 
anee  thai  vrmiing.  alio  f anoied  aba  bagan  to  iixulentaiid. 
Vet  it  waa  itiange,  it  waa  ntterfy  nnttka  bim,  to  daaiie 
het  to  take  an  opiata.  8be  looked  at  tbe  glaaa  wltb 
hedtatkm. 

"  Oire  bim  mj  bva,  Paxdn,"  aba  aald  ilnallf  to  tba 
waiting  orderfy.  "  Tbll  bim  I  will  taka  ittfl  oaonot 
•leap  witboot/' 

Tba  man  bowed  bimaelf  again  and  withdiaw.  To 
hef  di«goat.  bowarar,  Miok  lamaiMd.  He  waa  looking 
at  bar  oddly.  • 

"  ICiia  RoMsoe."  be  aaid  abruptly.  "  I  beg  70a.  don't 
drink  tbat  itufl.  Toot  fatbet  moat  ba  mad  to  oflar  it 
to  yon.    Let  ma  taka  tba  beaatUne«  away." 

Sba  faced  bim  indignantly.  "Ify  fatbet  knowa 
wbat  ia  good  fot  ma  batter  than  yon  do."  abe 
■aid. 

Haabraggedbiaabonldaia.  "  I  don't  piofeaa  to  be  a 
■age.  Bnt  anyone  will  tall  yon  tbat  it  ia  madneM  to 
take  opium  in  tbia  raokleai  f  aabion.  For  Heavan'a  aake. 
be  reaaonable.    Don't  take  it." 

He  oame  back  to  the  table,  but  at  bit  approaoh  the 
laid  her  hand  apon  the  glaaa.  She  waa  qniyering  with 
angiy  excitement. 

"  I  win  not  endma  your  inteiferanoe  any  k>nger," 
■be  deelaiad.  coaded  to  headlong,  nerrooa  foiy  by  bis 
peniatence.  "My  father  j  wiahea  aia  enough  for  me. 
He  deairea  me  to  take  it,  and  ao  I  will." 

She  took  np  the  glaa^  in  a  andden  freniy  of  defiance. 
He  had  frightened  her— yea,  ha  bad  frightened  her— but 
ha  ■boold  ■ee  bow  Kttla  be  bad  gained  by  that.  She 
took  a  taate  of  the  ifqiiid.  then  paued,  again  aoalM  by 
aenriooabentaBey.  Hai2  het  father  rwOly  meant  oar  to 
takeitall? 

Nick  bad  atoppad  abort  it  bet  llrat  aoTament,  bat 
•a  aha  began  to  bwN  tba  glaaa  in  rMDOMe  to  tbat  db. 
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ytetfag  doubt,  h*  fwooped  raddenly  fonrud  like  « 

Foi  •  fltetfag  iiMtaiit  >he  thought  ha  WM  going  to 
wiertit  from  hat.  but  in  tha  next  aha  nnderetoS— 
S^S?^  ^;!!^\^  treaoheiy.  And  with  what 
davihjh  ingenuity  ha  had  woikad  BDon  haf.    Holding 

Wk  between  hei  teeth,  and  tilted  the  oontenta  ckwn 
hOT  throat.    She  atiova  to  reaiBt  him,  atrove  wildlr 
^tioaDy,  not  to  awallow  the  draught.    But  he  hefi 
hetp^Bsalv.    He  compeUed  hei.^pping  het  Mht 

^ir^.r*  «^'  "»*^  p^'*^^  th.*oZ»tor,  X. 

ti..  i^?7"  °i^''  ^'^'^  '^^  ^>*^  '^o'ked  hia  wiU  and 

^1!5^  ^"?^*  T"  ■^*"o'^' *»■•*  h"  free  and 
turned  himaelf  ^aipty  jErom  her. 

She  mrwig  up  trembling  and  hyrterioaL    Sheoould 
have  aWn  him  in  that  inatant  h^  aha  poa^^ad  Se 
^"^Johe^hB^.    ButheratiengthwaimSTT^ 
exhauated  than  she  knew.    Her  Hmba  doubled  up 
her  we^ht,  uid  as  aha  tottered,  weking  for  anp, 
■he  ieah«»d  Oiat  aha  waa  vanquiahad  utterfy  at  laJt.   ' 

■ought  to  evacie  him.  failed-and  aa  aha  f ait  fia  arm^ 

^'' w*if^^"?  ^  Mgniahed  helpkaana«. 
K, J  ^^^i  foUowad  dwelt  ever  after  in  her  memory  aa  a 
hideoua  dream,  vivid  yet  not  wholly  tangible.  He  laid 
her  down  upon  the  couch  and  bent  over  her.  hia  handa 
upon  heg  holding  her  atill;  for  every  mu^le.  everr 
nerve  twitched  ^aamodicaUy.  convulsively,  in  the  in- 
itinctive  effort  of  the  powerleaa  body  to  be  free.    She 

W  ^w'^^^.J"?""^  alto  that  he  apoka  to  her, 
but  what  he  aaid  Bhe  waa  never  abte  to  reoaJL  In  the 
«a.  nw^onor  faded,  and  aha  aaw  him  aa  through  a 
mat  bendmg  above  her.  grim  and  tenae  and  Baert,?on- 
todhng  her  aa  it  were  from  an  immenae  diatance.  And 
ev<m  whde  ahe  yet  dimly  wondered,  he  paaaed  like  a 
ihadow  from  her  eight,  and  wonder  itwlf  oeaaed 

Hatf  an  hour  later  NichoIaaRatdiflfe,  the  W  aid 
oown  of  hia  regunant,  regarded  by  many  aa  harebrained 
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Al 


Of  wantcnlf  imUbm,  earned  vwmj  from  the  beleaguered 
f oit  among  the  hoitile  mountaina  the  lUght,  impaMiTe 
figara  of  an  Englieh  girL 

Hie  night  was  dark,  populated  by  tenon  attre  and 
ghastly.  Bat  he  went  through  it  as  one  onaware  of  its 
many  dangns.  Ugh^footed  and  fearless,  he  passed 
throuf^  the  midr*  of  lita  enAmies,  mavohing  with  the 
fobUmo  aodaoitj  of  the  do7;iinant  laee,  despising 
oantion— ysft,  gil'Jiiag  triami'iMB*  in  the  Tsiy  laoe  of 
Death. 
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he»^Bv^w^«       2^  ^**^'  ■**  ^®*k  **»•*  *o  open 

^ra  not  alone,  fo»  gentle  luuid.  ministered  to  W 

J«  tnelewly,  with  neve».£ailing  »ttentioo^  Bn*  a! 
Wt  not  the  .maDert  inter^H^tJ^r^ 

or  leu  ftwaj  for  erei  down  thow  unending  Bteem  m! 
Jj^^me  un-en  influence  ««med  ^eS^^  ^ 

««  litT"  •  "^  "^  letnrmng  oonaoioiwneM  that  Memed 
jTut^^Zt"*"'  ^  '^«  period  TS^SSS^ 

"  ^'j  poor  dear,  I  know  aU  abont  <« »»  m.  ».^4l^.i- 
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in  ipito  of  humU,  the  opened  het  wjm  and  gtMd  i^ 
wwda. 

And  all  hit  life  long  Niok  lUtolifie  lemembered  the 
reptoaoh  UutI  ihoie  eyJM  held  for  him.  It  was  aa  if  he 
had  laid  Tiolent  handa  opon  a  apiiit  that  yearned  to- 
warda  freedom,  and  had  dragged  it  baok  into  the  sordid 
oaptivity  from  which  it  had  lo  nearly  eeoaped. 

But  it  was  onty  for  a  moment  that  ahe  looked  at  him 
io.  The  reproaoh  faded  swiftly  from  the  dark  eyes  and 
he  saw  a  startled  horror  dawn  behind  it. 

Suddenly  ahe  raised  herself  with  a  faint  oiy. 
"Where  am  I?"  she  gapped.  "What— what  hare 
yon  done  with  met  ** 

She  stared  aionnd  hei  wildly,  wHh  unreasoning, 
nightmare  terror.  She  was  lying  on  a  bed  of  fern  in  a 
narrow,  dark  ravine.  The  plaoe  was  full  of  shadow, 
though  far  overhead  she  saw  the  Ught  of  day.  At  one 
end,  only  a  few  yards  from  hev,  a  stream  rushed  and 
gurgled  among  great  boulders,  and  its  insistent  murmur 
filled  the  air.  Behind  her  rose  a  great  wall  of  grey  rook, 
clothed  here  and  there  with  some  dark  growth.  Its 
rugged  face  was  dented  with  hollows  that  looked  like 
the  homes  of  wild  animals.  There  was  a  constant 
trickle  of  wr '  ^u  all  sides,  an  eerie  whispering,  remote 
but  incessa.!:  •  i  she  sat  there  in  growing  panic,  a 
great  bat-Uke  ...•nie,  immense  and  shadowy,  swooped 
soundlessly  by  her.  She  shrank  baok  with  another  cry, 
and  found  Niok  Ratoliife's  arm  thrust  proteotingly 
about  her. 

"  It's  all  right."  he  said,  in  a  matter-of-fact  tone. 
"  You're  not  ^htened  at  flying-foxes,  are  you?  " 

Recalled  to  the  fact  of  his  presence,  she  turned 
sharply,  and  f  ng  his  arm  away  as  thou^  it  had  been 
a  snake.  "  Lon't  touch  me  I  "  she  gas^Md,  passionate 
loathing  in  t  oioe  and  gesture. 

"Sorr>,  said  Niok  imperturbably.  "I  awant 
won." 

He  began  to  busy  himself  with  a  sauJl  bundle  that 
laj  opoB  lU  fH>ud,  whistli^  soft^  bstmw  his  tootk. 
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bud,  di«  thought  to  hM»tt      ^•'«*««'>k.»m..TU 

Iwd  born,  her  twn  to  tS.  dK^fe?^"'"!™*-*™' 

■But  no!    Her  wholn  «/^ni  -^  *"«»■  Meping. 

neve,  giv^ii,^^.^^^  done  ttikthfag.  He  had 
bnitel  *  He  wmW«1w.  "i  *°*^  cowardly  and  so 
He  could  ne.;^5i^J?^:^£»J^^^^^^     «»- 

Strength  eame  suddenly  to  h«iv«*i.^  -*_.      ,^ 
^x«y.    She  leaped  to  heiTfSt^       '^'^^  °' 
She  would  go  baokto  Um  tLZi  .5  iTh^K  ^  *;*?**• 
enemy.    She  would  fa^^r^**®^°'**®'*l»e 
worW--rathertC,rem^^^"-*"y?^  *»  *te 

Bu^he  had  not  S^nTnH       f!"^  **'  *^  "»«»• 
look  at  her .  JSi.  ^^  J?^j°?«  **  ^«.  «<>  he  did  not 

^d  fastened  cla^?:;,^;^"  ZT^  ^^  ^ 

•wful  ikeletonflnS™  t£j  rf^.  i?  m'  ^*  *  ^'  '^t'* 
touoh.  ^"  *^*  '^  «o»»W  not,  daied  not. 

7^j'^£L";^t^'^^^^'    "How  due 
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%  Still  he  did  not  hum  hk  head.    He  wm  ob  hie  kneee, 

Mid  he  would  not  eren  tronble  himeelf  to  riie. 

^'  I  ou't  help  mjaeU,"  he  told  her  oooUj.  *'  It's 
not  my  fault.    It'a  yonn." 

She  made  a  final,  rlolent  effort  to  wiiit  henelf  fne. 
And  then-^t  was  as  if  all  power  were  suddenly  taken 
firom  her — ^her  strained  nerres  gaTe  way  oompletety, 
aud  she  dropped  down  upon  the  ground  rjak*  in  a 
quirering  agony  of  helplessness. 

Niek's  hand  fell  away  from  her.  "  You  shouldn't," 
he  said  gentiy.    "  It's  no  good,  you  know." 

He  returned  to  his  former  ooeupation  while  she  sat 
with  her  faoe  hidden,  in  a  stupor  of  fear,  afraid  te  more 
lest  he  should  touch  her  again. 

"  Now."  said  Niok,  after  a  brief  pause, "  let  me  haTe 
the  pbasnie  of  seeing  you  break  your  fast.  There  is 
some  of  that  neellent  boiled  rioe  of  yours  here.  You 
will  feel  better  when  you  have  had  some." 

She  trembled  at  the  sound  of  his  roioe.  CSould  he 
make  her  eat  also  against  her  will,  she  wondered? 

*'  Gomel  "  said  Niok  again,  in  a  tone  of  soft  wheed- 
ling that  he  might  have  employed  to  a  fractious  child. 
"  It'll  do  you  g«x)d,  you  know,  Muriel.  Won't  you  tiy? 
Just  a  mouthful — ^to  please  me!  " 

Reluctantly  she  unoovered  her  face,  and  looked  at 
him.  He  was  kneeling  in  front  of  her,  the  chuddah 
pushed  back  from  his  faoe,  humbly  offering  her  an  oat- 
meal biscuit  with  a  small  heap  of  rioe  piled  upon  it. 

She  drew  back  shuddering.  "  I  couldn't  eat  any- 
thing—possibly," she  said,  and  eren  her  voice  seemed 
to  shrink.  »  You  ean.  You  take  it.  I  would  rather 
die.- 

Nick  did  not  withdraw  hk  hand.  "  Take  it,  Muriel," 
he  said  quietly.    '*  It  is  going  to  do  you  good." 

She  flashed  him  a  dsq>erate  glanoe  in  which  anger, 
fear,  abhorrence,  were  strongly  —ingUH  He  adraaeed 
the  biscuit  a  little  nearer.  Thsm  was  a  qosef  look  •■ 
his  ydllow  faoe,  almost  a  bulhriag  look. 

'^T-k»it»"  ho -«'»—•- 
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p-i-i  fei  Siffi  i^„??  •»*?"'*»« »»«' 

u«  IS?«m"to  ;;Sr""^"*  "^"^-  ••  ^o. 

been  hort-woo^i«i!T»' ' '™'''' I  know.    He  lu» 

moment,  ibe  did  not  think  ofW^^^^^ 
fonsoiow  of  hk  ni^-JTZTiu   "^v*  **  "''  ^*"  ■wwely 
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if 


hif  ihoiilder.  while  his  f aee,  bent  abort  het,  qalTtitd  dl 
OTor  M  the  face  of  *  man  in  torture. 

Muriel  ipoke  at  last,  brealdng  her  atrioktn  riknoe 
with  a  itiangely  e£Fortleai  oomporare.  '<  Tell  me  moie/' 
she  said. 

She  stined  in  his  arms  as  if  to  free  herself  from  some 
oppression,  and  finally  drew  herself  away  from  him, 
though  not  as  if  she  wishei^  to  escape  his  touch.  She 
still  seemed  to  b«»  hardly  av^are  of  him.  He  was  the 
medium  of  her  information,  that  was  all.  Nick  dropped 
back  into  his  former  attitude,  his  hands  oUuqied  firmly 
round  his  knees,  his  eyes,  keen  as  a  bird's  and  extreme^ 
bright,  gaiing  across  the  ravine.  His  lips  still  quiTSied 
a  little,  but  his  voice  was  perfectly  even  and  quiet. 

"  It  happened  very  soon  after  the  firing  b^an.  It 
must  have  been  directly  alter  he  left  you.  He  was  hit 
in  the  breast,  just  over  the  heart.  We  couldn't  do  any- 
thing for  him.  He  knew  himself  that  it  was  mortal. 
In  fact,  I  think  he  had  almost  expected  it.  We  took 
him  into  the  guardroom  and  made  him  as  easy  as 
possible.  He  lost  consciousness  before  he  died.  He 
was  lying  unconscious  when  I  came  to  you." 

Muriel  made  a  sharp  movement.  **  And  you  never 
told  me,"  she  said,  in  a  dry  whisper. 

"  I  thought  it  best,"  he  answered  with  great  gentle- 
ness. "  You  could  not  have  gone  to  him.  He  didn't 
wish  it." 

"  Why  not?  "  she  demanded,  and  suddenly  her  voice 
rang  harsh  again.  "  Why  could  I  not  have  gone  to 
himr    Why  didn't  he  wish  it?  " 

Nick  hesitated  for  a  single  instant.  Then,  **  It  was 
for  your  own  sake,"  he  said,  not  kx>k3ng  at  her. 

"  Tou  mean  he  suffered?  " 

"  While  he  remained  conscious— yes."  Nick  spoke 
reluctantly.    "  It  didn't  last  k>ng,"  he  said. 

She  Boaroely  seemed  to  hear  him.  "  And  so  you 
tricked  me,"  she  said,  "  you  tricked  me  while  my  father 
was  lying  dying.  I  was  not  to  see  him— eithet  then  or 
aftst— Cot  ny  ow»  iikel    And  do  ^oa  think  "—  hat 
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tioIm  riling—"  do  70a  think  that  yon  weM  in  aaj  wtj 
JoftifledhitrMtiiunwior  DoyoathlnkitwMnMtoi- 
fnl  to  blind  m»  and  to  take  from  meall  Iihoukt  orwhaTa 
of  comfort  to  kwkhaokapon?  DoTonthinkloooldn't 
have  borne  it  all  ten  thouiand  timet  eaaiet  if  I  conld 
have  leen  and  known  the  very  wont?  It  waa  my  right 
— 4t  waa  my  right  I  How  dared  yon  take  it  from  mef 
I  wiXL  nevji  fonire  yon— never  I  " 

She  waa  on  her  feet  aa  the  paisionate  protest  borat 
from  her,  but  ihe  awayed  aa  ahe  atood  and  flung  out  her 
amu  with  a  groping  geatnre. 

''  I  ooold  have  borne  it,"  ahe  eried  again  wildly, 
piteoiuly.  **  I  eoold  have  borne  anything— anything— 
tf  I  had  only  knownl " 

She  broke  into  a  andden,  terrible  sobbing,  and  threw 
herself  down  headbng  npon  the  earth,  olatohing  a*  the 
mow  with  dialdng,  oonvuliiTe  fingera,  and  orying 
between  her  sobs  for  "  Daddy  I  Daddy  I  "  as  though 
her  agony  oould  pierue  the  dividing  Barrier  and  bring 
him  back  to  her.  Niok  made  no  farther  attempt  to 
help  h».  He  sat  gasing  stonify  ont  before  him  in  a 
sphinx-like  stiUness  that  never  varied  while  the  storm 
of  her  •Dgv^i  spent  itself  at  his  side. 

Even  after  her  sobs  had  ceased  from  sheer  exhaostion 
he  made  no  movement,  no  sign  that  he  was  so  much  as 
thinking  of  her. 

Only  when  at  last  she  raised  herself  with  difficnlty 
and  put  Uie  heavy  hair  back  from  her  disfigured  face, 
did  he  turn  slightly  and  hold  out  to  her  a  small  tin  cup. 

"It's  only  water,"  he  said  gently.  »« Have 
some." 

She  took  it  almost  meohaniea!!;  and  drank,  then  lay 
back  w^  closed  eyes  and  burning  head,  sick  andl  blinded 
by  her  pifoxysm  of  weeping. 

A  httle  kter  she  felt  his  hands  moving  abont  he* 
again,  but  dbe  was  too  spent  to  c^ea  her  eyes.  "Hfi 
bathed  her  face  with  a  care  equal  to  any  woman'a, 
smoothed  back  her  hair,  and  inqprovised  a  piUow  for  her 
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And  afterwMcbi  ihe  know  that  he  mI  down  by  her, 
out  of  sight  hot  oloie  $.%  hand, » lUent  pieMooe  watohing 
OTW  her,  tiU  at  laet,  worn  out  with  grief  and  the  hitter 
•tnin  of  the  paet  weeki,  ihe  tank  into  natural,  dieam^ 

■huiber,  and  ilept  for  honak 


! 


OHAPTIR  V 

It  WM  dark  when  Muriel  awoke— .o  H»,t  4I..A  i.    i 

gtnt dlrtMMi«»!Ljik    ■»  Il»  ray  of  »  jtaktl  at  no 

"  (^«»  olc  to  ^*?^-„  JSiS""^    «•»«'• 
«m'£:ri*'J^Str''^-«-«»''«''«»-*'*g 

Getting  warmer?  "  qneetioned  Ntet     «  t^4 

Bnl  ^  ?*?^  ^e^"  °°^^'"  «^«  mnrmnred. 
«lnJ,     "  t''"^^  ^°«***^  **  ^~  "oftlj.  and  pnMMd  them 

It .  deeping  ti,at  makes  you  cold.  And  I  Uven'^nr' 

Munel  heard  the  newi  with  aetoniriuMn*     RhrC:. 

no  longer  angiy  with  Nick,  andh JfeSt^f*  w™  *  ™ 

^l^L^l'^i^'J^^  -'»  fSJt''-^d"nS^ 

m  Mia«  wiwemett  of  manj  terror.,  and  ahe  laoVed  the 
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iMolntion  to  keep  him  At  Arm's  length.  Then  ^^, 
mofeoret,  lomething  oomforting  in  hit  preaenoe.  lonw^ 
thing  that  raitly  leMtnred  her,  making  her  lew  npon 
him  ftlmott  in  ipite  of  henelf . 

"  Hftven't  yon  ilept  mi  aDT  "  ihe  Mked  him  in 
wonder.    "  How  in  the  world  did  jon  keep  awake?  " 

He  did  not  antwvr  her,  only  laujj^  again  aa  though 
at  eome  woret  Joke.  He  leemed  to  be  in  rather  good 
ipiiita,  ihe  notioed,  and  ihe  marrelled  at  him  with  a 
heavy  pain  at  her  heart  thai  waa  utterly  beyond  ez- 
preiidon  or  relief. 

She  nt  lilent  for  a  little,  then  at  length  withdrew 
her  handa,  aomuing  him  that  they  were  quite  warm. 

"  And  I  want  to  talk  to  you."  ihe  added,  in  a  more 
praotioal  tone  than  the  had  preyiotuly  managed  to 
aMome.  **  Mr  Batoliffo.  yon  may  be  in  oommand  of 
this  expedition,  bat  I  tUnk  yon  oiic^t  to  tell  mo  yonr 
plans." 

<)  Gall  me  Nlok,  won't  yon?  "  he  said.  "  It'll  make 
things  easier.  You  are  quite  welcome  to  kmow  my 
plans,  snob  as  they  are.  I  haven't  managed  to  derelop 
anything  rery  ingenious  during  all  these  hours.  You 
see,  we  are  to  a  certain  extent,  at  the  mercy  of  oiicum- 
stanoes.  This  place  isn't  more  than  a  dozen  miles  from 
the  fort,  and  the  hills  all  round  are  infested  with  tribes- 
men. I  hoped  at  first  that  we  should  get  clear  in  the 
night,  but  you  were  asleep,  and  on  the  whole  it  seemed 
best  to  lie  up  for  another  day.  We  might  make  a  bolt 
for  it  to-morrow  night  if  all  goes  well  I  have  a  sort 
of  instinct  for  these  mountains.  There  is  always  plenty 
of  cover  for  those  who  know  how  to  find  it.  It  will  be 
slow  progress  of  course,  but  we  will  keep  moving  south,  " 
and.  given  luck,  we  may  fall  in  with  Bassett's  relief 
column  before  many  days." 

So  with  much  serenity  he  disclosed  his  plans,  and 
Muriel  marvelled  afresh  at  the  confidence  that  buoyed 
him  up.  Was  he  really  as  sublimely  free  from  anxiety 
as  he  wished  her  to  believe,  she  wondered?  It  was 
difficult  to  think  otherwise,  evm  tiiough  he  had  ad- 
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IIL  \LS?%r,^?5^  f^  lamMgOe.    Sh*  hud 
JDW  70a  MtuUj  0U17  M  im  milet? "  .he 


Mow  in  tha  world  did  yon  do  it?  "    Hm  ini«M^ 

•ng.    I  wondn  yon  didn't  notiM  tt."  ^^ 

_itk     1^*"  loinehow  rapnuiTe,  but  die  Iznond  it 

JJOM  (moUng  do  u  well  w  eating  t  "  Ou  atked 
^^-.M^h  bette,."  «|d  Nick  pK.rptly.    .-cSTt. 

ae  thook  het  head  in  the  darkmw.    "1  don't 

2;^^^i.^-l^n^:r.!S' 

•nd  Ae  baoame  rilent.    Niok  wa.  qniettoo^d^ 

™SISL5^fc!l^K**!f«u  The  iifenoe  wa.  becoming 
^^^S?,7?^  abruptly  h«  biob»  it.  ^ 

rfitaol'^grid.    "  Hero  oome.  the  dawnl  •• 
».  rt«ted  «d  rt«ed  inifont  of  her.  «»l^thing 
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"  Otw  to  yom  kh,"  taid  Niok.  And  tuning  the 
btb«ld  A  lightening  of  tho  darkmoM  high  abore  th«m. 

Sb»  biMthed  »  ils^  of  thinWnlniiw,  tnd  w»tohed 
it  grow.  It  ipiMMl  rapidly.  Tha  walla  of  the  raTiiia 
•howad  ghoatly  nay,  Uien  faintly  pink.  Through  the 
dimneaa  the  boaUexs  aoattered  about  the  itream  atood 
op  like  mediaral  monatera.  and  for  a  few  panio-atrioken 
■aeonda  Muriel  took  the  twining  roota  of  a  rhododnidron 
oloae  at  hand  for  the  ooila  of  a  gigantic  anake.  Then 
aa  the  ordinarr  light  of  day  utexed  down  into  the 
gkwaiy  place  ihe  aighed  again  with  relief,  and  kwkad 
at  her  companion. 

He  waa  sitting  with  his  chin  on  hia  hand,  gaiing 
aoroflB  the  ravine.  He  did  not  atir  or  glanoe  m  her 
direction.  Hia  yeUow  face  waa  Beamed  in  a  «^*w>T^ffand 
wrinklea. 

A  ragne  miagiTing  aaaailed  her  aa  ahe  k)oked  at  him. 
There  waa  something  nnnatnral  in  hia  stiUneaa. 

"  Niok  I  "  she  said  at  length  with  heaitation. 

He  tamed  sharply,  and  in  an  instant  the  ready  grin 
leaped  oat  apon  his  face.  "  Good-morning,"  he  aaid 
lightly.  "  I  waa  Jnst  thinking  how  nice  it  woald  be 
to  go  down  there  and  have  a  wash.  We're  got  to  paaa 
the  time  somehow,  yea  know.    Will  you  go  first?  " 

His  gaiety  baffled  her,  but  she  did  not  feel  wholly 
leassuied.  She  got  up  slowly,  and  aa  sho  did  so,  her 
attention  waa  caught  by  aomething  that  sent  a  thrill  of 
dismay  through  her. 

"  Don't  look  at  my  feet,  pleaae,"  said  Nick.  "  They 
won't  bear  inspection  at  present." 

She  turned  horrified  eyes  to  his  face,  as  he  thrust 
them  down  into  a  bunch  of  fern.  "  How  dreadful  I " 
she  exclaimed.  "They  are  all  cut  and  gaahed.  I 
didn't  know  you  were  bare-footed." 

"I  waan't,"  said  Niok.  "  I've  got  some  sandab 
here.  Don't  look  like  thatl  You  make  me  want  to 
ory.    I  asaure  you  it  doesn't  hurt  in  the  least." 

He  grinned  again  aa  he  uttered  thia  oheerf ul  lie.  b«t 
Muriel  waa  not  deceived. 
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walk  !Sl  «,^  ;7»W/'  langhtd  Nick.    "  I  couldn't 
•ome  mow  rongh  mawhliig  to  do  to-night.    NowS 

I*  '*  St  ^PP*»*^  •Poken,  but  Mniiel  naUied  that 
^J?^  V"?  ?  *^*^-  She  tamed  ahJSdo^ 
•^«*S  'H^  ^  W  down  to  the  stream.  ^' 
«.i^^^^  ""■;  beginning  to  slant  through  the 
ravine,  and  here  and  there  the  raohur  watet  flfeai^ 
Mlveiy  It  was  intensely  lefreshCto  fa^d^Lid  kS^ 
f^e  «ui  h^  in  its  Jj  oo^S  liSIS^^tt 

hbrJSS^t'jS^Sr**^^-    I- -o- fashion 

prayei  to  offei.    She  had  no  favour  to  ask  for  hSLSp 
in  her  heart  for  whom  to  pray. 

rt«nL'*  W  f^iHt"  ^*  *mib  ««nong  the  lifeloBs 

^Z'^^^t.^'^i^'"'^^^  ^*^  *l»  father 
be^Slw5^1n?  "^T^^y  ^'^Kiin  to  realise.    It  might 

ttt'^aSyt  1£tr^' '"^  ^*^  ^' '^-^^ 

from  her  oonsoiousness  like  a  iW™      it     u  '  •  ^V 

numb  and  heaVstm     rL\S?     1     ^®'  ^''^'^  ^®^* 
fii,^  u      J  r^y    ,^*    °*^®  ™<*  not  want  to  think 
She  teaned  her  head  against  a  rook,  closing  St  Zs* 

The  contmuous  babble  of  the  stream  waT^  riJiS^^^ 

M  iSfS  *?  "^^^^^  ^~»»~  '^  niight  have  afeS' 
a  blessed  drowsiness   was  stealing  ^,  hel    »£l' 

suddenly  there  £tadied  througrh«^C^I  «S;  J*™ 
^  of  approaching  danger.    WhencnTSiir^l^- 
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iheltering  boulder  in  the  panJyiki  of  a  great  honor. 
There,  within  »  few  yftrda  of  he?  and  drawins  neam, 
ever  nearer,  with  a  beaet-like  itealth,  was  a  taU,  blaok- 
bearded  tribesman.  Tranefized  by  terror,  ahe  stood 
and  gazed  at  him,  waiting,  waitina  dumbly,  oold  from 
head  to  foot,  feding  m  though  her  yery  heart  had 
tamed  to  atone. 

Nearer  he  came,  and  yet  nearer,  aonndleaaly  over 
the  atonee.  Hia  eyee,  Reaming,  deviliah,  were  to  her 
as  the  eyea  (rf  a  devourmg  monater.  In  her  agony  ahe 
tried  to  ahriek  aloud,  but  her  vdoe  waa  gone,  her  uroat 
seemed  locked.    She  waa  powerleaa. 

Qoae  to  her,  for  a  single  inatant  he  panaed;  then, 
aa  in  a  lightning  flash,  she  aaw  the  narrow,  ainewy  hand 
and  anake-like  arm  dart  forward  to  aeiae  her,  felt  every 
muscle  in  her  body  stiffen  to  rigidity  in  anticipation  of 
its  touch,  and  shrank— shrank  In  every  nerve  though 
ahe  made  no  outward  sign  of  shrinking. 

But  on  the  inatant,  with  a  panther-like  apring,  auxe, 
noiseless,  deadly,  another  figure  leapt  suddenly  aoroaa 
her  rision.  There  followed  a  violent  struggle  in  front 
of  her,  a  confused  swaying  to  and  fro,  a  cry  choked 
instantly  and  terribly,  the  tinkling  sound  til  steel  falling 
upon  stone.  And  then  both  figures  were  on  the  ground 
ahnost  at  her  feet,  locked  tc^^ther  in  mortal  combat, 
fighting,  fighting  like  demons  in  a  nlence  that  throbbed 
with  the  tumult  of  unrestrained  savagery. 

Later  she  never  could  remember  how  long  it  took 
her  to  realize  that  the  second  apparition  waa  Nick,  or 
if  she  had  known  it  from  the  first.  She  felt  heraelf 
hovering  upon  the  brink  of  a  great  emptiness,  a  void 
immense,  and  yet  all  her  senaea  were  alive  and  tingling 
with  horror.  With  agonised  perception  of  what  waa 
paaaing,  ahe  yet  felt  numbed;  aa  though  her  body  wexa 
dead,  but  still  contained  a  vital,  tortured  souL 

And  it  waa  thua  that  ahe  preaentlv  aaw  Niok'a  faoe 
bent  above  the  bla^k-bearded  face  of  Ua  enemy;  and 
remembered  auddenly  and  horribly  a  picture  ahe  had 
once  aeen  of  the  devil  in  the  wildemeaa. 
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SS^oTaHSy^  -a  with  d«d!y  taLC 

s^ISwis^Lh^.^  t;."7.  «d  hi. 
tohttoT'arcS^,:;;?!*^  «•  ~oi..  .k-e 

not  hw  bodT^mfcJill    Mokwi  It  towudt  him  had 
a.  tried  to  oo'^Ti^lS.^^^?'*  •»  «»  ort«r. 

oo.llShnLXt'^^j?  »-»?i»?  »«>. 

npon  ]«,,  iTiTdid^r'irS^- it^"*if 
""o  honot  at  her  teat— <»  viSTi'    .    '*•"' ''»  ••» 

teBible-«wth.SL&.aS^S?  "^  '*™««'' 
*«rt«»d-«w  hi.  npt^  ftT'^'iS*"™*^ 
•aw the nidden down««ni_»r'  ^,.*f?"^  «)"►- 

"•n»d  to  M^^'aS^*^^-    Tl»n  he.  get 


•    • 


GHAFTIB  TI 

"  Wakm  ml "  laid  lUkk  softly,  f^  Wake  npl  Don't 
be  afraid.*'^ 

Bat  Muriel  tamed  her  face  from  the  light  with  a 
moan.  Jiemoiy  winged  with  honor  was  sweeping  back 
opon  her,  and  she  wanted  never  to  wake  again. 

"  Wake  npl  "  Nick  said  again,  and  this  time  there 
waa  insiBtence  in  his  voice.  "  Open  yoor  eyes,  MarieL 
There  is  nothing  to  frighten  you." 

Shuddering,  she  obeyed  him.  She  was  lying  once 
more  opon  her  ooach  of  ferns,  and  he  was  stooping  over 
her,  looking  olosely  into  her  face.  His  eyes  were  ez- 
traordmarily  bright,  like  the  eyes  of  an  eagle,  '  ut  the 
lids  flickered  so  rapidly  that  he  seemed  to  be  looking 
through  her  rather  than  at  her.  There  was  a  wound 
upon  his  lower  lip,  and  at  the  sight  she  shuddered  again, 
ck)eing  her  eyes.  She  remembered  that  the  last  time 
she  had  kwked  npon  that  face,  it  had  been  the  face  of 
a  devil. 

*'  Oh,  go  away!  Go  awayl  "  she  wailed.  V  Let  me 
diel" 

'*  I  will  go  away,"  he  answered  swiftly,  "  if  you  will 
promise  to  drink  what  is  hi  this  cup." 

He  pressed  it  against  her  hand,  and  she  took  it 
almosv  meohanioaUy.  "  It  is  only  brandy  and  water." 
he  said.    "  You  will  drink  itT  " 

*<  If  I  must,"  she  answered  weakly. 

"  You  must,"  he  rejoined,  and  she  heard  him  rise 
and  move  away.  She  strained  her  ears  to  listen,  but 
she  very  soon  ceased  to  hear  him;  and  then  raising 
herself  oautiously,  she  drank.  A  warm  thrill  of  life 
ran  through  her  veins  with  the  draught,  steadying  her, 
refreshing  her.  But  it  was  long  before  she  oould  bring 
hanelf  to  kx>k  round. 
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Wiind  wUoh  S^ttSVSr^T    She  law  the  Rxi 

presence,  wUther  rim^«kL.  w'^  ™'"  •"  hoitible 
goTw^^*"*"  *'»^  ■■»  """Bh*  th«t  ehe  would 
Witt  d!.l?SXJ.S^  oj  Wm  M  d«.  etood  then,,  and 

W,  .v<dd  hin.  by  iXnif,id^»t±»  Ti  ^JT' 

my w«ij,tywb.„,  a.dh.'KhSrtotehi 

He  nw™?^fi.       ^  ;'*''*''  tonohed  hie  eboaMer 
»-  tte  «,1S.X  ttj^tS^d^SnT'' 
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"  That  yon,  Mofiel?  "  he  said,  speaking  haltingly, 
■pasmodioally.  "I'm  awfully  sony.  Faot  is— I'm 
not  well.  I  ihall  be— bettef-nliieotly.  Qo  baek, 
won't  yon?  " 

He  broke  off,  and  lay  lUent,  hit  hands  clenched  at 
if  he  were  in  pain. 

Mnriel  stood  looking  down  at  him  in  consternation. 
It  was  her  chance  to  escape — a  chance  that  might  never 
occur  again— bnt  she  had  no  further  thought  of  taking 
it. 

"  What  is  itr  "  she  asked  him  timidly.  V  Can  I— 
do  anything?  " 

And  then  she  suddenly  saw  what  was  the  matter. 
Ifi  burst  upon  her— a  startling  revelation.  Possibly 
Ihe  sight  of  those  skeleton  fists  helped  her  to  enlighten- 
ment. 8Le  turned  swiftly  and  sped  back  to  their 
camping  ground. 

la  thirty  seconds  or  less,  she  was  back  agahi  and 
stoophig  over  him  with  a  piece  of  brown  bread  in  her 
hand. 

"  Bat  this,"  she  ordered,  in  a  tone  of  authority. 

Nick's  face  was  hidden  again.  He  seemed  to  be 
fighting  with  himself.  His  voice  oame  at  length  muffled 
and  indistinct. 

^Ko,  no!  Take  it  awayl  I'll  have  a  drain  of 
brandy.    And  I've  got  some  tobacco  left." 

Muriel  stooped  lower.  She  caught  the  words  though 
they  were  scarcely  audible.  She  laid  her  hand  upon 
his  srm,  stronger  in  the  moment's  emergency  than  she 
had  been  since  leaving  the  fort. 

'*  You  are  to  eat  it."  she  said  very  decidedly.  **  You 
shall  eat  it.  Bo  you  hear,  7ick?  I  know  what  is  the 
matter  with  you.  Yon  are  starving.  I  ou^t  to  have 
seen  it  before." 

Nick  uttered  a  shaky  laugh,  and  dragged  himself 
up  on  to  his  elbows.  "  I'm  not  starving,"  he  declared. 
"  Take  it  away,  Muriel.  Do  you  think  I'm  going  to 
eat  your  luncheon,  tea.  and  dinner,  and  to-morrow's 
breakfast  as  well!  " 


w 
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Suddenly  dT  wheeS  "  ■  S?^  fS*^ "«» i»  •«•■;» 
to  the  fort  to  do  tSS!^'    '^•""^♦••wllUTettoyed 

^^»  «-*>  ««*«i  .W,  „«.  ,  ^^  fcy..^ 

with  violence;   id  th«tti,hLt2rK-      !?«"'  •'™<>^ 
Width  flei«;,  im^pSta  e^  "^^  '"°^"'  P^«^  •* 

free  and  tamed  S.biwk  "^ovenuat  he  «rt  hS 

w««i'4fo,yonrow.JSrili^JS?  **'"^^-    "^* 
»ound  r.w*ids.  m^jiiUr^^Sl^T'  '"^  ^~»«^»*°« 
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tag  WM  lonMlUng  man  rabrtuktiftl  tium  »  oop  af  eoU 
wtttor."  *^ 

Be  bcoka  off  wi«h  •  qoMt  louid  in  the  ihxotA,  and 
b^KU  to  more  away. 

But  If niiel  followed  him,  aa  nnaeoonntable  mom  oI 
iMqponaibility  OTwraondng  het  leluotonoe. 

"Niokr'^iheeaidr^ 

He  etood  itUl  without  tnniag.  She  had  a  feeling 
^t  he  wae  putting  atrong  leetMint  upon  hiaMlf . 
With  an  effort  ehe  foned  henelf  to  continue. 

*•  You  want  sleep.  I  know.  Will  you— will  you  lie 
down  while  I  watoh? "  ^  j 

He  ihook  hie  head  without  looking  at  het. 

"  But  I  with  it."  ehe  penisted.    "  I  can  wake  you  if 
inything  happens." 

'*  You  wouldn't  daie,"  said  Niok. 
I  rappoee  that  means  you  aie  afraid  to  trust  me." 
ahesaid. 

He  turned  at  that.  "  It  means  nothing  of  the  sort. 
But  you  TO  had  one  soaie.  and  you  may  have  another. 
I  thmk  myself  that  thi»  fellow  was  a  soout  on  the 
wok  out  for  Bassett's  advance  guard.  But  Heaven 
only  knows  what  brought  him  to  this  place  and 
ttere  may  be  others.    That's  why  I  didn't  dare  to 

He  paused,  his  light  eyebrows  raised,  surveyimr 
her  questioningly;  for  Muriel  had  suddenly  covered 
her  face  with  both  hands.  But  in  another  moment 
she  looked  up  again,  and  spoke  with  an  effort. 

Your  being  awake  couldn't  lessen  the  danger. 
Wont  yon— pk>aae— be  reasonable  about  it?  I  am 
doing  my  beat." 

There  waa  a  deep  note  of  appeal  in  her  voioe.  and 
abruptly  Nick  gave  in. 

J»  movwibaok  to  their  reating-place  without  another 

irord,  and  flung  himself  face  downwards  beaide  the  neat 

inV^^iJ^^  ^'^  ™*^  '®'  ^®''  ^J^  ■taetohed  at 
mu  length  like  a  k>g. 

8ha  had  not  azpected  so  snddan  and  complete  a 
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clean.         ^^"^  ■**»'«  I»«tty  fcom  •  Ihii^  on- 

The  honoi  of  h^  deed  bed  M*i..n^ v 

whelmingly  with  m,  CS!5  r*?  **°^°»^  «?<»  bw  OTe>. 
•^oZn^i^^'^^J^^toH    Hie  leek  of 

had  called  heJ^nV^  SLf  ^*^i?*^  «^^ 
doubly  terrible.  ^^'  **"*  ***  »«»tion  wie 

to  Wit.  "»»TO»nde.    He  wee  not  e?»n  tiyii^ 

deeire,  or  he  would  lit  to  and  wSS  A^  nn«poken 
•he  knew  that  .terpwi^.'^;f«^,»«8^  And 
•en«»  told  her  thkt  jK  JJT^I^^  *®  "f  *  Conunon- 
h«Wiip  withoutit  *^**^  "^*  '<»  ft>rthe. 

And  then.in  rileSTSJ  ^£1^^!?  .-f  !S^ 


nt»h  of  bis  hand, 


down  beiUe  him,  within 


-  sii^^-s-^'-rr:-?:**. 


bo^ 
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tejmped  rtejdily  iouthwMd.  fhe  itMt  were  NioK 
g^,  though  as  tiine  paiMNl  he  began  to  make  his  way 
with  the  oonfidenoe  of  one  well-aoqnainted  with  hia 
•unonndinga.  The  inatinot  of  lootJity  waa  a  lizth 
jenaewi^him.  Hand  in  hand,  ovei  rooky  ground, 
through  deep  ravinea,  by  ateep  and  difficult  tracka 
they  made  their  desperate  way.    Sometimea  in  the 

^^u,  w  ^«^*^  ""T^  myaterioualy,  ivrealad  by 
•tarlight,  but  none  questioned  or  moleeted  them.  Ther 
passed  £com  lock  to  rook  through  the  heart  of  the 
enemy  a  country  unreoogniaed,  unobeerTed.  There 
were  timea  when  Niok  grasped  hia  revolver  under  hia 
Jflguise^  ready,  ready  at  a  moment'a  notice,  to  keep 
his  word  to  the  girl's  father,  ahould  detection  be  their 

r^^li  ^"i  ?^*;  *i?®  "  ^  *^»°8»»  P«««>d  them  by 
he  tightened  his  hold  upon  hei,  drawing  her  forward 
with  greater  assurance. 

They  scarcely  spoke  throughout  the  tong,  I-m 
mMoh.  Muriel  had  moved  at  first  with  a  ce-  n 
etaatioity,  thankful  to  escape  at  last  from  the  hv  ji» 
of  their  resting-place.  But  very  soon  a  great  wea.  aess 
came  upon  her.  She  waa  physically  unfit  for  any  pro- 
tonged  exertion.  The  long  strain  of  the  aiege  had 
weakened  her  mow  than  she  knew. 

Nevertheless  she  kept  on  bravely,  uttering  no  com- 
plaint, urged  to  utmost  effort  by  the  instinctive  desire 
to  escape.  It  was  this  one  idea  that  occupied  all  her 
thoughta  during  that  night.  She  shrank  with  a  vivid 
horror  from  look,  j  back.  And  she  oould  not  see  into 
the  dim  blank  future.  It  waa  mercifully  screened  from 
hat  sight. 
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u     "^T*^  ■**"*•  '•^  IwttMty  liom  hfi  flaik.    Thfa 
£^S?!J  ^  °?^  •  7"^' *«♦  *♦  ~  •▼Men*  *o  them 

•™.  B^ga^ied  •  pioteel  to  whioh  he  made  no  i». 
Monw.  W»  Mms  oomnaMed  hei  Uke  iteel.  making 
herfed^hdpIeMManinfiut.  He  wm  Brnping  himSf 
■5;no««»d;  y»» he bofehetitrongly.wlthont faltering 
Ju^ootedM  a  monntain  goat  ovei  the  broken  groimd 
tffl  he  fonnd  at  length  what  he  deemed  a  iafo  Ktingl 
plaoeinaohimpofatantedtnei. 

The  ionijeiwealed  a  natire  village  rtanding  among 
^^.•?\^^n  fleMi  in  the  ralleylSlowSeS       ^ 
»  *'£??,^^  ***  8® '<»«^'"  NIok  aaid. 
But  Muriel  ■  nervee  that  had  been  tottering'on  the 

125-    ^^  '°»  ■**"•  **™  *««•  hroke  down  oom- 

iterl'ir'f' }r  ***  IfB'tWttl-d^ekeptfo. 
iterating.  '  If  you  «>,  I  must  go  too.  I  can't-I 
can't  itay  here  alone.'*  *  whi»— i 

uta^!*^?^"!!:^.^?^*^.'  ***"«  that  she  was  in  a 
STLm"^"^  *??*  ^"^~^  ^P^**  distmotion.  and  that 

therefore,  making  hei  as  comfortable  as  he  could;  and 

£«m^  «i  broken  slumber  however,  and  she  awoke 
from  it  ei]^  wildly  that  a  man  waa  being  murdered 
—murdered— murdered— and  impkaing^him  with 
agoniMd  tears  to  intervene.  *»    «HI   «»"   wiui 

It.  S^^J^**^J'^  "^^  •  •**^y  farfrtence  that  gained 

^^  k!^'  ^  «»«!»«°  «>~  higher  her  fe^  hi- 
creased,  but  she  remamed  conscious  and  sufFerimi  in- 
tensely, an  through  the  heat  of  the  day.  Then  m  ti^ 
•vemng  drew  on.  she  sHpped  into  a  heavy  stupoi. 
««ii  T!!l  ^  SPP^'*°°^*y  ^"** '"d  awaited  for  hbure, 
•nd  he^seiwKi  it.    Laying  her  back  in.tha  deep  ahiSwr 


u 
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Th^  hUfvSk^"  "^^J"^  down  Into  th.  rdhy. 

rajiMt  Ugh*  WM  pMriQf  M  Iw  rtlod.  tfuongh^ 

»jJj^JJ^  wtU  orer  hit  iMt.  h*  Altampted  m  eon- 


H«  gfidad  bv  I 


Slw^tfSd  V^  ^ '  •»«»47 1»-ed  with  tbe  tiwMi 
toSm'iS*"'  ^     "^^^^^  oottng.  hid 

^rtei^  iHth  *  .•fc.v  *  iof  b»Mt.  who  oh«tt3 
in  pvqgM,  uui  Le  iourruj  paiued  befon  he  Hshted 
on  the  mad  floor.    He  iwooped  upon  it  Ja^t  it^ 

yelW  and  olaw-Uke  upon  the  mouth.  S  wm  gone 

i,^  -  152?  f  *•'*•"*  **"•  «*>  <»y  l>«»»ind  him?  but 
?K  n  "^^/ond  det«,tion.  a  fleeing  duMSr  op 

comfort  in  the  rafleotion  that  hTwaa  doubtWa  hdv 
Jjaa^d  that  hi.  brief  Tirit  would  .ureirenlSl  J 

—A^  *^  **?•  ?**y  "^^^  **  *^  ooncluaion.  Nick 
w«,  kneehng  by  the  girl',  ride,  .upporting  her  whbe  ihe 

3°  v^  S*^!.'*'?*  *~V  ""^^  ■*»'»  anxiourij. 

otojk  hi.  eHen»«.  That  dr»nghtlf  milk  wi  more 
*o^  at  that  moment  thw^ttTehoio^rt  wi^^ 

^h^J^K-"***^*  ^*^  ^  ««i^  when  he  had  thu. 
r^-ahed  himjdf     He  thought  that  riie  wa.  droww^ 
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H»  b«4  ofw  h«  ^iok^y.    "WhallilM    Aw- 
IUm  I  o%a  do?  "  ^ 

^  did  not  ■brink  hom  hlia  anj  loDget.  Hooonld 
tmt  mmty  iM  h«r  faoe  in  the  atiooc  ■Udow  OMt  br 
tiM  moonfigfat  behind  the  tieee.  ^^  ^ 

«  *ilJ  ''"'•J^^***  *•»  yon.  Niok."  ehe  leld  faintfy. 
tifcet  yoo  win  h*Te  to  go  on  without  me  when  the 
moon  leto.  Yon  needn't  mind  about  leavinff  me  any 
moie.  I  ahall  be  dead  befoie  the  morning  oomea.  Vm 
^^..  ^  *^  I*°»  rathe,  gladly  ^  ^i^ 

Her  weak  roioe  failed. 

Kiok  waa  atooping  low  oTet  her.  He  did  not  apeak 
atonoe.  Ho  only  took  the  nervelew  hand  that  la.y  Jnon 
hia  arm  and  carried  it  to  his  Npa.  bieathiog  for  mamr 
leconda  upon  the  cold  flngen.  ^^ 

When  at  length  he  ipoke.  hia  tone  waa  infinitely 
gentle,  but  ft  poaaeaaed  notwithatanding  •  eettain 
quiUity  of  aneating  force.  *       '•w*" 

"  My  dear/'  he  aaid.  ^  yon  betong  to  me  now,  yon 
know.  You  have  Deen  given  into  my  ohaige.  and  I  am 
not  goinff  to  part  with  you.** 

She  did  not  waist  him  o.  attempt  to  withdrwr  her 
Hand,  but  het  ailenoe  waa  acaioely  the  silence  ol  ao- 
qnieaoence.    When  she  spoke  again  after  a  long  pauae 
there  waa  a  piteous  break  in  her  voice. 

"Why  don't  you  let  me  die?  I  want  to  die.  Why 
do  you  hold  me  back?  "  .     »  «/ 

m.'JS'^'"'^^*!^"^*^-    "Do yon  really  want 
me  to  teO  you  why?  "  * 

K.^^?  ^  ^  ""ii"^^^  "™*"  ^^  » "^"P.  indrawn 
breath.    Hie  next  instant  he  laid  her  hand  gently 

''You  will  know  some  day,  Muriel,"  he  saki      'But 

for  the  present  you  win  have  to  take  my  reaeon  on  tmat. 
1  assure  you  it  is  a  very  good  one." 

The  restraint  of  his  words  waa  maAed  by  a  curious 

jAemenoe,  but  thia  ahe  waa  too  iU  at  the  time  to  heed. 
She  tuned  hat  faoe  away  aUnoat  fretful^. 


••  THB  WAY  OF  AN  SAOLB 

"  Why  ihonM  I  live?  -  dH> moMiad.    ''TbBniMnn 
'Tliat  will  nevet  be  tme  wliik  T  ih»»  wi^i. 

ww*edoiilyte,hntl»temi«iiddlB.    bhefwaitkM 
«!>•  Jurf  i»t  fencrfed  ttrt  l«  «.iild  dem  hMthhT^ 

So  foi  homt  he  ouiied  hei  irith  »  ehenrthlZMt 

miiee  or  Wild  and  broken  ooimtrv  deiertad  f n*  tk.  ^^ 

foond  8  rertmg-plaoe  in  a  hollow  high  np  the  iSSTrf  a 
M^'r^'^^i*  winding.ZoSB7:r^  "^  * 
whawtion     The»  wa.  some  brandy  left  in  his  flLk 
h^ftSlt^'^"^^^'    B°*  i*  Boawely  roZd 

^«Z«r!S^  'T'^.'"*^'  -ometimee  rambling 
incoherently  tUl  he  brought  her  gravely  back  ao^ 
tunaj^^crnng  weakly.  «,SLtime.  Sing^^t  ^ 

»w*t"f^??^  the  long,  burning  honn  he  nem  itiired 

^l Sr  ^'-  u^*  ■•*  °*«^  *^».  often  hoMtoXi 
inhiaarmaJoraheseemedleMrertleiso-  andnBrSJ!!^ 
aUyhe  ga.ed  out  witih  terrible,  wSSh^t  e^  S:StL" 
•^mountain.,  through  the  k»ng,  ine^LXe^ 
IM».  watching  eagle-like,  tiiele.  id  ^t.  f™t£ 
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delivennoe  whkh,  if  it  oftine  at  all,  most  oome  that  way. 
Hia  f aoe  waa  yellow  and  aanken,  Uned  in  a  thouaand 
wrinklea  like  the  face  of  a  monkey;  but  hia  eyea  le- 
mainad  marveUonaly  bright.  They  k>oked  aa  if  they 
had  not  alept  f oi  yearn,  aa  if  they  would  never  akep 
again.  He  waa  at  the  end  of  hia  naomoea  and  he  knew 
it,  but  he  wonkl  watoh  to  the  veiy  end.  He  would  die 
watching. 

Aa  the  ann  aank  in  a  aplendoni  that  kranaflgnzed  the 
etranally  white  monntain-oiest  to  a  mighty  shimmer  of 
toae  and  gokl  he  tuned  at  laat  and  looked  down  at  the 
white  face  pillowed  npon  his  ann.  The  eyea  were 
closed.  The  ineffable  peace  of  Death  seemed  to  dwell 
iq>on  the  qniet  featnzes.  She  had  lain  so  for  a  long 
time,  and  he  had  fancied  her  sleeping. 

He  caught  hia  breath,  feeling  for  his  flask,  and  for 
the  first  time  his  hands  shook  uncontrollably.  But 
aa  the  raw  spirit  touched  her  lips,  he  saw  her  eyelids 
quiver,  and  a  great  gasp  of  relief  went  through  him. 
As  she  opened  her  eyes  he  stayed  his  hand.  It  seemed 
cruel  to  bring  her  back.  But  the  suffering  and  the  half- 
instinctive  k>ok  of  honor  passed  from  them  like  a 
shadow  aa  they  rested  upon  him.  There  was  even  the 
very  faint  flicker  of  a  smile  about  them. 

She  turned  her  face  slightly  towards  him  with  the 
gesture  of  a  child  nestliz^  against  his  breast.  Yet 
though  she  lay  thus  in  his  arms,  he  felt  keenly,  bitterly, 
that  she  waa  very  far  away  from  him. 

He  hung  over  her,  still  holding  himself  in  with  des- 
perate strength,  not  daring  to  speak  lest  he  should  dis- 
turb the  holy  peace  that  seemed  to  be  drawing  all  about 
her. 

The  sunset  gtoiy  deepened.  For  a  few  seoonda  the 
crags  above  them  glitteied  golden  as  the  peaks  of  Par*, 
diae.    And  in  the  wonderful  silence  Muriel  spoke. 

"  I>o  you  see  them?  "  she  said. 

He  saw  that  her  eyes  were  turned  upon  the  mhining 
monntaina.    There  waa  a  strange  light  on  her  faae! 

^  See  what,  dariing  t  "  he  aaked  her  softly. 
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had  »  thoDghthil,  wondering  look.  ^ 

™^  ■*»»5B»t "  aha  Mid  alowlj.    ••  I  tiioogfat  it 

Bie  detaohment  of  h«t  tone  oirt  him  to  the  hMtft 
^  iiiddenfy  the  iMdn  of  it  WM  moie  tliM  ha  ooSd 

"  Jil'lirS''^'"  ^.  t?"  ^'  ^**»  ««*'»♦  •»?»»•»» 
onrety  yon  know  mef  * 

"  1^^*  «^'u  •^  *^  P*"*^  ^'^^"d  him  again. 
*K*  *L  ■**  questioned  to  henelf.  "Niok?  But 
thia—thia  waa  an  eagle." 

fc«i^  "^  1?^^  "^7  from  him.  and  he  oonkl  not 
hold  het  ooold  not  even  hope  to  follow  her  whithet  ahe 

S^  Iv  8^**  "o**  *>«*»  ^m  him.  and  in  •  moment 
hto  ttie  ruh  of  an  oveiwhelming  flood  from  behind 
gate*  long  oloaed.  the  anguish  of  the  man  bunt  its  bonda. 
Munell  he  oned  paadonately.  "Muriel!  Stay 
witn  me,  look  at  me,  love  me  I  There  is  nothiur  in  Hm 
mountaina  to  draw  you.  It  is  here-here  beaWe  you. 
touching  you.  holding  you.  O  God."  he  prayed 
brotonly,  ahe  doesn't  understand  me.  Let  her  under- 
etand,— open  her  eyes, — make  her  seel  " 

J.^M^.'^'SS'  "^Ji^  he».  touched  her,  for  a  moment 
"B^  ^he  turned  hw  eyes  back  to  hia  tortured  face. 
But.  Nick."  Jie  said  softly,  "  I  can  see." 

"yS?^*^'^'*    "^*'^"*»®"»*»^'^»oJ»okedvok)e. 

She  regarded  him  with  a  faint  wonder.  Her  eyes 
were  growing  heayy,  as  the  eyes  of  a  tirnd  child.  She 
niaed  one  hand  and  pointed  vague  y. 

4u  "P^*^®"'".  '^  ""^  wearily.*  "Can't  you  see 
ttemt    Then  perhaps  it  was  a  dream,  oi  evw-per- 

rl^'!r;iJ15''°:u  ^'*'*  y®"  ^member  how  it  w^t? 
And  behold— the  mountain— waa  full-of  horaee    and 
ehajwta-of-firel '    God  sent  them,  you  know." 

Tlie  tared  votoe  oeaaed.  Her  head  sank  bwei  upon 
Nicka  breast.  She  gftv*  a  little  quireriag  aich  and 
itemed  to  Bleep.  ^  ^' 
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Aid  Miok  toned  hb  ftortnrad  eyes  upon  the  peae 
below  him,  and  staled  downwerdi  epeUbouid. 

Wee  he  dieaminff  also?  Or  wee  it  peiohanoe  a 
Tieion— the  tiiok  al  his  fevered  faaoyr  There,  at  his 
feet,  not  fifty  yarda  friHii  iHieie  he  eat,  he  beheld  men, 
honee,  gone,  winding  along  in  a  naoow,  unbroken  Ihie 
as  fat  as  he  ooold  see. 

A  gzeat  suging  flUed  his  ean,  and  through  it  he  heard 
himself  shont  onoe,  twioe,  and  yet  a  third  time  to  the 
phantom  army  below. 

Tho  sorghig  swelled  in  his  brain  to  a  toriflo  tnmnlt 
— a  oonfnskm  indesoribable.  And  then  something 
seemed  to  eraok  inside  his  head.  The  dark  peaks 
swayed  giddily  against  the  darkening  shy,  and  toppled 
inwards  without  sound. 

The  last  thing  he  knew  was  tibe  oall  of  a  bugle,  tenee 
and  shrill  as  the  bun  of  a  mosquito  close  to  his  eat. 
And  he  lau^^ied  abud  to  think  how  so  small  a  thing  had 
managed  to  deoelTe  him. 


PART  n 

CHAFTEB  Vm 

To  jingttng  notM  of  A  ptooo  playing  an  ait  fram  a  Msfo 
qpaia  floated  ofaeefify  foifth  into  the  magio  laeiMe  of  the 
Simla  pinea,  and  abnptty,  abu)rt  ■pMinodioa%,  a 
oaoktd  Toiee  began  to  ling.  It  wai  a  imtiinental 
^tty  tieated  Joooeelly.  and  iti  friyoUty  tippled  oat  into 
the  mid-day  riknee  with  lomething  at  Am  efleet  of  a 
monkBy's  ohattet.  Tbo  t^UmiOgatr  on  the  reiandah 
woold  have  looked  mandaHaed  oi  at  beet  oontemptnoue 
had  it  not  been  hie  Idle  to  ei^pieii  nothing  but  the  digni- 
fied humility  of  the  native  eervant.  He  waa  waiting 
foi  hii  mistnii  to  oome  out  of  the  noneiy  when  her 
vofee  eodd  be  heaid  taUdng  imperionafy  to  hei  baby's 
ttvah.  He  had  alieady  waited  lOMe  minotea.  and  he 
wouM  probably  have  waited  maoh  k>ngev,  foi  his 
pationoe  was  inexhaustible,  had  it  not  been  foi  that 
Biubfen  ixTBsponsible  and  wholly  toneless  bust  of  song. 
But  the  seeond  line  was  scavoely  ended  bef oie  she  oame 
hnzmdly  fozth,  neaily  ronning  into  his  stately  peison  in 
hflt  haste. 

'^Oh,  dew.  Sammy  I"  she  exclaimed  with  some 
uuK^yuioe.  (« Why  didn't  yon  tell  me  Captain  Bat- 
cliffe  was  heiet " 

She  hastened  past  him  atong  the  verandah  with  the 
woids.  not  tfonbling  about  his  e:q;»lanation,  and  esteied 
the  loom  whenoe  the  maab  piooeeded  at  a  nm. 

*  Jfj  <fcM  Mok,"  she  Mied  impnbivefy.  ^  I  had  no 

The  maafe  oeaied  in  a  Jangle  of  wro^  notes,  aad 
g^i^ng  to  his  f eet.  his  yyDow  faea  w«5ng  a  grin  of 

Z'fc  I  fttheied.  0  eleet  lady/'  ha  i^rfned,  aaiaiag 

fl 
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s:  tsr^'T^aStg  sir  r"  *» 

««a«iyon»o8lnrSi3S^™^    So  thiy  |». 

horn .  i«g«.,  ^°  iz  s."»agS  ~~  •'~^* 

hoMital."  —wuia  amm  oom«  to  tee  yon  in 

Niok^v^^?  */^'*  *^  «»•  *«mble-  «id 
«w».       I  re  been  Bleepiur  f(»  thA  b«ft  kwZI^^ 
and  I  am  only  jnrt  aw»£!^  »«  Mm»  iwl  ttwa  weeks. 

Mrs  Miugraye  looked  a«  him  with  a  m».  «^  ji 
smile.    "  Poor  Niokl  "  die  u^  ^aJ^  ^™"^ 
lieved  after  all"  ^^  ^«»  ^^  »- 

He  jerked  np  his  shonlden.    "Afte.  ^  #-m« 

S"T.  T".****  ^y  white^  lefi^  he  tS«^ 
toished  food  for  tluvM  rf»«.     t*  m -^T^***  "»™* 

•nywheie  near  them     Thiim  ^TS  i.  ™^  go* 

fert  of  miihriJr^^i^J^  '^J^  *he  very 

ttu^»  with  hi^        ^^ '"^  P**^  •"^    I*  was 

He  spoke  briefly,  almost  harshly,  and  immediaie^ 
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■nppow  yoQ  wvn  mj 


turned  fiom  the  nibjeot. 
uizione  about  yoni  cotudnT 

"  Pbor  Blake  Grange?  Of  oonne  I  wae.  Bnt  I 
was  anzioQa— horribly  aozioiu— about  yon  aU." 
There  waa  a  quiyer  of  deep  feeling  in  Mn  MoBgrave's 
Toioe. 

"  Thank  yon,"  said  mok.  He  reaohed  ont  a  ikele- 
ton  finger  and  laid  it  on  her  arm.  "  I  thought  you 
would  be  feeling  soft-hearted,  bo  I  have  oome  to  ask  you 
a  favour.  Not  that  I  shouldn't  have  oome  in  any  case, 
but  it  seemed  a  suitable  moment  to  choose." 

Mrs  MusgravB  laughed  a  little.  "  Have  you  erer 
found  me  anything  but  kind?  "  she  questioned. 

"  Never,"  said  Niok.  "  You're  the  best  pal  I  ever 
had,  which  is  the  exact  reason  for  my  coming  here  to- 
day. Mrs  Musgrave,  I  want  yon  to  be  awfully  good  to 
Muriel  Roscoe.  She  needs  someone  to  he^  her  along 
just  now." 

MtB  Musgrave  opened  her  eyes  wide,  but  she  said 
nothing  at  once,  for  Niok  had  sprung  to  his  feet  aiul  was 
restlessly  pacing  the  room. 

"  Oome  baok,  Niok,"  she  said  at  last.  "  Tell  me  a 
little  about  her.  We  have  never  met,  you  know.  And 
why  do  you  ask  this  of  me  when  she  is  in  Lady  Bassett's 
care?" 

"  Lady  Bassettl  "  said  Niok.  He  made  a  hideous 
grimace,  and  said  no  more. 

Mrs  Musgrave  laughed.  "  How  eloquent  I  Do  you 
hate  her,  too,  then?  I  thought  all  men  worshipped  at 
that  shrine." 

Nick  came  back  and  sat  down.  '*  I  nearly  killed 
her  once,"  he  said. 

"  What  a  pity  yon  didn't  quite  I  "  ejaculated  Mrs 
Musgrave. 

Niok  grinned.  "  Sits  the  wind  in  that  quarter?  I 
wonder  why." 

"  Oh,  I  hate  her  by  instinct,"  declared  Mrs  Muwrave 
recklessly,  "  though  her  scented  notes  to  me  ahrays 
begin,  '  Dearest  Daii^  'I    She  always  disapproved  of 
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*•■,  JOB  may  iMgh.    Idomywlf"    n^j..  w 


Shea 


-^^^Ju^  belt 

^^tS^lLStei^ir^  one 

"BntW^V"     '^^^"8*^^«kee«ifyintewrted. 

fi«  to  het  owe     ItT^^  T^^^°^o'*w»«*Oiet 
hmtiiliati^  p^*  *^^.f«»ioyed  i*.    I»  wa.  • 

"obil^ffl^Tld'^'VS^  !»»  I  know  he. 
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**  C9mi  yon  iniAgine  any  giri  falUng  in  lore  whh  bmT 
1m  Mked. 

"  Of  oonne  I  o«n.    Yon  $n  no*  lo  nniqnt  ■■  tluil. 
•Dun  kn't  a  num  in  the  nniTene  tiul  lomo  woman 


oovldn't  be  fool  enough  to  lore. 

"Many  thanbl^'  said  Niok.  "Then— I  may 
eonntnpcmyoariiippozt,  maylt  IknowLa^BaMett 
willpntaipokeinmywheelifiheoan.  BailhaTeSir 
Begtaiald'i  oonient.  He  is  If  oriel's  gnaidian.  yon  know. 
Alio,  I  had  her  fathef'e  appioyal  in  the  fint  place.  It 
hae  «>t  to  be  Mon,  yon  lee,  Daisy.  The  pzesent  state 
of  affaiiB  is  nnbeaiable.  She  win  be  miserable  with 
La^Bassett." 

Daiqr  still  stood  with  her  back  to  him.  She  was 
fidgeting  with  the  blind -o(nd,  her  pretty  face  yeiy 
serions. 

" I  am  £at  sue,"  she  said  stowfy,  "that  it  lies 
in  my  power  to  help  yon.  Of  oonise  I  am  willing 
to  do  my  best,  beeanse,  as  yon  say,  we  am  pals.  Bnt, 
^ok.  she  is  Tsiy  yonng.  And  if— if  she  leidly  doesn't 
k)ye  yon,  yon  mustn't  ask  me  to  pennade  her." 

Nick  nrang  up  impulsively.  "  Oh,  but  yon  don't 
undezstand."  he  said  quickly.  "  She  wouM  be  happy 
enough  with  me.  I  would  see  to  thai.  I— I  would  be 
awfuBy  good  to  her,  Daisy." 

She  turned  swiftly  at  the  unwanted  quivw  in  his 
▼oioe.  "  My  dear  Niok,"  she  said  earnestly,  "  I  am 
sure  of  it.  You  could  make  any  woman  who  loved  you 
happy.  But  no  one— no  one— knows  the  misery  that 
may  result  from  a  marriage  without  lore  on  both  sides— 
except  tiiose  who  have  made  one." 

There  was  something  ahnost  passionate  in  her  utter- 
ance. But  she  turned  it  off  qui^y  with  a  ■w^i**  and  a 
friendfy  hand  upon  his  arm. 

"Come."  she  said  lightly.  «*  I  want  to  show  yon  my 
boy.  I  left  him  alsuwt  In  tears.  But  he  always 
smiles  when  he  sees  his  mother." 

"  Who  doesn't?  "  said  Niek  gaQant^.  foUowing  hst 
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■wndmg  thii,  aha  WM  haidly  ever  (o  be  found  al  home 
^re  ao  nmneioiia  that,  a.  the  often  palSeSSlv  w! 

SdTf^SiS^^^^^^^^^^ 

aaaea  a  f uU  dozen  yean  more  to  heiomdit  -Ht  *  • 

JcbjowMgrf  to  U  m»n«™SL^r^'SLSrS 
but  tt«  very  few  who  did  not  te«.  to.  °"  ™"  "V  «« 
la»^SV"i  S"  "'"''  *•«>  •»"?  M»  •»  •«•  with 

S^  tb'  '»ttet  lud  nomin»l«d  Sit  Rwin^  Jz 
P«*M,  Md  Stt  Reginrid,  .wu,  of  tlii,  f,3h!r^ 

Ul «  U»  tun.  to  t.ke  any  mt.,^  in  her  d^inUion  « 

ft 
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oMBwIe  ditpoMl.  It  wu  true  thftt  ihe  had  ntrtr  liked 
Lftdy  BMietl.  thai  ihe  had  erw  feU  ihj  and  oontlraiiied 
in  bar  pnaeiMe,  and  thai,  had  iha  been  eonratted,  aba 

would  probably  haTaaaked  to  be  ieot  to  Ingland.  Bat 
fill  Be((inakl  had  been  too  abaorbed  in  the  taak  bef ofe 
him  to  ipend  mnoh  thought  upon  his  dead  oomrade'a 
ohikl at  that  jnnotaie,  andhe had foUowed  the aimplest 
oonne  that  pnaented  itself,  aUowing  Niok  Ratoliffe  to 
xetain  the  privilege  which  General  Rosooe  himself  had 
bestowed.  Thus  Mnriel  had  oome  at  last  into  Lady 
Baasett's  oaie,  and  she  waa  only  just  awaking  to  the 
f  aet  that  it  was  by  no  means  the  gnardianship  she  would 
hare  ohosen  for  herself  had  she  been  in  a  position  to 
ohoose.  As  the  elantioity  of  her  youth  gradually  aa- 
serted  itself,  and  the  life  begui  to  flow  again  in  h«r  veins, 
the  power  to  suffer  returned  to  her,  and  in  the  angidsh  of 
her  awakening  faculties  she  knew  how  utterly  she  waa 
ak>ne.  It  was  in  one  sense  a  relief  that  Lady  Bassett, 
being  oaoght  in  the  full  swing  of  the  Simla  season,  was 
unable  to  spare  much  of  her  society  for  the  suddenly  be> 
reaved  girl  who  had  berat  thrust  upon  her.  But  there 
were  times  during  that  period  of  dragging  convalescence 
when  any  presence  would  have  been  welcome. 

She  was  no  k>Dger  acutely  ill,  but  a  bw  fever  hung 
about  her,  a  species  of  physical  inertia  against  which 
she  had  no  strength  to  struggle.  And  often  she 
wondered  to  herself  with  a  dreary  amasement,  why  she 
still  lived,  why  she  had  survived  the  horrors  of'  that 
flight  through  the  mountains,  why  she  had  been  thus, 
as  it  were,  cast  up  upon  a  desert  rock  when  all  that  had 
made  life  good  in  her  eyes  had  been  ruthlessly  swept 
away.  At  such  times  there  would  come  upon  her  a 
kmelinees  abnost  unthinkable,  a  shrinking  more  terrible 
than  the  fear  of  death,  and  the  Inture  would  horn  before 
bra  black  as  night,  a  bhmk  and  awful  deaert  which  she 
feh  she  (M>uld  j»r^  dare  to  travel 

Sometimes  hat  hat  dreams  there  would  eome  to  her 
othw  visions— visions  of  the  gay  world  that  throbbed 
■o  ekMe  to  bet.  the  world  she  had  entered  with  bet 
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Wo.  •«.  I.th«  tafgkto,  thM  .^  •"**•  •«"» 

ILrTi.    .SSM  ""■  ■•  *«•  blood  mailed  to  hmm  »kt«. 

hie  othet  ouM.    Dooi  U  ««»  to^^2f  ?*?*?* 
Simla  itmr  '•        ^^       ^^  K>  ioe  me?    Is  he  in 

'••*«Jw»  numy-battoned  gbyei.  '  ^^  ^•^  *® 

S«S.  «      ^^  "T**'  *  "^""^  woommend  yon  not  to 
«JM^betoooiw|mspert.    It  ie  »  perilouafr^^ 

•••  «0f  yon  if  yw,  deifae  it.  though  I  think  on  the  ^ 


i 
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.n^J^^il  t!:;:^?^*!"^'  will»wdd«»  untied 
•ncfgy.  She  twiMd  bMk  amia,  and  looked  al  lid* 
Ba«ett  with  •  q^  gj.^,  SS^^^TohliS 
faheieyi^  "  Why  tbould  I  not  »•  himt  iSetT 
Irappoia  I  oufhtio  thMk  him.  Btridn  h»Zl.,,  ' 
why  ahoaid  I  nolt "  nmuiB 

^_..     ,_■¥  ^•'^  piobably  LiTv  (vfnaad  to  do  ao 
Md  Uatlaaalydiaiiiiiiadth.in»tt.t  from  hwatod.    But 

"J«ww«naing,  alia  jrat  nmaimd  the  ■oft-apoken  worcU. 
Mwwre,.  •  owt^  pwrwrity.  born  of  hw  wealaea* 

wh.n^:;ii^.~"^'"'**—^    "IwiUa-hlm 

f*in^^  ®^*  l^^^  ***  1»^»  •*  onoa  With  tha 
famtest  poaaihle  .hrug.    "  Aa  yon  wiah.  daai  ohikL^ 

S™i  »>«,l?d«b««of  jontobap^idait^l^ 
ofoommgthiaaltemoon.  But  wo5d  you  not  liShto 
to  pprtpone  hia  nmt  till  I  can  be  with  you  t  " 

«mphS>  *  '"^'"^  •""  ''""•'  "^^  "^'^  '^^^ 

_   ''f^:'^*»"|."    ^dyBaiKJttapokeinthetoiioofone 
^pudiatmg  aU  «.poi«ibility.    fiSTe  bent  otSX^ 

J^n/^f'^^^  I  "houldn't  encourage  hiTto 
•*f y  1«°«' ,?  I  ^»«»  you.  And  I  think  youwould  be 
w»e  to  eaU  him  Captain  RatoUffe  now  thi»7^  •» 
hving  a  oiTiliaed  life  onee  more."  ^  ««  70«  «• 
Munel  turned  her  face  a«do  with  a  apeoim  of  bored 

i»ei«»lf  about  them.     She  had  nerer  liked  her.  though 
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■ofoftheiiikeolhto«riMMl,SifIUgi«ftkL    ^"^'"'^ 

A.  If<l7  BmwM  went  mmj  ih«  rmbbed  the  plaoe  on 

hwfMrtMid  which  her  eoIdUpe  hud  tonohed.    "Hihe 

OTi^^iew  how  I  hMe  being  kiiMdl "  ihe  mnmuied  to 

And  then  with  Ml  effort  ehe  voee  And  mored  wearily 
•oio«  tto  room  to  ling  the  belL  Since  by  ■ome  unai 
countable  impmbe  the  had  decided  to  ace  Nick,  it  miffhi 

^Ting  done  10.  ahe  lay  down  again.  But  she  did 
notatoep.  SleepwaaanehiaiTeipiritinthoaedaTi  It 
aometimea  Memed  to  her  that  ihe  waa  too  w<Jn'  oat 
mantolty  and  phyaically  erat  to  reat  natoaUy  again. 

Voariy  an  hour  pa«ed  away  while  ehe  lay  ilmort 
nnoonadonafyHataning.  And  then  .uddanly:  with  a 
aeoie  of  hay^  axperienoed  it  aU  long  bef^.  then, 
01^  to  her  the  «mnd  of  canle.  footstep,  and  of  a 
Toioe  that  hnnimed. 

had  oW  to  her  father  for  the  laat  time,  and  had  heard 

with  a  choked  aenntion  she  roce,  and  atood  ateulv. 
fagh^elfljtheb^ofthe^fa.  (inld-^S^tt 
ttiii  intenriaw?  Could  the  bear  it?  Her  heart  wu 
beating^  heayy.  dckening  throba.  For  aa  instant 
tte  aliBoat  thought  of  ewtaping  and  tending  word  that 
ahe  waa  Qol  equal  to  seeing  anyone,  as  Udy  Bassott 
5!ij^  fa«mi^.  But  eren  aalE^unputal 
flashed  ttirough  her  brain,  she  lealised  that  it  waa  too 
kte.  ^eehadow  of  the  natire  servant  had  already 
darkened  the  wii^w.  and  she  knew  that  Nick  was  just 

S^A^^i?^**  ^!?°^'    With  a  great.  sobbSg 
gwp,  ihe  tamed  hcfMlf  to  Meet  him. 


CHAPTER  X 
^IJt^  fa»  "  J^tly  and  iiiioenmoiiion«lj  m  though 

upon  hj.  humoion..  yelbw  faoe,  woid. of  oMehSi^ 
fellowihip  upon  hit  lipt.  «««•»  gooa 

from  under  eyelida  thai  fliekered  inoeMftntS^*^ 

It  i  au  ligjt     I  told  h«f  I  WM  coming.    IWdyouh*T« 

Miinelrtiffeii«l»  little  .tthiiinquiiT.    Her  adt.. 
tion  ™  mpidly  robriding.    It  left  W^iSr  oX? 

•«  did  B0»  MpwTiJ:  '""•  ''''^*<™  "»* 

the  doctor'.  hJS,  iTtolA^'  ^^^^  *"  **"*  "* 

dIdiiotiyiehetheftTyeyeitoanwrer.    "  OhwL  ^ 
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fibe  fzowued  slightly  m  ibd  g»T«  thk  ezplanatbm. 

Though  hit  fftoe  WM  not  turned  in  her  dinotion.  Mho  had 
•  feelbg  that  be  wm  itlll  olowly  obwrmtt  ol  hei. 

He  nodded  to  himMlf  twioe  while  he  Urtened.  and 
then  mddenlj  he  naehed  ont  and  laid  hie  hand  upon 
both  of  hen  as  they  leated  in  hei  lap.  "rmawfSly 
pleaaed  to  heat  yon  are  quite  well."  he  laid,  in  a  roiee 
that  leemed  to  oraok  on  a  note  of  laughter.  "ItmaJcea 
my  bnirinew  afl  the  eaaiei .  I've  come  to  adc  you,  dear, 
bow  won  Ton  ean  powibly  make  it  convenient  to  many 
me.  Tb^yr  To-monow?  Next  week?  I  don't  i 
•oone  want  to  huny  you  unduly,  but  there  doean't 
Mom  to  be  anything  to  wait  for.  And— penonaUy— I 
abhor  waiting.    Don't  you?  " 

Be  turned  towards  her  with  the  laatwoida.  Hebad 
>pokBn  veiy  gently,  but  there  seemed  to  be  an  element 
of  humour  in  aU  that  be  said. 

Muriel's  eyes  were  wide  open  by  the  time  he  ended. 
She  was  staring  at  him  in  blank  astonishment.  The 
flush  on  her  faoe  had  deepened  to  orimson. 

'*  Mwry  you?  "  she  gasped  at  length,  stammerina 
in  her  oonfnsion.  "  I?  Why— why— whatever  made 
you  dream  of  such  a  thing!  " 

•'  I'U  teU  you."  said  Nick  instantly,  and  quite  un- 
dismayed. "  I  dreamed  that  a  eertain  friend  of  mfa^i 
was  k>nely  and  heart-sick  and  sad.  And  she  wanted— 
horribly— someone  to  come  and  take  caie  of  her,  to 
cheer  her  up.  to  lift  her  over  the  bad  places,  to  give  her 
things  which,  if  they  couldn't  compensate  for  all  she 
had  kwt.  wouki  be  anyhow  a  bit  of  a  comfort  to  her. 
And  then  I  remembered  how  she  belonged  to  me,  how 
she  had  been  given  to  me  by  her  own  father  to  cherish 
and  care  for.  And  so  I  plucked  up  courage  to  intrude 
upon  her  wL'le  the  was  still  walloTdng  in  her  6k>uch  d 
Despair.  And  I  didn't  peoter  her  with  pieliminariss. 
We're  past  that  stage,  yon  and  I.  Muriel    I  rimply 

•une  to  her  because  it  seemed  absurd  to  wait  any  kmcer. 
And  I  Just  asked  her  hnable-lik9  to  fix  a  day  when  we 
vonld  get  up  very  early,  and  bribe  the  padn  and  sweet 
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Jfdj  BmwM  to  do  likewiw.  and  lutye  a  ■horl-<verr 
■hori— Mrvioe  all  to  onnelvet  at  ohoioh.  and  when  H 
waj  0T«f  we  would  jnrt  lay  good-bye  to  all  Und  friends 
and  depart.  Won't  you  give  lh»  matter  youi  aeriou 
oonrideratfon?    Belieye  me.  it  is  worth  it." 

He  itill  held  her  hand  oloiely  in  his  while  he  poured 
out  his  rftpid  explanation,  and  his  eyebrows  worM  up 
^  down  so  swiftly  that  Muriel  was  fascinated  by  them. 
His  eyes  balBed  her  completely.  ll»ey  wen  Uke  a 
facing  flame.  She  listened  to  his  proposal  with  more 
of  bewilderment  than  consternation.  It  took  her 
breath  away  without  exactly  frightening  hei.  The 
steady  grasp  of  his  hand  and  the  exceedingly  practical 
tones  of  his  voice  kept  her  from  unreasoning  panic ;  but 
■***.T!If  lP°  g"**ty  astounded  to  respond  very  promptly. 
Tell  me  what  you  think  about  it,"  he  said  gently. 
But  ^  was  utterly  at  a  loss  to  describe  her  feeliiMi. 
She  shook  her  head  and  was  silent. 

After  a  Uttle  he  went  on,  still  quieUy  birt  with  less 
impetuosity.  "  It  isn't  just  a  suddwi  fancy  of  min^ 
this.  Don't  think  it.  Theie's  nothing  capricious 
about  me.  Your  father  knew  about  it.  And  because 
he  knew,  he  put  you  in  my  care.  It  was  his  sole  iMson 
for  teusting  you  to  me.    I  had  his  full  approval." 

He  paused,  for  her  fingers  had  closed  suddenly 
within  his  own.  She  was  kwking  at  him  no  knger. 
Het  memory  had  flashed  back  to  that  last  terrible  night 
of  her  father's  Ufe.  A«ain  she  heard  him  telling  h«r  of 
the  one  man  to  whom  he  had  entrusted  her,  who  would 
?*T*  ZT^r  buaineBs  to  save  her,  who  would  protect 
her  hfe  with  his  own,  heard  hin  speculative  question  as 
to  /hether  she  knew  whom  he  meant,  recalled  her  own 
1^"^,'«P»y.  and  his  answer^and  his  answer. 

With  a  sudden  sense  of  anffocation.  she  freed  her 
band  and  rose.  Once  more  her  old  aversion  to  this  man 
sweptover  her  in  a  nauseating  wave.  Once  more  there 
rose  before  her  eyes  the  dread  vision  which  for  many 
many  njghts  had  haunted  her  penistently,  deprivimi 
het  of  aU  rest,  all  peace  of  mind— the  vision  of  a  man  in 
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SLS!? i£!S^'  ^**^'  •ionising,  uadn  Qum 


''^^>^-    •  Oh,  I  don't  know  If  I  «MMil "  ii»  al^ort 
waifed.    "  I  don't  know  If  I  <mn|  •'  -•"«*• 

Niok  did  not  more.  And  yst  it  ■notd  to  htt  fa 
iho»  moments  of  iMwakened  honor  m  If  bj  tomo 
•?'SS?"'f?7***^*^"  *«»'•*•  8h..tfoWLd>S 
tS^i^  h«  fi^mrfed  rtwngth.  hot  It  etad^lS? 
bafled  hor— oonqnand  her. 

Whan  he  ipoka  at  length,  aha  tvnad  aad  Itataned 

hwkJBithe  motire-power  to  realat.  ^^ 

"  fherelanothhu  to  frighten  yon  anThow  "  haaaid 

«»d  ^tone  fa^3S  he  ^  It  ii^ia^^^  oo^^ 
ing.  ii^tely  leaaauring.  "  I  only  want  totSw 
owe  of  you;  for  you're  a  lonely  little  aool,  not  old 
l^°*Sii?.  ^„onough  to  look  after  yomalf. 
^^  ^  .)*  •^"^  good  to  you.  Muriel,  i  jmll 

SonaetUng  in  thoae  laet  worda— a  hint  of  oleMilna 

jpinat  her  wilL  Ifoieorer.  what  he  aaid  waa  true 
bhe  wae  tonaly ;  miaerably.  unapeakably  lonely.    AU  her 

when  ita  deaolation  podtirely  i^^paUed  her. 
♦  1,   !f  ,"*!?  ■*?  '^  ineaolute.    Could  the.  dand  ahe 
t^  thi.  .tep?    What  if  that  ph«itom  of  hortoTp^: 
sued  her  lelentleady  to  the  day  of  her  death?    wSdd 

^J^vT"^^  *°  ^J~  ^^^  ^*h  poaitiTe  bathing 
from  this  man  whoae  offer  of  help  she  now  fehso 
•trangely  tempted  in  her  utter  fiiendlesaness  to  aeeept? 

It  was  imposMble  to  answer  thaae  tormenting  qiJea- 
tions  saturfaotorily.    But  there  waa  nothing-So  X 

hL^Sf' '  "^'f"*  ^  ***  °^^  ""^  hM,pened  to 
h«.  with^e  smgle  exception  of  this  friend  of  hMswho 

only  wanted  to  take  eaie  of  her.    And  after  all,  ainoe 

^  waa  to  be  her  portion,  what  did  it  mattett    Why 


it! 


as 
1 
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•hoBld  tke  nfvM  to  liften  to  him?  Had  fa*  not  ihowii 
litr  ftlzMdT  thftt  he  oovld  b«  kind? 

A  indabn  wannth  oi  gr»titnde  towaidi  him  ttlfNd 
in  h«r  liMit — a  tb^  flame  ipringing  up  among  the  adbee 
of  her  jrovth.  Her  honor  lank  away  like  no  effl 
dream. 

She  tnmed  ronad  with  a  certain  deliberation  that 
had  grown  upon  het  of  late  and  went  baok  to  Niek  etill 
ieated  on  the  aofa. 

"I  don't  can  much  what  I  do  now,"  die  aaid 
wearily.  '*  I  will  many  yon,  if  yon  wiih  it,  if--if  yon 
are  quite  rare  yom  will  nerer  wiah  you  hadn't." 

"WeU  donel"  aaid  IHek.  with  inatant  Miproral. 
*'  That'a  aettled  then,  for  I  waa  quite  aore  of  that  agaa 
afo." 

He  amiled  at  hat  qoinioalfy,  hia  face  a  maak  of 
Of  what  hb  aotoal  feeUnga  weie  a*  that 
I  ahe  had  not  the  fainteat  idea. 

mth  a  piteoaa  little  amile  in  anawer  ahe  laid  her 

'i^onldaknee.  "  Ton  will  hare  to  be  Teiy  patlant 
me,"  die  aaid  txemakmalT.    "  for  ffemember—I 

Imtc  otHM  to  the  end  of  etniiytiimg,  and  yon  aae  tiu»  oalr 
bimd  I  hare  left." 

Be  took  hat  hand  into  hia  own  afldn.  wMh  a  giaap 

heamd 


lahdl 


aga^,  wi 

"%dMf 


thadyoa 


i 
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]^?^'.^?»  *"  ""^  •■»»■>«»♦.  John  OTO  Mid 

d«nto^  „  long  to  tt,  ...j^  ^  ^  ^^^^ 
J.  J^?^  «"»iiilx»»  «t  a»  Mtud  heart  <il  h» 

•W.T  r«««rt«w  behind  ih^^^^ ^ST" 
™  ih*  by  adTwrity.  tUl  die  ImM  the  eL!^ 
nerfether.wuhefforher;  but  thii  did  no*  JS  h« 

k.^^*^*^  !?*.-•*  ^  ■^^  "^P*'  "d  dieuued  thfti  ui  eafflu 
bad  oMght  her  Md  wm  bearing  het  «»tfSr!lSSf 
through  wide  .paoj.  to  hi.^^  ^e  SSL^*'^' 
« J*  "??  •  ^■«'  ?"*tbleM  flight  fraught  withTioIte- 
ment  and  a  namele«  exultatten  that  ptewShJr  1£ 
P^.  Sbe  awoke  f torn  it  with  a  cry  t£S™  rnn-i^ 
SSti^n"^*  th«  relief,  and  iStSlp7«?C  to 

wHwow  to  UM  loand  of  a  eraoked,  hilarious  yoiee. 
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flfc»  •»»«*  b«jM  ••  ilie  »dl»d  whrt  II WM,  tod 
tea  momeDt  aU  her  miadyiiigi  of  the  night  rtoMmd 
Vk»  wiMthf  of  the  SK-T  Ho  hi5^«»oloda 
Ptomho  from  hot  to  lido  with  him  at  dawn,  and  ho 
ma«*to^koop  ho,  to  it.    Sho  got  «p  ««l  pj.d  ariS 

A  ^  yiow-haUoa  grtoted  hot.  and  iho  dnppod  it 
•fiiOniUfpl^;  biitnotbofoiOihehadooo.lM^Z^ 

2S?^^^*^jf«^**^^l^^^*»*«-    Anothothoiio 
with  a  ride^iddlo  woo  waiting,  hold  hy  a  grinniM  Bttb 

moimtaino.    She  btgan  to  imo^Soo^  liL  mI^JT 
ivood  that  diowod  Wto  ha«o  oJ^^Tof  tiTf^ 

8h»  wondbfod 
distarbaneo  (La(|f 
laoghod  aiood. 

^[V**"<"f  <»*  at  hatfik  iho  foMd  NMc  dfe. 
moiinttd  and  waiting  for  hot  by  tho  -mndah  otoTT 
He  oMang  ap  to  moot  hoi  with  a.  o^w  i^oopdi 


La^y  Himni  tho^ht  of  the 
nofWMoooac^), 


^Hope  yon  e^|oy«d  my  aennda.  Oomo  alonst 
TWO.  no  tii^  to  waate.  Jakho  tamed  rod VSS» 
aam^tgo.    Wore  you  aaloopT  "      "^^  "~  *«»• 

Manel  admitted  the  faol 
^"^Andd^^ 

-.^v^  "***  **"^''  •od  ho  Unghed  like  a  bov 
radely  but  not  insolently.  ^*^  ^^^ 

"  Didn't  I  know  it?    Junp  opl    We'io  «>in«  to 
l^ve  a  glotiou.  gallop.    Fro  Vi^t  «>«L  SS  S 

HeoTohol    My  dear  girl.  you'iodiigraoofttllylight.tai 
Whj^  don't  you  oat  moie?  "  ^*^ 

to^^^'^lu  ••**»*»•••  h«*ag  joumatf/'  Muriel  ro- 
tort^  with  %  moot  unwonted  flaah  of  apirit  "^ 

He  hftad  hk  grinning  f aoe  to  her  aa  ahe  tattled  heiw 
■•K  m  tho  Middto.  ill..  un,aT.ri^  Iwi^I^ 
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•BUT.  aa  h«w.|  ^  ,1^,^  '• 


n 


«»iaiihii 


•  ^iteffl  tbiMa^bM.  that  ktaiof 


I?lit£!^J?*  T^  S^'*^  •■  «ioli«i46d  world. 
S^^T^'^J'^^  •iuring  ii<b  that  lb*  had  erw 


^  J5?'*'y'»J*  ^  lo«>  *o  irt  and  waleh  th>  fEPid 

gi«  illw  to  the  flood  of  gbiy  thai  topped  th«  htehert 
of*^    Airf  hit  heart  fluttered  oddly  at  tibe  lightwUIe 

*■•  inii  q>MM,  and  bearing  her  aho 

a»«  ^booed  louad  for  Ifiok.  but  he  had  wheeled  hit 
ho»e  ami  waa  tt«ing  out  towaida  the  Plaina.    »» 

^'HiL^^J'^^'^^'  And^idd^S 
(bead  kmehiM.  of  the  moantaini  gripped herM^tTa 

ohiUyhand.  I*  leemed  aa  If  they  tiSw  Itol  k^ 
g»ther  In  all  the  world.  wo  ww.  •woe  to- 

Bhe  walked  orer  to  him.    ••  I'm  eold.  Nlok  "  Am 

k^f^JS^^"^  **"L*  lumd  to  hot  without  tanloc  hia 
head,  witiiottt  speaking.  But  she  wo«Jd  noTwrt  W 
own  within  it.  for  iheVraa  afraid        """  «»  P"  «>«' 

down  to  Annandaii.    TiMe'a  plMty  «!  "      •   -       ^ 
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^y^  wmj,  I  want  to  introdmeyontoAfriend  oi  mdm 
—Dakf  IfivgmTe.    Ivm  bMid  of  berT    81m  Md 

•M  giMl  ehoBt.  ih*  and  I."  ^ 

MinM had hMid  olbflt  horn  Captain  Ovani*.    Bha 
.  *J^Si??f  ."P*  •  tliM  «••  Dai^'.  hMbMi 
IBkadhlmiathat/'ihaiaid.    *•  Bnt  I  thoufht  ha 

aam  ba  Tanr  Yoong." 

*K.'^ifei  "^.^'^  "  A  »«•  Infant.  Ha',  in 
ihaGhrfl8anioa.Mdwofk.lika  an  ox.  MnMiugiaTa 
^taqrdiUoata.  8ha and  tha bahj  w.»  w^kedSm, 
haiafaiahuiy.  I  baliara dia haa a waakheart.  Ska 
ina7haTatomHoMatoiaoniitaT0nnow.    Shadotan't 

bar.    Win  yon  oomaT  "  j»   ^mm 

an  joa  taUinc— araxybody— of  tmh-^toaMmmnkiJ  " 
rpf  oonna?'  Mid  Niok  in.t«it$n^^  not?  " 
aba  aooU  not  taD  him,  only  .ha  wa.  Ta^oaly  dia- 

Oh,  yaa.  Sba  kiiMd  ma  and  Mid  .ha  wa.  wmrr 
pW"    Mnrid;.  obadk.  bn»ad  at  tba  moOao^ 

How  niea  of  harl  oommented  Niok.  Ha  dwt 
bat  a  .Uelong  glanaa.    "  Daar  Lady  BMwtt  ahrav. 


•J^i  and  doa.  the  right  thing  at  the  right  momanl 
ft^.  W  .paoiaUty.    That',  why  w.  an^  «  foS^ 

tfc^^Si^u^  i~pon«».  though  kaanly  aware  of 

"  J««  ■»."  he  piooaedad  pfMantly.  "  it  i.  aa  waU  to 

baq«itaop« ahort  it  a.  wa a»  going  to  ba  married  «> 

22iu^Li!!!T/^*S*  "*^***  that  it  i.  to  be  a 
JW2^prf:^.«fcl..    Y- needn't  ba  afnid  of  any 


^*.^  ?***  *'*^  ****  *»*<^  indttoad  ber  feeling  of  di.. 
auy.bvtAaaaiMBottaUhiaM.  * 
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«?2f  **°'*8*»t  hia  hone  op  eloM  to  h&n. 

UI«J5r*''  5T  *^  ^  ™*  to  lay  to  yo«.  Muriel. 
omon  we  go  down, '  he  add. 

^*Oh,wh«tf    She  turned  •  wired  ftee  towMde 

•at^taric^.  "IwMtedtoiftyitiOBuiminutenUo, 
«tyIwjiAy.  Loc*hei.de«/'  He  held  ont  to  iK 
•  y"_"  «"»^P»pw on  the pdm ol  hta hand.    "It's 

*^J*-,  »«»«»<lltwheiiyooMeeJoiie."  ^^ 

fifc.  k"5l.**°T*  •*  *^  *»ny  Moket  without  tddng  It. 
a.  hjd  tonied  Tery  white.    *^0h.  Niok/' JlSili 
^t.*"  y*>»T-^  yon-qnite  raze?  " 

Quite  ■«•  o£  what? •' queitloiied  Niok.    "Your 
mmdi    Of  my  own?  " 

"Don'tl"   ihe    begged   tMrnukHnly      •'I   mm't 

M.  '3h"*^^ "  "^.Nlok  ihM^.  And  then  ewiftly 
hk  whole  muiner  ohwiged.  "  Yoi,  ife  •!!  right.d«w^ 
^rdt^:^^^'^'    "T.keit.won'tyoTitSL 

^^*  *^Ji  ^^S??***/'  ^*  *>*  wtactMjoe  WM  itOl 
^ceiSS?"*-    ^  ^•^••'  ^  -•  ^PP^  to 

n«t  tlSl°'*  fc?u**  **  °°^'"  »«»•»«."  Wait  tfU  I'm 

She  gUnoed  at  him  ee  ihe  slipped  hie  cift  hito  hei 

aSS^shyJy'"'"'*  ^  •*  -  **^^«»'  ^»^  -S 

"WeittUlyou'TeieMiit,"he»tuni.d.    "Youir^y 
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il    worth    it.     RM4jt     OMt     Tvel 


Ml    tUnk 

InthtMiBi 
to  her  fiM,  andl 

Boon  tboio  yot  . .  ___^ 

00  poirtrlMi  to  diiM  oo  to  oxpol 
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CEUPTiR  xn 

L4JJT  Bassit*  wu  Sim  invidble  when  If nilel  returned 
to  ^bungalow  though  bieakf Ml  w«  waitii^  for^m 
^«  Jf"*^    8^\I«-ed  quickly  thw^htohS 

tired,  she  was  also  reiy  hungry.  •wagn 

rf^i^^i.  ^S^^  ^?^'*  8^  out  of  the  pocket  of  her 
ridjjg-habit.  but  she  would  not  .top  to^  It  then 
mt  shoiJd  oome  intently,  when  L  l^^^l 
gard«^n  to  herKiK.  and  aU  the  lei«w  of  the  lonaTromeJ 

"  I^"^»  MMS  R08OOI."  it  imn  -_•»  nnn'4  41.1-1. 

onndtigat^i  bore  if  you'caU ES^^Tt. T.L*^,£:;:; 
if  you  would  have  the  real  kindness  to  wi^^^m^ 
•Bd  W  me  a  ^t  this  .fte^.*°rSST^i^ 
■Jone  unless  my  baby  can  be  considered  inthe  Si?S  a 
J^  faducement.  I  know  that  Nick  contempuSLl 
bringing  yontfy  see  me.  and  so  he  shaU.  if  you  nref^  it 

^op  I  feel  th»t  we  Shan  soon  know  each  other  so  ^U 
that  a  formal  Introduction  seems  superfluous.    hJmi 

awdly  be  expected  to  do  so,  though  I  adi^tthat  h2lb 
»o^  generously  eq;^  ,„  tTmalT^Tt^ 
•««  most. — Youi  firieod  to  be  —-wwot 


i 
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Muriel  laid  down  thft  letter  with  a  Uttle  imile.    Its 
jpontaneou  friendlineei  was  like  a  wann  hand  oluping 

P'  1.7*?'  "^^  ^°"^^  8°'  '^  decided,  at  ahe  iplaahed 
rjfreahingly  in  her  bath,  and  that  not  foi  Niok'i  aake 
She  knew  instinctively  that  ahe  was  going  to  dimjoref 
a  close  sympathy  with  this  woman  who.  though  an  utter 
stranger  to  her.  yet  knew  how  to  draw  her  as  a  siste 
And  Muriel's  longing  for  such  human  fellowship  had 
already  driven  her  to  extremes. 

She  had  tho  note  in  her  hand  when  she  finally  joined 
Lady  Bassett  upon  the  verandah. 

Lady  Bassett,  though  ever  gracious,  was  seldom  at 
her  best  in  the  morning.  She  grated  the  girl  with  a 
faint,  wiy  smile  and  pro£FtrMi  her  neaxest  oheek  to  be 
kissed. 

''Quite  an  early  bird,  dear  ohildl "  was  hei  com- 
ment. I  should  imagine  Captain  Ratoliffe's  visita- 
tion awakened  the  whole  ueighbourhood.  I  think  you 
must  not  go  out  again  with  him  before  sunrise.  I  should 
not  have  advised  it  this  morning  if  you  had  consulted 
me. 

Muriel  flushed  at  the  softly-conveyed  reproof.    "  It 
IS  not  the  first  time,"  she  said,  in  her  deep  voice  that 
was  always  deepest  when  indignation  moved  her.    "  We 
have  seen  the  sun  rise  together  and  the  moon  rise  too 
before  to-day." 

.  ^J  ?*r?*  "«^«d  gently.  "  I  am  sure,  dearest." 
she  said,  that  you  do  not  mean  to  be  uncouth  or  un- 
mannerly, far  less— that  most  odious  of  aU  propensities 
in  a  young  girl— forward.  But  though  my  authority 
over  you  were  to  be  regarded  as  so  sUght  as  to  be  quite 
neghpble,  I  should  stiU  feel  it  my  duty  to  remonstrate 
when  I  saw  you  committing  a  breash  of  the  eonventions 
which  might  be  grievously  misconstrued.  I  trust,  dear 
Munel,  that  yon  wiU  bear  my  protest  in  mind  and  nga- 
Ute  your  actions  by  it  in  the  future.  Will  yo'-  I^ke 
coffee? "  ^ 

Muriel  had  seated  herwlf  at  the  other  side  «f  tke 
table,  and  was  regarding  hm  with  wide,  daric  eyes  thai 


••  THE  WAY  or  AN  SAOLB 

Aftet »  distinct  pause  ahe  decided  to  let  the  nurttei 

dr^.wflectingthfttLwlyBMsetfssubtletiesweieiievei 
worth  punning.  -«'»«» 

"Iwn  going  to  see  •Wend  of  Nick's  this  afternoon" 
jje  said^ presently.    "I  expect  you  know  he^-lfa 

u  Jf**?  ^•T*?''  fo"l^e~i  puckered  a  Uttie.    It  could 

"No,  nevei.  But  she  is  Nick's  friend,  and  of 
ooMT^  I  know   het   cousin.    Captain  Orange,   quite 

Lady  Bassett  made  no  comment  upon  this.  "  Of 
eourse  dear."  she  said,  "  you  are  old  enough  to  please 
yourself,  but  it  is  not  usual,  you  know,  to  plunge 
into  social  pleasures  after  so  recent  a  bereavementas 
yours. 

The  sudden  sUence  that  followed  this  gentle  re- 
minder  had  in  it  something  that  was  passionate. 
Munel  s  face  turned  rividly  crimson,  and  then  gradu- 
aUy  whitened  to  a  startling  paUoi. 

,     "i^i*}^  ^*  ^^^  ^  •*^o"ld  'Hsh  to  6-:'  ^.ji  said 
in  a  stifled  voice. 

Lady  Bassett  continued,  softly  suggestive.  "  I  say 
nothing  of  your  marriage,  dear  child.  For  that,  I  am 
I?*r'ir  P'*<'**<'*^y  »  matter  of  necessity.  But  I  do 
think  that  under  the  circumstances  you  can  scarcely  be 
too  cawful  in  what  you  do.  Society  is  not  charitably 
mchned  towards  those  who  even  involuntarily  trans- 
gress its  rules.  And  you  most  emphatically  are  not  in  a 
posrtion  to  do  BO  wilfuUy." 

She  paused,  for  Muriel  had  risen  unexpectedly  to 

"^  *^**  ^®'®  bl"ing  in  her  white  face. 

^Why  should  you  caU  my  marrisg^  matter  of 
njoessity?  "she  demanded.  "Si»  Reg....^  told  me 
that  my  father  had  provided  for  me." 

"  Of  oouwe.  of  oooiae.  daai."    Lady  Bassett  uttered 
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af»int.«rtifioUlUiigh.    "ItltnotaquertionofmeMis 
S  ^   r  "'  "™*  yon  Me  M  ohildiihly  onsophi* 

ttoftted,  I  need  no*  open  yonr  eyee.  It  !■  enoogh  fo; 
yon  to  know  that  theve  k  »  inffioientlj  nigent  ^u^ton 
iotjaoi  marriage,  and  the  woner  it  can  take  place,  the 
bettei.  But  in  the  meantime  let  me  conniel  yon  to  be 
M  prudent  aapoidble  in  aU  that  yon  do.  laMUxeyou 
dear,  it  ie  Teiy  nujewuy."  ' 

Muriel  reoeiTed  thie  Uttfe  homily  in  dlence.  She 
did  not  in  the  leait  undentand  to  what  theM  Teiled 
aUunons  referred,  and  the  decided  impatiently  that 
they  were  unworthy  of  her  eerioue  oonaideration.  It 
waa  ndiouloua  to  let  henelf  be  angiy  with  Lady  Baasett. 
As  if  it  mattered  m  the  least  what  she  said  or  thought  I 
She  determmed  to  pay  her  projected  risit  notwith- 
standing, and  quietly  said  so.  «s  she  turned  at  length 
from  the  table.  ^ 

Lady  Bassett  raised  no  further  remonstrance  beyond 
a  faint,  eloquent  lift  of  4he  shoulders.  And  Muriel 
WOTt  away  into  the  shady  compound,  her  step  firmer 
fi?*  xrf^^  ^^  decidedly  higher  than  usual  She 
felt  for  Nick  s  gift  as  she  went  with  a  little  secret  sensa- 
«on  of  pleasure.  After  aU.  why  had  she  been  afraid? 
All  gaU  wore  rings  when  they  became  engaged  to  be 
married. 

Reaching  her  f arourite  comer,  she  drew  it  forth  from 
ita  Hiding-place,  a  quirer  of  ercitement  running  through 

She  w«s  sitting  in  the  hammock  under  the  pines  as 

she  unwrapped  it.    The  hot  sunshine,  glinting  through 

!iT'^,**^'i«^  orerhead.  flashed  upon  precious  stouM 

^^daialed  her  as  the  wisp  of  tissue-paper  feU  from  her 

And  in  a  moment  she  was  looking  at  an  old  marquise 
ring  of  rubies  m  a  setting  of  finely-wrought  gold.    Her 
h|Mrt  gare  a  throb  of  sheer  delight  at  the  beauty  of  the 
thing.    She  shpped  it  impetuously  on  to  her  finger 
and  held  it  up  to  the  sunlight.  ^*^' 

The  mbies  shone  with  a  deep  lustr»— rwl,  red  as 


H  TBI  WAY  OF  AN  lAOLK 

hjjjrl't  Mood,  .jd«l  as  iUm,.    She  g^ed  wd  mwd 

quaint  Jetton,  bat  eTen  th«ii  it  wm  wme  tima  befom 
'^^r^'tL*^  »~«»*^  *»^»  «»«J  "Peft 
«K,£n^l.3*°  W  flnaUy  M  though  a  roioo  had 

^^^kV^-****^^..''^'  *»«d  ™  no  longer  *»- 
tojwo.  giTwi  to  h«r  by  •  nuuiwho  tad  epoken  no  wofd  ol 


CHAPTER  Xm 

"So  jron  tfdn't  bring  Nick  after  aU.  ^BuM  wm  dIm 
^'  ??"•  «■?***  ^"^  MMgrare,  with  a  titUe,  whimiiod 
smUe.  I  wmnted  to  Uve  yon  aU  to  mjKlf .  Tte 
niOM*  of  men  oan  be  honibly  in  the  wmj  lometimee." 

ODA  amiJed  upon  her  vidtor  whom  ihe  had  placed  in 
the  eaaiert  chair  and  in  the  pleaMntert  comTr  of  L^r 
drawing-room.  Her  pntty  face  waa  aglow  with  friend- 
linejB.    No  worda  of  welcome  were  needed. 

Muriel  was  aheadf  feeling  happier  than  ahe  had  felt 
for  m»ny  many  weary  weeka.  It  had  been  an  effort 
to  eome,  bat  aha  waa  glad  that  ahe  had  made  it. 

"  I*  waa  Knd  of  you  to  aak  me."  ahe  aaid.  "  though 
of  eouae  I  know  that  you  did  it  for  Nioha  aake  " 

"  H«  Im  T  ^^*™°«'t  ^'^  *°™~^  inatantly. 

He  told  me  about  you.  I  admit.    But  after  th»t  I 

wanted  you  for  your  own.    And  now  I  hmre  got  you. 

Munell  am  not  going  to  rt»nd  on  ceremony  Sb  toaat 
bit  m  the  world.  And  you  muatn't  either;  but  I  can 
aeeyouwont.  Your  eyes  are  telling  mo  thinira  alreadv 
I  don't  get  on  with  stiff  people  aomSjw.  Lady  Baa«»tt 
jaUamee^TC.  And  I  think  myaelf  there  muat  have 
^aometogmeteoiioabo"t  my  birth  atar.    Doubt- 

^'^V!!^''^Iy^'^^-^'^^'"''^'   He'a meteoric 
«oo.      Bto  Bhpped  ooaily  oown  upon  a  itool  by  Huriel'a 

If-     „^*'*°^*^*"'**»«'    •»»»«id^patheti- 
o.^"^di.thathi.Iing?    Ah.fctmelXarm 

llIS?uLSd^.'^  **  *^^-    No.  don't  take  it  of!I 

»•  u?"*iif*^.^u*'^y  ^"^  ^  ^^  *«»»  finger 
it,***"i^"*'    '^  '^^  ^"^y-    "  »o  you  iSw 

"%*i^"*^i  j?  look.  a. /it  had  a  IdL.^ 
Nit  haa.'  aaid  Daiay.    "I  wmembet  ww?  He 


lit 
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■iww»d  tt  4o  m»  ono«  whan  I WM  ilftTlii*  »»  hfc  l»w»4fc—»- 

''•'^^^d  "^  *o  Ht.  with  Ifcem  M  •  bqy™  ^  i^ 
i-iio  oU  mftiden  aimt  who  Wl  him  aU  hit  wmST  ffl! 
g^ft1j>hiinhtfo.,d».di.d.Ibdi:!l!1l^ 

Niok  WM  an  immenM  UroviU  of  htn."  ^' 

"Bui  th.  ifagT  "  urged  Muriel 
h„* -K^  WM  fcowning  oTw  the  inMriptioii  within  it 

°°°g*qfr  girl ■  f*oe  ftt  her  woidi. 

It  l«.?!S^  ^*"  AMom."  die  MMl  dowty.    "  Th«t  is 

i^Ti^**  ?»•«»»  ^  loTed  from  the  itepi  of  the 

teu  me  that.    But  the  wm  Sngliah." 

^ij!?' .^  *r^  q^f Wy  baek.    HwintewetwM 

"  Shel  "  D^'.  Toioe  had  a  ludden  haid  ring  in  it 
She  remained  faithful  to  him  for  juat  rixToX 
^d  then  die  married  an  Englishman. '  It  ^  ^T^' 
jhediditagainatherwiU.    Still  rfie  did  it    \ 

ohild  was  bom."  ' 

"  -^  °"  **^  *  hundred  years  ago,"  she  said 

thl^lr*?!'  •?  -  ff^*  ^ools  stiU?^  If  th^«'t  n^ 

the  man  they  loT»~they'U  many-anytting."  ^ 

Munel  was  silent.    She  felt  as  if  she  hadoannht  d.ht 

of  sometiuug  that  die  had  not  beenlTt^S^^^ 

«2^  I,-  •  -oment  Daisy  o„ne  baek.  and.  kneeUng 

«d»  het.  slipped  the  ring  o«  W  hii  AnieTiIgS? 
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"Tflt  LoTt  eoi.^uen  ftll  th»  mom,  dew,"  die  said. 
peniiig  her  erm  about  thegiri.  "  And  ywm  is  going 
tobeahappTloTeitoiy.  The  ring  oame  flnallj  into  the 
pomanon  of  the  hMly'a  grandaon.  and  it  waa  he  who  gare 
it  to  Niek'a  aunt— the  maiden  aunt.  It  waa  her  engage- 
ment ring.  She  neret  wore  ai^  other,  and  she  onfy 
gare  it  to  Niok  when  her  fingen  were  too  rheumatic  to 
wear  it  aqy  longer.  Her  lorer.  poor  boy,  waa  killed  in 
the  Crimea.  Tliexet  Foigire  me  if  I  haTe  made  jon 
■ad.  Death  ia  not  really  lad,  yon  know,  where  there  is 
k>Te.  Ftople  talk  of  it  aa  if  it  oonqnered  bre.  whereai 
it  ia  in  fact  all  the  other  way  loond.  Lore  oonqnen 
death." 

If  Uriel  hid  her  face  suddenly  on  Daiqr'B  ahonlder. 
"  Oh,  are  yon  quite  sure?  "  she  whispered. 

"  I  am  quite  sure,  darling."  The  reply  waa  instant 
and  full  of  eouTiotion.  "  It  doesn't  need  a  good  woman 
to  be  quite  sure  of  that.  Orer  and  over  again  it  haa 
been  the  only  solid  thing  I  hare  had  to  hold  by.  I've 
olung  to  it  blindly  in  outer  darkness,  God  only  knows 
how  often." 

Her  arms  tightened  about  Muriel,  and  ahe  fell  silent. 
For  minutes  1^  room  waa  absolutely  quiet.  Then 
Muriel  raised  her  head. 

"lliank  you."  she  whispered.  "Thank  you  so 
much." 

Her  eyes  were  full  of  tears  as  her  lips  met  Daisy's, 
but  ahe  brushed  them  swiftly  away  before  they  fell. 

Daiay  waa  smilix\g  at  her.  "  Gome,"  she  said.  "  I 
want  to  show  you  my  baby.  He  is  just  the  wee-est  bit 
fraotioua,  aa  he  is  cutting  a  tooth.  The  doctor  says  he 
will  be  all  right,  but  he  atill  threatens  to  send  us  both 
to  England." 

"  And  you  don't  want  to  got  "  questioned  Muriel. 

Daisy  shook  her  head.  "  I  want  to  see  my  cousin 
Blake."  she  said  lightly.  "  when  he  comes  marching 
home  again.  Did  you  hear  the  rumour  that  he  is  to 
hare  the  V.C.  ?    They  ought  to  gire  it  to  Nick  too  if  he 
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^tlT  ^?^  Jh?.  ^**"°*^  ^^'  *'"^»'  I  know 
S^J  f."~^."°l'''°*y*'"-  No.  you  ne^in't 
A.!frr    L°J  "*'*  «®*°«  **»  **"  y^'    Wild  hones 

In^.  and  I  think  he  knows  it.  What  torely  hair  you 
«rL  I"  ~«»  loond  ewly  on  yout  widingiy 
MKl  do  it  for  yon.    And  wlutt  wiU  ronlnul    It 

h^:  Yon  k>ok  too  pathetic  in  blaek.  and  it'a  a  ba^ 
?iSS^*i?'?^'?  "^T    I  !»•▼•  warned  my  hneb^S 

yak  to  him  hereahei  again.  He  i.  coming  np  to  eee 
nt  next  week,  and  to  di«,u«  onf  fate  wiTtte^dSi^ 
Have  yon  erer  met  Will?  "  ««»wr. 

^iliT"'^^^^  -ItwaaatadanoeatPoonrfi 
eargr  last  sommer.'  «««■■ 

"Ah  I  WhenlwaaatMahableehwar.  Heisaffood 
dancer,  iim't  he;  He  doe.  mort  thing.  weSlthS^ 
aJi'U  T*'^  ***^*"e*'y  "  -he  fadSated  the  pW 
S?  "  l!  ^^^  "P^.V***.  °^"t«Jpi«o«.  "  He  isn't  «x> 
teen,  she  «ud  He  i.  nearly  twenty-eight.  N^ 
come  and  «h>  hi.  wn  and  the  Ught  of  my  e?e.."  X 
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Tbi  w«ek  titat  followed  that  flnt  viflt  of  hen  wm  • 
^ndoftl  renewal  of  life  to  MorieL  She  had  oome 
tbiouh  the  darkest  part  of  her  trouble,  and,  thiek 
thooi^  the  ahadowi  woig^t  itiU  lie  about  her,  abe  had  at 
lait  begun  to  lee  light  ahead.  She  went  ^g^  and  yet 
again  to  eee  Daisy,  and  eaoh  vieit  added  to  her  tran- 
quillity of  mind.  Dai^  was  wonderfully  brisk  for  an 
invalid,  and  her  baby  was  an  endless  source  of  interest. 
Even  Lady  Bassett  could  not  oavil  when  her  ohaige 
spoke  of  going  to  nursery  tea  at  Mrs  Musgrave's.  She 
made  ao  attempt  to  check  the  ripening  friendship, 
though  Muriel  wss  subtly  aware  that  she  did  not  ap- 
prove of  it. 

She  also  went  every  morning  for  a  headlong  gallop 
with  Nick  who,  in  fact,  would  take  no  refusal  fai  the 
matter.  He  came  not  at  all  to  the  house  except  for 
these  early  visits,  and  she  had  a  good  many  hourv^  to 
herself.  But  her  health  was  steadily  improving,  and 
her  loneliness  oppressed  her  less  than  formerly.  She 
spent  long  mornings  lying  in  the  hammock  under  the 
pines  with  only  an  occasional  monkey  fat  above  her  to 
keep  her  company.  It  was  her  favourite  haunt,  a  .d 
she  grew  to  look  upon  it  as  exclusively  Iier  own.  T>  are 
was  a  tiny  rustic  summer-house  ne^r  it,  which  no  one 
ever  occupied,  so  far  as  she  knew.  Moreover,  tiie  ham- 
mock had  been  decorousk^  slung  behind  it,  so  that  even 
though  a  visitor  might  conceivably  praetnte  as  far  as 
the  arbour,  it  wss  extremely  unlikely  that  the  baiBfWiwk 
would  come  into  the  range  of  discovery. 

Even  Lady  Baasett  had  never  sou^t  hex  hers,  hw 
time  being  generally  quite  ixJfy  occupied  witi^  hsr 
«untisss  soc^  engagements.    Muriel  citen  wondered 
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th«»  th^  Iw«Jwi  on  the  inoiml«iii.iide  in  wkfeK  .k 

"Atom  touobrf  BpoB  irtta^  iSS^  J™-    "SJ 
He h.d lmm«»,  Wth  in h«Li.h«I3tar  ijSJS^ 

^^  ^.  "ruts  S  £^''  r»^- B^ 
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frS*  *?lJ*^  •"f**^  "*^  ^  piepMMkm  for  It. 
A*  WM  10  be  M  qniet  a  oenmony  «•  it  wm  poiribfe  to 
unoM.    Daity  MoagnTe  bad  piomiMd  to  be  then 
and  he  ezpeoted  her  hoaband  abo.    Ladj  BMwtt 
whoee  pNfc,aoe  he  leaUaed  with  a  grimaoe  to  be  i"^««^ 
pwi»bb,  would  eomplete  the  wedSng-party. 

He  had  amnged  to  leaTB  Simla  dinetlT  the  wrrioe 

J!I!2!'^..*?«**^***^*P^    I»  wod&  not  be  hf * 
™  to  «hat  most  wonderfol  eonntiT.  and  it  held 

mwv  thfag.  that  he  dedfid  to  ihow  h^/He  expeoWd 
mnoh  from  tibat  wedding  jonney.  from  the oloeioom- 
pantoMhip.  tiie  intimaor  tha^  mnat  iep»'  fl,  would 
Waoh  her  Ibet  beyond  aU  doubting  tha#  L  'lid  nothiur 

to  feat,  and  then-then  at  laet,  ae  the  I  -  .d  of  infinite 
p^noe,  he  would  win  hot  loT*.  Hie  blood  quickened 
whenerw  he  thought  ol  it.  Alone  with  her  onoe  moie 
among  ttie  mountains,  in  perfeet  neuiitj.  lurrounded 

K  JrlS  *!'*"  ^J**?^  !~*T"' ~  **  ^^  ^  *»~- 

pey  would  oome  ba-»k  okMdj  united,  eaninped  to 
f  joe  the  whole  wmld  hand-in-hand,  w  joined  Whei 
that  no  ihadow  of  evil  could  evit  come  betwe^hem 
jny  more  For  they  would  be  inerooably  made  one. 
nine  ~n  the  current  of  hie  .plendid  dream,  and  for  thii 
^  wifon  »*«*»ed  hia  eagenie«.  eontroUed 

j^*  f^  2*^  **^l^  >'^  ^^^>»od  anired.  he  con- 
jlderately  abeenled  hii  If  from  thdr  bungalow,  know- 
toghowthoboylivodtouaTehiewifetohimeelf.  Hehad 
fai  ooneequenoe  t^e  whole  afternoon  at  hi*  diK)owd  and 
hj.  conWmpUted  ;  «, jing  a  mvrptim  riiit  to  hi.  bSrotLed. 
He  hac  riden  With  her  that  morning,  and  he  did  not 
doubt  ttiat  die  wa.  to  be  found  wiewhere  in  Li^y 
Baaietti  •ompound.  So  in  fact  rfie  wa..  and  had  li 
CMned  out  his  first  intentioi,  he  would  have  explored 
behind  ^  snmmerJionse  and  found  her  in  her  retreat 
But  lui  did  n^alter  an  pay  hi.  projected  Ti«t.   T^,; 

importance,  but  which  he  always  kwked  npou\h2. 
w~d.  a.  a  pie-  d  the  dtril's'Wn  han*^    hJ 
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mme»beMd  lomft  negkwtod  oonMpoBdenot.  and  de- 
eided  to  obw  H  off .  She  wo«ld  not  be  expeotiiig  him 
poMbly  she  might  not  welcome  hie  intnuriSn:  ^,d  k! 
in  eonwqnenee  of  that  rigid  lelf-reetnint  thai  be  wm 
piaotumg  he  tofiered  this  Utter  fefleotion  to  away  him 
to  the  direction  of  his  onaosweied  letten.  and  sat  down 
to  hi.  writing^ble  with  a  strong  sense  of  virtue, 
utterly  nnsnspicions  of  the  evil  which  even  at  that 
moment  was  drawing  near  impeioeptibly  bot  suielv 
to  the  girl  he  loved. 

She  was  lying  m  her  hammock  with  aa  unread  book 
on  her  knees.  It  was  a  slnmberoiia  afternoon,  makimr 
for  diowsmess.  The  mountains  were  wrapped  in  a 
vague  hawj,  and  the  whole  world  was  very  still.  Very 
far  <>7«fhead  the  pines  occasionaUy  whispered  to  one 
anothar.  hut  bdow  there  was  no  movement,  save  when 
a  hxard  scuttled  swiftly  over  the  pine-needles,  and  once 
when  an  enquiring  monkey-face  peered  at  her  round 
tne  red  bole  al  a  pine. 

I*  was  aUv««y  restful,  and  Muriel  was  undeniably 
Blwyy.  She  had  ridden  farther  than  usual  with  Nick 
that  BM>ming.  and  it  did  not  take  much  to  tire  her  still 
Lady  Bassett  had  gone  to  a  polo-match,  she  knew,  and 
•he  Inzunated  m  undisturbed  solitude.  It  lay  aU  about 
her  hke  a  spell  of  enchantment.  With  her  cheek 
piUowed  on  her  hand  she  presently  floated  into  serene 
slumber.  It  was  hke  drifting  down  a  tidal  river  into 
»  summer  sea.  ... 

*  ,^^«' •^•kening  was  abrupt,  almost  startling.  She 
felt  as  if  someone  had  touched  her.  though  sheraaliied 
ma  moment  that  this  was  impossible.  For  she  was 
stm  atone.    No  one  was  to  sight.    Only  from  the 

!^S  •i'Tu^*  V"^  *^'"  **°«  ^  ~«»d  <^  ▼oioes. 
and  the  tinkle  of  tea-cups. 

and  broi^ht  back  a  couple  of  guests  with  hei.  She 
frowned  impatiently  over  the  discovery,  reaHsing  that 
•he  was  a  prisoner  unless  she  elected  to  showlSrself . 
For  let  eomst  behind  the  sunmer-kmae  was  booaded 
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lyy  the  wall  of  the  eompound,  and  theie  wm  no  rotroat 
MTe  by  the  path  that  led  to  the  bungalow,  and  thta 
wonnd  in  front  of  the  axboiu  itaelf . 

It  waa  verjr  annoying,  but  there  waa  no  help  for  it. 
She  knew  veiy  few  people  in  Simla,  and  neither  of  the 
Toioee  that  mingled  with  Ladj  BaMett'a  waa  familiar 
to  her.  It  did  not  take  her  long  to  decide  that  she  had 
no  deaire  for  a  oloaer  aoqnaintanoe  with  their  owners. 
One  waa  a  man'i  roioe,  sonorons  and  weighty,  that 
■ounded  as  if  it  were  aoooatomed  to  proponnd  inighty 
problems  from  the  pulpit.  The  other  waa  a  woman's, 
high-pitohed  as  the  wail  of  a  eat  on  a  windy  night,  that 
caused  the  listening  girl  to  nestle  back  on  her  pillow 
with  the  instant  resolution  to  remain  where  she  was 
until  the  intruders  saw  fit  to  depart,  ejen  if  by  so  doing 
she  had  to  forego  her  tea. 

She  opened  her  book  with  an  unwarrantable  feeling 
of  resentment.  Of  oonrse  Lady  Bassett  could  not  know 
she  waa  there,  and  of  course  she  waa  at  liberty  to  go 
whither  she  would  in  her  own  garden.  But  no  one  likes 
to  have  their  cherished  priracy  invaded  even  hi  ignor- 
ance. And  Lady  Bassett  might  surely  have  concluded 
that  she  would  be  out  somewhere  under  the  pines. 

Well,  they  probably  would  not  stay  for  long,  and 
she  waa  in  no  hurry.  With  a  faint  sigh  of  lingering 
annoyance  she  began  to  read. 

But  the  piercing,  feline  voice  soon  pounded  flail-like 
into  her  consciousness,  scattering  her  thoughi«  with 
rutiiless  insistence. 

"  Of  course,"  it  sMcrted,  "  it  was  the  only  thing 
he  could  poasibly  do.  No  man  with  any  decent  feeling 
could  have  done  otherwise.  But  it  waa  a  little  hara 
on  him.    Surely  yon  agree  with  me  there?  " 

La^  Baasett's  voice,  soft  and  precise,  made  answer. 
"  Indeed  I  think  he  has  behaved  moat  generously  in 
the  matter.  Aa  yon  say,  it  wouM  have  been  but  a 
gentleman's  duty  to  make  an  offer  of  marriage  conaider- 
iag  all  the  cirenmsianoes.  But  he  want  further  thaa 
Ha  aotaafiy  insMed  «pon  the  anaDgeBanii    I 
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jnppo^  he  feH  bound  to  do  ao  m  the  poor  ehild'i  father 
^  pl.j«i  her  in  hi.  ch«ge.  She  STmiTiSomS 
jWland  is  veiry  far  from  lealiiing  her  grare  portion. 
Jadeed  I  aoaroely  expected  her  to  aooept  him  without 
the  urgent  reawn  for  the  match  being  explained  to  her 
For  it  18  quite  obvious  that  she  does  not  caie  for  hini 
fa  ttiat  way.  Poor  child,  she  is  scarcely  old  enough 
^^™^^*^  »"•  mowing  of  love.    It  is  veiy  sad  for 

1,  /  S°5/*  ■***  ^^°^  ^  •entenoe.  Muriel's  book 
had  ■hddown  upon  a  cushion  of  pine-needles.  She 
had  raised  hersetf  in  the  hammock,  and  was  staring 
at  the  rustic  woodwork  of  the  summer-house  as  thouch 
■he  saw  a  serpent  twining  then.  * 

Th«TO  followed  a  brief  silence.    Then  came  the  man's 
voice,  dehberate  and  resounding. 

"  I  Mn  sure  it  must  have  caused  you  much  anxietv 
^ar  Lady  Bawett.  With  my  knowledge  of  Niohoki 
Ratohffe  I  confess  that  I  should  have  felt  very  srave 
mwgivings  M  to  whether  he  wer«  endowed  With  the 
oWvaby  to  fulfil  the  obligation  he  had  incurred.  Uv 
esteem  for  him  ha«  increased  fourfold  since  I  heard  ci 
his  intention  to  shoulder  his  responsibilities  thus  conrace- 
ously.  I  had  not  deemed  him  capable  of  such  a  sacri^e 
I  rinoerely  trust  that  he  wiU  be  given  strength  to  carn^ 
it  through  worthily."  -»     •"  w«ny 

••  I  shall  not  feel  reaUy  easy  tiU  they  are  married  " 
confessed  Lady  Bassett.  ' 

"Ah I "  The  sonorous  voice  broke  in  again  with 
friendly  reproof  "  But-pardon  me-nJoes  not  that 
indicate  a  certain  la«k  of  faith.  Lady  Baasett?  Since 
the  young  man  has  been  led  to  aee  that  the  poor  girl 
?w^°  ^  !^y  oompromiwd.  surely  we  nS^t^ 
that  he  wiU  be  enabled  to  carry  out  Lis  engawment. 
I  consider  it  doubly  praiseworthy  that  he  haitakei^ 

i^^J*  °*r.^T*  ^"^  initi»ti^e.  I  may  teU  you  in 
confidence  that  I  was  seriously  debating  with  myself 
as  to  ™ther  it  were  not  my  duty  to  approaeh  hia  on 
thesubjset.    But  the  .sw.  of  his  eni4S«sBt  sdie^ 
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■*•'•'*  "jnwnrfbiliW.  It  !•  no  doubt  ■omething  o! 
»  ■Mjifioe  to  »  num  ol  hk  itamp.  WeoMoxiytnwt 
that  he  wffl  be  duly  leweided."  ^ 

Hero  the  ihiil].  feline  yoioe  raddenly  made  iteeU 
bewd,  tripping  in  npon  the  deeper  tonee  without  eexe- 
ttumy, 

"Oh,  but  poor  Niokl  I  can't  piotora  him  married 
and  done  for.  He  has  ahrayi  been  so  gay.  Why.  look 
at  him  with  Daily  MnigraTe!  I  know  for  a  fact  that 
te  goee  there  ereiy  day  at  leaat,  and  she  refusimr  to 
reeeive  anyone  elee.    I  call  it  quite  scandalous." 

My  dearl    My  dearl "    It  wae  Lady  Baesett's 
turn  to  reprove.    "  Not  quite  ereiy  day  surely  I  " 

taon  protested  her  informant.  "  I  had  it  from  Mrs 
uybbon-Smythe  who  never  misstates  anything      It 

'^•*  •'il^^Jv^J^?  me  of  this  engagementTSd  she 
^ionndersd  that  ITick  was  positivel/throwini  himself 
ITKl  *??•  ehiTabous  fad  she  called  it,  and  declared 
that  it  would  simply  ruin  his  prospects.  For  it  is  weD 
known  the*  married  officers  are  almost  invariably 
reused  ovet  by  the  powers  that  be.  And  he  is  regarded 
M  so  proaking  too.    ReaUy  I  am  ahnost  inoKned  to 

^r  .  '^?-  ^^  •  ^"^  "*o»»  *•».  dear,  if  I  may. 
Your  tea  is  ahraya  so  delicious,  and  doubly  so  out  here 
under  the  pines. 

Hie  s^  jinghng  ol  tea-oups  ensued,  and  through 

it  prjsently  came  Lady  BasKtt's  gentle  tones.  They 
sounded  as  if  she  wete  smiling.  ^ 

'  "  WeJ,  an  I  oan  say  is,  I  was  un^teakably  relieved 
when  I  hewd  thai  Obtain  RatcUfFe  had  <teolded  to 
teeat  the  matter  as  a  point  of  honour  and  marry  dear 

which  vudt  tt  doubly  hard  for  me.  For  I  should 
J»M^y  have  dated^to  venture,  after  what  has  happened. 

^  •?  ."^  ?*  "^y  ^"'^  ^  »«»▼•  ^^'  Naturally 
^beAnj^  from  meaking  of  that  terrible  time,  but  I 
Mswtand  that  she  spent  no  h»s  than  three  nights 
•lone  iB  the  Moontains  with  him.    And  that  fart  in 
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HmK  raid  be  mora  Ihui  raiBeient  to  blight  any  nri'a 
JMBet  from  a  mmuJ  ttMM^ioint.  I  often  thioklLtt 
«»;»nilee  of  ow  modem  etlqoelte  •»  Twy  ^^^ 

I  ki»w  weU  thM  we  eanaot  altoid  to  diiijMttd  tb^ 
Ig^  e»me  that  lofl.  ngratfnl  algfa;  •ndTthen  in  an 
•potoffjtio  tone.  "  Tim  wiU  eay,  iWw.  that  for  the 
good  of  the  eommnnity  thie  most  be  eo.  bat  yon  an 
g»at  enou;h  to  make  aJUowanoee  for  a  woman's  weak- 
nam.  And  I  most  oonfeis  thai  I  oannot  but  feel  the 
pity  of  It  m  enoh  a  OMe  at  this." 

"  Lideed.  Lady  BasMtt.  I  think  yonr  feminine  weak- 

ir?*J°**«?S?*  ""^K  ^^  ^  ^^  reeponae  this 
2S^  ^VSJL-rt -^i^  " -ympathi^lSSt  deeply 
with  the  poor  httle  wanderer  who.  I  am  weU  a«ai^ 

oouki  not  be  in  better  hand,  than  she  ii  at  the  pieeent 
!S"*Jju  ^**"  PW>*««ting  can  i.;ift.  I  am  oonvinoed. 

•tone  to  her  in  a  Teiy  great  meawiw  for  aU  that  ehe  hai 
been  called  upon  to  ondeigo." 

bJIS?  "^5  ^'^  ***  "y  "»'"  °»nrmnied  Lady 
^v»\  Words  oannot  express  my  nlnotanoe  to 
«pl«in  to  her  the  actual  state  of  affsL.  or  my  raliS 
that  I  haTe  been  able  to  aroid  doing  so  with  a  Tlear 

Z^^f^^     ButyouaranotthinkingofCTing 
'•  Ah.  but  indeed  we  mnst.    We  are  dinins  with  the 

2±r  t^»  «d  Bring  .ft«w«d,  n?  SS.1? 

Sr«lKS,^^^r"    H.W  delighUnll 

Th»  penetrating  roioe  was  accompanied  by  the 
sonnds  ol  a  general  move,  and  thera  ensued  the  nmuU 
^ro^S^jlTf ^!f^  •*  departure.  Udy  Bassett 
SSt^^I^J*  jr*  S«»  •«>  "^t  of  her  friend,  to 
Sl^'l*^  ••  ^"^  '"^  her  of  the  immense 
g^uie  it  had  giren  them  to  do  so.    AU  the  thing. 

w^  each  othet  w«»  said  several  Umm  o?er  «tU 
»*b  prty  moved  away.  Their  voices  leoedsd  into 
ife»  ttstiMa,  though  th^  sontinned  for  a  while  to  piiek 
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*hK>»gh  the  mWnoe  that  feU  like  »  ▼•!▼»♦  oufUin  behind 

Knally  they  oeMed  altogethet .  The  •nmmer.houe 
![**^?*y;  "*^  "  enterpriMBg  Monkey  slipped  down 
thetomkoffttoeeandpeeiedin.  Bat  he  wm  Vnervoue 
heart,  aud  he  had  a  feeling  that  the  plaoe  waa  not  ao 
whoUy  devoid  of  human  pxesenoe  aa  it  aeemed.  He 
approach  d  cautiously,  gibbeiing  a  Uttle  to  himself. 
It  looked  safe  enough,  and  there  was  some  dainty  oon- 
fectioneiy  within.  Bui,  uneasy  instinct  still  nisimr 
him  he  deemed  it  advisable  to  peer  round  the  oomw 
of  the  summer-house  before  he  yielded  to  the  prompt- 
ings of  a  rapacious  appetite. 

The  next  instant  his  worst  fears  weie  realized,  and 
he  was  scudding  up  the  nearest  tree  in  a  panic. 

/here,  on  the  ground,  face  downwards  on  the  pine- 
needles,  Uy  a  human  form.  Thie,itwa8only»wOTnan 
lying  there.  But  her  silence  and  her  atiUneso  were 
eloquent  of  tragedy  even  to  his  monkey-intelligence. 
From  a  safe  height  he  sat  and  reviled  her  tOlU  was 
tired  for  having  spoUt  his  sport.  FinaUy,  as  she  made 
no  movement,  he  forgot  his  grievance,  and  tripped 
ainly  away  in  quest  of  more  thrilling  adventures. 

But  the  woman  remained  prone  upon  the  ground 
for  a  k)ng,  k>ng  time.  *^  b^^umu 
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Nics'f  fit  of  Tiftae  eT»ponkd  with  hit  third  letter 
and  he  got  np,  feeUog  that  he  had  spent  en  nnprofitable 
anemooo.  He  alio  diaoorered  that  he  was  thirty, 
and  while  qoenohiiig  hia  thint  he  debated  with  himself 
whether  he  would  after  all  stroU  round  to  the  MnsgraTes. 
He  and  Wh  woe  old  sohool-f eDowi,  » .d  the  friendship 
between  them  waa  of  the  sort  that  wears  for  e^er.  He 
waa  moreoret  dissatisfied  with  regard  to  Daisy's  ap- 
P«M»noe,  and  he  wanted  to  know  the  doctor's  verdict. 
He  had  Jost  dedded  to  ohance  his  welcome  and  go, 
when  a  note  waa  brought  to  him  which  proved  to  be 
from  Will  himself. 

'•  DsAB  OLD  Nick,"  it  ran.—"  I  have  been  wanting 
to  shake  your  hand  ever  since  I  heard  of  your  gallant 
return  from  the  jaws  of  death.  Well  done,  old  chan. 
if  it  isn't  a  stale  sentiment  f 

"  Will  you  come  and  dine  with  us?  Do  thy  dili- 
gence, for  though  we  are  neither  of  us  the  best  of  com- 
pany, we  both  want  you.  The  doctor  has  oideied 
Daisy  and  the  youngster  Home.  They  are  to  leave 
before  the  ehota4mrtat.  Damn  the  ehota-bursat,  and 
the  whole  beastly  show!— Yours  ever, 

"  Will." 

Nick  considered  this  outburst  with  a  sympathetic 
frown,  and  at  once  despatched  an  answer  in  the  affirm- 
ative. He  had  almost  expected  the  news.  It  had  been 
quite  plain  to  him  that  Daisy  was  not  making  any 
progress  towards  the  recovery  of  her  strength.  Her 
quick  temperament  would  not  allow  her  to  be  listless, 
but  he  had  not  been  deceived.  And  he  waa  glad  that 
Wm  had  aoaa  op  a*  lei^  to  aaa  fot  hiaaalf.^ 


THE  WAY  OF  AN  lAOLl  m 

U  WM  horriblj  imlnoW  for  them  both,  he  lefleetM] 
for  he  blew  tut  WiU  oonfa  not  «HK,mp»iy  wT^eto 
a«land.    And  the  thought  pn»entl/^i£d^^ 

r.  iJl°™*  *°u**^* '^y*    Having  once  poeeewedW 

rather  rebnqniA  hie  picfeesion  for  her  sake    d^ 
though  it  WM  to  him?  *^He  had  m«te  C  SToJ^ 

tTl^S^,^?^'    HfJ^P»«^forher7o^fS 
her  i^eied  for  her,-  «hnoBt  L  had  died  for  her     Now 

tabfe'*^«i^*S*"^y  t"  •  ~^*°^»'  o°  W»  writing. 

ISth   *ln^        •  ^*^^"day.    He  counted  them 
with   aJmoit  eayage  exultation.    PinaUy  he   to3 

stood  up  with  wide-flnng  arms.  8helS^h£- 
^L  Sli^^'V  *°"*  *^  oiicnmstance  could  ^ 

rbSLurs;.z<!o'r  ^"'-  ^  ^^^  *~"p^  --^ 

them'if*'^wJr/**°*^^^'*-  Heh«ioveioome 
Xc"J!  WM^e^f  nr. '" '"'^^^  ^'^^  *^  "-«^  «* 
«.- w'  *  ^*  ^'!*  **°'®  ^*  BlMkened  the  bonda  of  hit  self  - 

2iof?^     u  ^®"^'  Overflowing  its  confines  in  a  wide- 

ele^wSt^nloU*;^""'^*-    ^* -" ^^^ fi,.t^e h":^ 
"  I  muit  see  yon  at  onee.— If ." 
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ratoned  to  hk  loom.  Tbtn  he  wrote  a  note  to  Wm 
Ma«gnTe  wamhw  him  thai  he  had  been  delayed. 

Then  he  raddenlj  etnightened  himeelf  and  itood 
tniie.  Something  had  happened.  He  was  ■oie  ol  it. 
That  onent  ■amnions  rang  in  his  brain  like  a  ory  foi 
help.  Some  demand  was  about  to  be  made  upon  him. 
a  demand  which  he  might  find  himkolf  ilkeqiKped  to 
meet.  He  was  not  boUng  in  eonrage.  He  oonld 
meet  adyerrity  without  a  quiver.  But  for  onoe  he 
was  not  sure  ol  himself.  He  was  not  prepaied  to  resist 
sny  sudden  strain  that  night. 

Several  minutes  paswd  before  he  moved.    Then, 

P^S^JfT"'  ^  ■•^  **•'  mesMge  fast  i^ped  in  his 
hand,    with  a  swift,  passionate  movement  he  oarried 

u  ^^y^  ^  ^'  ^<*  *»®  remembered  suddenly 
how  he  had  cmoe  held  her  hand  there  and  breathed  upon 
the  Httte  ©old  fingers  to  give  them  life.  He  had  com- 
manded himself  then.  Was  he  any  the  less  his  own 
master  now?  And  was  he  fool  enough  to  destroy  all 
in  a  mop  ant  that  trust  of  hers  wUoh  he  had  buS  un 
so  laboriously?  He  felt  as  if  a  fiend  had  ensnared  hini 
and  with  a  fierce  effort  he  broke  free.  Surely  he  was 
torturing  himself  in  vain.  She  had  only  sent  for  him 
to  explain  that  she  could  not  ride  with  him  in  the  morn- 
ing, or  some  other  matter  equally  trifling.  He  would 
go  to  her  at  once  since  she  had  desired  it,  and  set  her 
mind  at  rest  on  whatever  subject  happened  to  be  troub- 
ling it. 

And  so  with  steady  tread,  he  left  the  house  once 
more.  She  had  called  him  for  the  first  time.  He 
would  not  keep  her  waiting. 


CHAPTER  Xn 

Tra  dnwing-room  wm  empty  when  he  entered  It,  the 
window!  standing  flung  wide  to  the  night.  Strains  <d 
danoe  mode  were  wafted  in  from  eomewhere  lower 
down  the  hiU,  and  he  guessed  that  Lady  Bassett  would 
be  from  home.  The  pine-trees  of  the  oompound  stood 
black  and  silent.  There  seemed  to  be  a  hush  of  ex- 
pectanoy  in  the  air. 

He  stood  with  his  back  to  the  room  and  his  face  to 
the  mountains.  The  moon  was  still  below  the  horizon 
but  stars  blazed  everywhere  with  a  marvellous  bright^ 
ness.  It  was  a  night  for  dreams,  and  he  thought  with 
a  qmokening  heart  of  the  nights  that  were  coming  when 
thev  two  would  be  alone  onoe  more  among  the  Hills 
no  longer  starved  and  fleeing  for  their  Uves,  but  wander 
ing  happily  together  in  an  enchanted  world  where  the 
past  was  aU  forgotten,  and  the  future  gleami  like  the 
peaks  of  Paradise. 

At  wund  of  a  quiet  footfaU.  he  turned  back  into 

A  ^P\.  J^""^®*  '"^  ^""^^^  *^<i  ^«  closing  the 
door  behind  her  At  fi«t  sight  he  fancied  that  Z  was 
m,  so  tembly  did  her  deep  mourning  and  heavy  hair 
emphafflje  her  pallor     But  a«  she  moved  forwid  he 

Sn^ii^A^  ^'^  ^"^"^  ^*«-    I>oubtle8s 

h«  SS  K!?l^S*^?^y  ^  "'^*  *'*''  ^"^  ^  »  Moment 
he  had  her  hands  m  his;  but  they  lay  in  his  grasp  cold 
and  hmp  with  no  responding  pressure.  Her  ^eyet 
aa  they  looked  at  him,  were  emotionless  and^SiteS' 
f^^w  **^^"8^*- °i[  a  village  seen  at  night  ^^i 
ft^^bmgplain.    She  gave  him  no  word  or  smile  of 

A  radden  dark  suspicion  flashed  through  his  brain. 

IIS  • 
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■Eli?  <l»w  }«  iirtflly  lo  tb*  Ufbl.  looUng  al  hm 
doidy,  wiftMngly.  ' 

"  Whrt  l»T»/oii  been  doiagf  "  he  mIcL 

« iSf.  '■"***!Sl  "•^■wpWon.  Mid  UUMf  tmUed. 

KolUag-nolhiiig  wbatem.    I  have  mtw  toMhed 
opium  ■boe  the  nicht  jon— " 

He  ool  in  ehe^.  m  if  the  leminiMeDoe  hart  him. 

I  beg  yocf  paidon.    Well,  whet  ii  it  then?    Tlitn't 
■omething  wrong." 

She  d^  not  oontradiot  him.  Merely  with  e  illsht 
gertoie  of  weerineM.  she  freed  herwlf  end  let  doitn 

Niok  reoMined  on  hk  feet,  looking  down  at  W 
w»iMn|  nimly  for  enlightenment.  ' 

It  did  not  oomeveiy  readily.  Seoondi  had  pamed 
into  mimrtee  before  ihe  ipoke.  and  then  her  worSTdid 
not  beat  direotfy  opon  the  matter  in  hand. 

X  'l\^  **  ^^  ^^*^  convenient  to  yon  to  eome 
to-night.  I  waa  a  Uttle  afraid  yon  wonU  haye  an 
engagement." 

J  .5*^'*?*™**®'**  ^  wgenoy  of  her  mimmona  and 
Mded  tiiat  she  tpc^  thoa  conyentionally  to  sain 
time.  On  another  oooadon  he  might  have  hnmoued 
•noh  a  whim,  but  to-night  it  goaded  him  almoet  beyond 
endnranoe.  Sorely  they  had  paised  that  stage,  he 
and  ahe.  ^  ' 

With  an  effort  he  controlled  himaelf.bnt  it  Bounded 
in  nia  voice  aa  he  made  reply. 

"My  engagement  to  you  standi  before  any  other. 
What  is  it  you  want  to  say  to  me?  " 

Hot  expression  ohanged  slightly  at  his  words,  and 
a  shade  of  apprehension  flitted  across  her  face.  She 
threw  him  a  swift  upward  glance  half-soared,  half- 
questioning.  Unconsciously  her  hands  k)cked  them- 
aelves  together. 

"  I  want  yon  not  to  be  vexed.  Nick,"  she  said,  in  a 
hyw  v<Hoe. 

J  ?*..°^  ^  •^'°P*  movement.  '•  My  dear  friri 
dcm'tbedUy.  What's  the  trouble?  Let  sMTheiS  ft 
and  have  done."  ^^ 
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Hit  tone  WM  nMraifng.  Bhe  kwked  op  §k  bfan 
ir  th  moie  oonfldenoe. 

"  Tm,  I  un  lUly."  ihe  aekiiowledfled.  "  I'm  pm^ 
faotly  idiotio  to  fuioy  for  »  moment  that  it  ean  make 
•aj  diileienoe  to  yon.  Niok,  I  hftre  been  thinking 
thingi  ovet  eerionily,  aad— and— I  find  that  I  ean't 
many  yon  after  alL  I  hope  yon  won't  mind,  though 
ci  oonne— "  she  uttered  a  little  lanc^  that  waa  piteoiuty 
inainoere— "  I  know  you  will  feel  bound  to  lar  yon  do. 
But— anyhow— you  needn't  say  it  to  me,  beoauie  I 
underrtand.  I  thought  it  waa  only  fair  to  let  you  know 
at  onoe." 

"  Thank  you/'  aaid  Nlok.  and  there  waa  that  in  hia 
Toice  whioh  waa  like  the  audden  snapping  ci  a  tenae 
■pring. 

She  saw  his  hands  clench  with  the  words,  and  an 
OTcrwhelming  sense  of  danger  swept  over  her.  In- 
BtinotiTelv  she  started  to  her  feet.  If  a  tiger  had  leapt 
In  upon  her  through  the  window  she  coukl  not  haye 
been  more  terrified. 

Xiek  took  a  single  stride  towards  het,  and  she 
stopped  aa  if  struck  powerless.  His  face  was  the  face 
she  had  onoe  seen  bent  over  a  man  in  hia  death-agony, 
convulsed  with  passion,  savage,  merciless,— the  face  d 
a  devil 

She  shrank  away  from  him  in  nameless  terror  gasp- 
ing and  panio-Btrioken.  "  Nick,"  she  whispered,  ^*  are 
you— madr  " 

He  answered  her  Jerkily  in  a  strangled  voice  that 
was  like  the  snarl  of  a  beast.  "  Yes— I  am  mad.  If 
you  try  to  mn  away  from  me  now— I  won't  answer  for 
myself." 

She  gased  at  him  with  widening  eyes.  "But 
but-"  she  faltered-"  I-I  don't  understand.  Oh,' 
Nick,  you  frighten  mel  " 

It  was  the  orjr  of  a  child,  lost,  bewildered,  piteous. 
Had  she  withstood  him,  had  she  sought  to  escape  the 
demon  in  him  would  have  burst  the  last  restraining 
bond,  and  have  shattersd  in  one  moment  of  nwh^^^ifg 
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SSflK  ^^J!^'"  P*^«!~*  ''^^  Coring  «h» 

hfa  ^!d^  1S'**f  *y>*«on  pitwed  rtralght  thwi^h 

^  ^iSS  T°  ^*!i"!?  ^^^•'^  »^  ^^' 

■••mte.  JS^  <rf  ieoond.  he  stood  lo.  not  moTiiw 
•eemlM  not  ereo  to  breathe.  And  Mnriel  m^^AviS^ 
b~^y  the  m«,telpieoe.  wtohed  Z^lk  ^t^ 

fti.  P*°  •'>'°PtIy.  moving  with  m  quick   liflfat  twu«» 

Surely  Nick  felt  the  same:  bnt  if  he  did  hm  ^^a 
to  the  ni^t,  gnpping  the  woodwork  o»  the  window  wfth 

«iU^  be  f,^  tJ?"   ^  "^^  °'  ^«'  ^«  '^^  wonS^ye, 
^«  .  iT Jfi?  ^^"^  haunting  strains. 

qiav^     iKok  h^S"^  ""'^^  ™  ^»<^  J»«  •tart  and 
to  tWh  Su  *»"f  ?»<»^«1  »t  last,  and  her  heart  beff^ 

hLt^  b^t.S^i"i"*l^*'™^-    Shetri^tolSS 
—  laoe,  Dut  abe  oouM  not  even  see  it.    TUn  was  a 
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■wimming  mkil  before  hw  ey««,  asd  hw  Umbt  fell 
powerleM,  hMTj  w  lead. 

In  eTery  nerve,  the  feh  him  drawing  near,  and  in  an 
agony  of  helpleianeia  aha  awaited  him.  aH  the  niiging 
honor  of  that  night  when  he  had  drugged  her  mihing 
back  upon  her  with  tenfold  force.  Again  she  aaw  him 
aa  ahe  had  aeen  him  then,  monstrona.  ailenl,  terrible, 
a  man  of  raper-haman  itrength,  whose  maaterr  appalled 
her.  Again  in  desperate  fear  ihe  ihnmk  nom  him, 
seeking  wildly.  fmitleMly.  for  a  way  of  escape. 

And  ^hen  came  the  consoionaness  of  his  arm  about 
}wr,  supporting  Isr;  and  the  roioe  that  had  quieted 
her  wildest  dsUrium  waa  speaking  in  her  ear. 

"  The  goblins  are  all  gone,  dear."  she  heard  him  say. 
"  Don't  be  frightened." 

He  led  her  gently  to  a  sofa  and  made  her  sit  down, 
bending  over  her  and  softlv  rubbing  her  cold  cheek. 

"  Tell  me  when  you're  better."  be  said,  "  and  we'll 
talk  this  thing  out.  But  don't  be  frightened  anyway. 
It's  all  right." 

The  tendemesik  of  yoice  and  touch,  the  sudden 
cessation  of  all  tension,  the  swift  putting  to  flight  of 
her  fear,  all  combined  to  produce  in  her  a  sense  of  relief 
so  immense  that  the  last  shred  of  her  self-control  went 
from  her  utterly.  She  laid  her  head  down  upon  the 
cushions  and  burst  into  a  storm  of  tears. 

Nick's  hand  continr'^d  to  stroke  and  soothe,  but 
he  said  no  more  while  V^£  paroxysm  of  weeping  lasted. 
He  who  was  usually  so  ready  of  speech,  so  quick  to 
console,  found  for  0£«oe  no  words  wherewith  to  comfort 
her. 

Only  when  her  distress  had  somewhat  spent  itself, 
he  bent  a  little  lower  and  dried  her  tears  with  his  own 
handkerchief,  his  lips  twitching  as  he  did  it.  his  eyes 
flickering  so  rapidly  that  it  was  impossible  to  read  thur 
expression. 

"  There  I  "  he  said  at  last.  "  There's  nothing  to 
cry  about.  Finish  what  yon  wer  saying  when  I 
interrupted  yon.    I  think  yon  were  in  the  middle  of 
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^^wojtog  me  ©vet,  mnn'i  yoa?  A*  UMmk  -«-  v  ^ 
go*  through  thfti  DArt  ot  I*  -i^  L-T!  ^^*'  ^"  '*•* 
me  why.™         ^^  "^  **•  •"^ ''«»  i«*  going  »o  t6U 

Hii  tone  wm  veaaBniingly  flippant 
"LBt^IwT*'*  '»u   ^  '^  ®y**'  nodding  direwdlv 

ahewS:  •  KttU  «^  ?  «^'ythiiig-eveiything/' 

'J^  tw  f^)^  "^  **®^' y°°  *»d  1«^  me  to  die  " 
!■  that  the  grievanoe?  "  said  Niok     Ra -.*  J^* 
on  the  head  of  tibe  aofa  *«/i^         u,    -    ■•*  ^^^ 
onrfdon.^  I  ooSlde^Wn  t??*^*  ."•  ^  ^*o  *l»« 

'•No?'"  "^  ««^  o*  ™» ■'  qoeifed  Mot 

W?i  Sg%,^k^"^T. '"'  '"taBo-and 
„,^, ,.     •»™W'  yo"  know  Muriel-yon'd  bo  a  Uttk 

<l«^'  ^i  '3!^'^  "•"  o'  '♦.  -*•  ""ented  th. 
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u  objeot  In  view  but  his  method  of  attaming  it  w§§ 
too  tortooufl  for  her  straightforward  undentaadiiur 

«.«5\?P***™^  J"^"*""  ^^  n*™'**  paiienoe/His 
mood  had  so  completely  ohanged  that  she  oonld  barely 
recall  to  mind  the  vision  that  had  so  appalled  her  bat 
a  few  minutes  before.  x-i—- 

"What  I,mean  is  that  It's  infernal  to  think  that 
someone  may  be  shedding  preoions  tears  on  your  grave 

^l/!!*'^*«*fc!?  ^t"*-  I'^  often  wondered  tfone 
couM  get  a  ticket  of  leave  for  such  an  occasion."  ^ 
smiled  down  at  her  with  baflaing  directness.  "I  should 
value  those  tean  unspeakably,"  he  said. 

AiJ^^^  °^~^  ?  ^^^  movement  of  impatience.  The 
TS?"i??[!f  ""^^  *°^'  inconsequent  and  unprofitable. 
Nick  began  to  enumerate  his  points.    "  You're  not 

tired  of  me-though  I  see  I'm  boring  you  hideously. 

youd  shed  qmte  a  respectable  numb/r  of  tean  if  I 
were  to  die  young.    Yes.  I  am  young  though  as  ufflv 

toon,  don  t  you?    I- that  why  you  don't  want  to  miJny 

He  put  the  question  with  startling  suddenness  and 
Munel  glanced  up  quickly,  but  was^tantly^^Si^ 
He  was  no  more  formidable  at  that  momenttETa 
gnnning  school-boy.  StiU  she  did  not  feel  whoU^^at 
her  ease  with  him.  She  had  a  curious  su«»idon  thJt 
be  was  in  some  fashion  testing  her.         '^P'"*®"  ^'^^ 

^1^'^°'"m.^^  answered,  after  a  moment.    "It  i» 
rothing  of  that  sort."  iwiuob..       i»  u 

^Quite  sure  there  is  a  reason?  "  he  asked  quixaicaUy. 
Her  white  cheeks  flushed.    "  Yes.  of  coLe.    But 
-I  would  rather  not  teU  yon  what  it  ik." 

•onlylS''?"^'"'**''^^''-    "I"PP««««*1«»i. 

ably^S;^  *^^t«i?'  °^  ^"'  '**^  unaosount. 
•oiy  asnamea.       I  will  tell  you  if  vou  wish  tn  hnnm,  •» 

JNMk  made  u  «iiy  gMtniv.    "  Not  foi  Ui»  worUI 
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My  intelligenoe  department  is  specially  fitted  foi  thia 
sort  of  thing.  Besides.  I  know  exaotty  what  happened. 
It  was  something  like  this."  He  psMed  his  hand  over 
his  face,  then  turned  to  her  with  a  faint,  wiy  smile  so 
irresistibly  reminiscent  of  Lady  Bassett  that  Muriel 
gasped  with  a  sudden  hysterical  desire  to  laugh. 

He  silenced  her  by  beginning  to  speak  in  soft, 
purring  accents.  "  You  know,  darling  Muriel,  I  have 
never  looked  upon  Nicholas  Ratcliffe  as  a  marrying 
man.  He  is  such  a  gay  butterfly."  (This  with  an 
indulgent  shake  of  the  head.)  "  Indeed,  I  have  heard 
dear  Mrs  Gybbon-Smythe  describe  him  as  a  shocking 
little  flirt.  And  they  say  he  is  fond  of  his  glass  too, 
but  let  us  hope  this  is  an  exaggeration.  I  know  for 
a  fact  that  he  has  a  very  violent  temper,  and  this  may 
have  given  rise  to  the  rumour.  I  assure  you,  dearest, 
he  is  quite  formidable,  notwithstanding  his  sije.  But 
there,  if  I  tell  you  any  more  you  will  think  I  am  pie* 
judiced  against  him,  whereas  we  are  really  the  greatest 
friends — ^the  greatest  possible  friends.  I  only  thought 
it  kind  to  warn  you  not  to  expect  too  much.  It  is  a 
mistake  so  many  young  girls  make,  and  I  want  you  to 
be  as  happy  as  you  can,  poor  child." 

Muriel  was  laughing  helplessly  when  he  stopped. 
The  mimicry  of  voice  and  action  was  so  perfect,  so  free 
from  exaggeration,  so  sublimely  spontaneous. 

Nick  did  not  Uugh  with  her.  Behind  his  mask  of 
banter  he  was  watching,  watching  closely.  He  had 
clad  himself  in  jester's  garb  to  feel  for  the  truth. 
Perhaps  she  realized  something  of  this  as  she  recovered 
herself,  for  again  that  glance  half-questioning,  half- 
frightened,  flashed  up  at  him  as  she  made  reply. 

"No,  Nick.  She  never  said  that  indeed.  I  wouldn't 
have  cared  if  she  had.    It  was  only — only — " 

^  I  know,"  he  broke  in  abruptly.  "  If  it  wasn't 
that,  there  is  onl}  one  thing  left  that  it  could  have 
been.  I  don't  want  you  to  tell  me.  It's  as  plain  as 
daylight.  Let  me  tell  you  instead.  It's  all  for  the 
lake  of  your  poor  little  personal  pride.    I  know— yes. 
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I  know.  They've  been  throwing  mnd  at  you,  and  it'i 
ftnok.  Yon'd  sooner  die  than  many  me,  wouldn't 
you?    But  what  will  you  do  if  I  refuse  to  set  you  free?  " 

She  turned  suddeiUy  crimson.  "  You— you  wouldn't, 
Nick  I    You  couldn't!    You  haven't— the  right." 

"  Haven't  IT  "  said  Nick,  with  an  odd  smile.  "  I 
thought  I  had." 

He  kx)ked  down  at  her,  and  a  queer  little  flame 
leaped  up  like  an  evil  spirit  in  his  eyes,  flickered  an 
instant,  and  was  gone.  "  I  thought  I  had,"  he  said 
a^ain.  in  a  different  tone.  "But  we  won't  quarrel 
about  that.    Tell  me  what  you  want  to  do." 

Her  answer  came  with  a  vehemence  that  perhaps 
he  had  hardly  exp^ted.  "  Oh,  I  want  to  get  away- 
right  away.    I  want  to  go  Home.    I— I  hate  this  place." 

''  And  everyone  in  it?  "  suggested  Nick. 

"  Almost."  Muriel  spoke  recklessly,  even  defiantly. 
She  was  fighting  for  her  freedom,  and  the  battle  was 
infinitely  harder  than  she  had  anticipated. 

He  nodded.  "The  sole  exception  being  Mrs 
Musgrave.  Do  you  know  Mrs  Musgrave  is  going  Home? 
You  would  like  to  go  with  her." 

Muriel  looked  at  him  with  sudden  hope.  "  Alone 
with  her?  "  she  said. 

"  Oh,  I'm  not  going,"  declared  Nick.  "  I'm  going 
to  Khatmandu  for  my  honeymoon." 

The  hope  died  out  of  Muriel's  eyes.  "Don't— 
jeer  at  me,  Nick,"  f^hc  said,  in  a  choked  voice.  "  I 
can't  bear  it." 

"Jeer!"  said  Nick.  "II"  He  reached  down 
suddenly  and  took  her  hand.  The  light  sparkled  on 
the  ring  he  had  given  her,  an  J  he  moved  it  slowly  to 
and  fro  watching  it. 

"I  am  going  to  ask  you  to  take  it  back."  she  said. 

He  did  not  raise  his  eyes.     "  And  I  am  going  to 
refuse,     he  answered  promptly.    "X  don't  say  you 
must  wear  it,  but  you  are  to  keep  it— not  as  a  bond 
merely  in  remembrance  of  a  promise  which  vou  wiU 
BBkake  to  DM." 


IM 
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"  A  promiie— "  she  f altend. 

Stm  he  did  nol  kwk  op.  He  wm  watohing  ihe 
■tonei  with  eyes  haU-ahnt. 

"  Yee,"  he  said,  after  a  moment.  "  I  will  let  yoa 
go  on  the  aole  condition  that  70a  give  me  thia  piomiae." 

She  began  to  tiemble  a  little.  '*  What  ia  it?  "  ahe 
whiapered. 

He  glanoed  at  her  momentarily,  bnt  hia  expnaaion 
waa  enigmatioaL  She  felt  aa  if  bii  look  Ughted  and 
dwelt  npon  aomething  beyond  her. 

"Simply  thia,"  he  aaid.  "  Yon'U  Ungh,  I  daresay: 
but  if  yon  are  able  to  laugh  it  won't  hnrt  yon  to  promiae. 
I  want  your  word  of  honour  that  if  you  ever  change  your 
mind  about  marrying  me,  you  will  come  to  me  like  a 
brave  woman  and  tell  me  ao." 

Thua,  quite  calmly,  he  made  known  to  her  hia  oon- 
ditton,  and  in  the  amaaed  ailenoe  with  which  ahe  received 
It  he  continued  to  flash  hither  ad  thither  the  wonderful 
raya  that  shone  from  the  genu  tpon  her  hand.  He  did 
not  appear  to  be  greatly  conoomed  aa  to  what  her 
answer  would  be.  Simply  with  an  inscrutable  counten- 
ance he  waited  for  it. 

"  Is  it  a  bargain?  "  he  aaked  at  laat. 
«    She  started  with  an  involuntary  gesture  of  shrinking. 
Oh  no,  Nick  1    How  could  I  promise  you  that?    You 
know  I  shall  never  change  my  mind." 

He  raised  his  eyebrows  ever  so  slightly.  "That 
isn  t  the  point  under  discussion.  If  it's  an  impoaaible 
con^ngenoy,  it  coats  you  the  less  to  promise.'^ 

He  kept  her  hand  in  his  aa  he  aaid  it  thoufih  ahe 

fidgeted  to  be  free     "  Pleaae,  Nick/' ahe  said  eameatly. 

1  would  so  much  rather  not." 

"  You  prefer  to  marry  me  at  once?  "  he  asked,  and 

suddenly  it  seemed  to  her  that  this  waa  the  alternative 

to  which  he  meant  to  drive  her. 

Oie  roae  in  a  panic,  and  he  rose  also,  still  keepina 
her  hand.    His  face  looked  like  a  block  of  yeUow  granite, 
llnst  it->auat  it— be  one  or  the  other?  "  she 
panted. 
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H«  looked  ti  her  under  fliokerlnc  eyelidi.  '*  I  hM,r% 
•»«  tt."  he  remarked. 

Her  reebtanoe  flagged,  sank,  row  again,  end  flnaQy 
diadaway.  After  all,  why  should  she  hedtate?  Whii 
waa  there  in  sooh  an  nnderfcaUng  m  (hie  to  land  the 
bk)od  10  wOdlT  to  her  heart? 

"  Very  wefl,"  ihe  said  faintly  at  laat.  -I  promise. 
Bui— bat— I  never  shall  ehange  my  mind.  Nick- 
never— neret." 

He  was  still  kwking  at  her  with  veiled,  impenetrable 
eyes.  He  paid  no  attention  to  her  protest.  It  was 
as  if  he  had  not  so  mnoh  as  heard  it. 

"  Yon've  done  yoor  part."  he  said.  '*  Now  hear 
me  do  mine.  I  sirear  to  you— before  God— thai  I  will 
never  marry  yon  unless  you  ask  me  to." 

He  bent  with  the  words,  and  solemnly,  loveiently 
he  pressed  his  Hps  upon  the  hand  he  held. 

Muriel  waited  half-frightened  still  and  whoUiy  awe 
struck.    She  did  not  know  Nick  in  this  mood. 

But  when  he  straightened  himself  again,  the  old 
whimsioal  smile  was  on  his  face,  and  she  breathed  & 
sigh  d  relief.  With  a  quiok,  oaressing  movement  he 
took  her  bT  the  shoulderi. 

"  That^s  orer  then."  he  said  lightly.  "  Turn  over 
and  start  another  page.  Go  back  to  Kngland,  go  back 
to  school;  and  let  them  teach  you  to  be  young  again." 
They  were  his  last  words  to  her.  Yet  an  instant 
tonger  he  waited,  aad  rery  deep  down  in  her  heart 
■0"a®jWng  that  was  hidden  then  stirred  and  quivered 
as  a  blind  opxature  mores  at  the  touch  of  the  sun.  It 
awoke  a  yr     pain  within  her,  that  was  all. 

Thonex        ment  Nick  had  tuned  upon  his  heel  and 


Shs  heardl  him  humming  a  walta  tune  under  his 
breath  as  he  went  away  with  his  free  British  swagger. 
And  she  knew  with  no  sense  of  elation  that  she  had 
tpisubd  her  point. 

For  good  etiOlMhadlsfthes.andhe  would  nel 
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Jl "  Mid  Daii^,  ■tandinfl  hack  from  the  table 
to  leyiew  her  handiwork  with  hei  head  on  one  side. 
"  I  may  be  ontrageoasly  childish,  but  if  Blake  fails  to 
appieoiate  this  masterpiece  of  mine,  I  shall  feel  inclined 
to  turn  him  out-of-doors,  and  leave  him  to  spend  the 
night  on  the  step."  ^ 

Muriel,  curled  up  in  the  old-fashioned  window-seat 
looked  round  with  her  tow  laugh.  "  It's  snowing  hard  "' 
she  remarked.  ' 

Daisy  did  not  heed  her.  "  Come  and  look  at  it " 
she  said.  ' 

The  masterpiece  in  question  consisted  of  an  enormous 
red  scroll  bearing  in  white  letters  the  words :  "  Welcome 
to  the  Brave." 

"It  never  occurred  to  me  that  Blake  was  brave 
before,    observed  Daisy.    "  He  is  so  shy  and  soft  and 
retinng.    I  can't  somehow  feel  as  if  I  am  goimr  to 
entertain  a  lion.    He  ought  to  be  here  by  this  time 
Let  s  go  and  hang  my  work  of  art  in  the  hall." 

She  slipped  her  hand  throu^i  Muriel's  arm,  and 
glanced  at  hei  sharply  when  she  felt  it  tremble. 

"  It  will  be  good  to  see  him  again,  won't  it?  "  she 
said. 

"  Yes,"  Muriel  agreed,  but  there  was  a  Uttle  tremoi 
in  hei  voice  as  well. 

t.  7i^  vividly  were  the  cironmstanoes  under  which  she 
had  last  seen  this  man  in  her  mind  that  night.    Eidxt 

S2S!^«'^"  ?!"  °^y  y*^  stretched  betwSsii 
JrJSft  **""•  ""^  *^*  P""°*' '>°*  **»  ©M  wild  horrof 
had  stm  the  power  to  make  her  blood  torn  cold,  th«  old 
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wound  had  nol  IcMt  it!  aoha.  These  thinge  had  made 
ft  woman  of  her  before  her  time,  bnl  yel  ehe  wm  doI 
M  other  women.  It  seemed  thai  the  was  destined  all 
her  life  to  live  apart,  and  only  to  look  on  at  the  Joys  of 
others.  Ihej  did  not  attract  her,  and  she  had  no  heart 
for  gaietT.  Yet  she  was  not  oold,  or  Daisy  had  not 
found  in  her  so  congenial  a  companion.  Bat  eyen  Daisy 
seldom  penetrated  behind  the  deep  reserve  that  had 
grown  orer  the  girl's  sad  young  heart.  Iliey  were 
close  friends,  but  their  friendship  lay  mainly  in  what 
th^  left  unsaid.  For  aU  her  quick  warmth,  Daisy  too 
had  her  icner  shrine— «  place  so  secret  that  she  hsfself 
never  entered  it  save  as  it  were  by  stealth. 

But  something  of  Muriel's  mood  she  understood  on 
that  bitter  night  in  January  on  which  they  awaited 
the  coming  of  Blake  Orange,  and  her  elcm  hand- 
pressuze  conveyed  as  much  as  they  passed  out  together 
into  the  little  hall  that  glowed  so  snugly  in  the  firelight. 
"  He  is  sure  to  be  frozen,  poor  boy,"  she  said.  '*  I 
hopo  Jim  Eatoliffe  won't  forget  to  send  the  motor  to 
the  station  as  he  promised." 

"I  am  quite  sure  he  never  forgets  anything," 
Muriel  declared,  with  reassuring  confidence. 

Daisy  laughed  Ughtly.  "  Yes.  he's  very  dependable, 
delioiously  solid,  isn't  heT  A  trifle  domineering  perhaps, 
but  all  doctors  are.  They  rule  us  weak  women  with 
a  rod  of  iron.  I  am  a  little  afraid  of  Dr  Jim  myself, 
and  most  unfortunately  he  knows  it." 

Muriel's  silence  expressed  a  certain  scepticism  that 
provoked  another  laugh  from  Daisy.  She  was  almost 
nivobusly  light-hearted  that  night. 

"  It's  a  fact.  I  assture  you.  Have  you  never  noticed 
how  docile  I  am  in  his  presence?  I  always  feel  as  if 
I  want  to  confess  all  my  sins  to  him.  I  shoukl  like 
intensely  to  have  his  opinion  upon  some  of  them.  I 
think  it  would  do  me  good." 

"  Then  why  not  ask  for  it?  "  suggested  MuiieL 
"For   tihe   reason   afore  -  mentioned  —  a   slavish 
tfmidity."    Daisy  broke  off  to  carol  a  Isw  ban  of  a 
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■ong.  ••  rre  known  the  RatoUffe  family  em  linoe  I 
beoMw  engaged  to  WUl."  the  laid  prewntly.  "  Jim 
KatoUfle.  you  know,  was  left  hia  guardian,  and  h^^  was 
always  veiy  good  to  him.  Will  made  his  home  with 
them,  and  he  and  Nick  are  great  pals,  just  like  brothers. 
I,«*^oW  think  Dr  Jim  had  his  hands  fuU  with  the  two 
^  them.  Again  Daisy  stopped  to  sing.  Muriel  was 
stooping  over  the  fire.  It  was  seldom  that  Nick's 
name  wsa  mentioned  between  them,  though  the  fact 

*T?*i  ^J**I7  *****  P**®*^  ^®"®^  *°^  ^^  *>**>y  »n  *^e  hands 
of  his  half-brother  formed  a  connecting  link  which  could 
not  always  be  ignored.  She  always  dropped  into 
nienoe  when  any  reference  was  made  to  him.  Not  in 
the  most  casual  conversation  had  Daisy  ever  heard 
her  nttor  his  name. 

Having  successfully  fixed  her  message  of  webome  in 
J  pron^nt  position,  she  Joined  the  girl  in  front  of  the 
are.    H»  face  was  fiushed  and  her  eyes  were  sparklina 
Muriel  thought  that  she  had  never  seen  her  lodkro 
well  or  so  happy. 

"  You're  quite  excited."  she  said. 

•  .?l?^..P"i  °P,*  ***°^  ^  >»«»  l»o*  «l»«ek.  "Yes 
"°i.  Jn*^^  ^  ***»P«  ^  J™  ^0°'*  oome  with  him' 
or  he  will  be  cross.  But  I  can't  help  it.  Blake  and  I 
have  been  chums  aU  our  Uves.  and  of  course  I  am  elad 

'•Does  she  disapprove?  "  she  asked. 

Daiy  nodded  impatiently.    "  She  chose  altogether 

to  overlook  the  fact  that  we^^are  first  cousins.  T™ 

totolemblo.    But-"   again  came  her  light   laugh- 

eveythmg  u,  intolerable  tiU  you  learn  to  shrug  your 

^dereandUugh.    HarkI    Surely  I  hea^s^m" 

»h.Sli^i;T^*°**°**y-    ^«ot«*«I»  were  approaching 
the  door.    Daisy  rorang  to  open  it.  ^^       ^ 

But  it  WM  only  the  evening  port,  and  she  oa«e 


in 
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baek  holding  a  lettn  with  %  vwy  unwonted  ezpnnloB 
of  diiappointment. 

"  Fiom  WiU/'  iho  Mid.  "  I  forgot  it  wm  mail 
night.^  I  doL^'t  rappoM  then  ii  uiythhig  reiy  exciting 
in  it." 

She  poshed  the  flimsr  envelope  into  the  front  d  her 
drcn  And  fell  again  to  listening. 

"  Can  he  hare  missed  the  train?  Sorely  it's  getting 
very  iate.  A  fog  on  the  line  perhaps.  Not  What's 
that?  Ahl  It  reaUy  is  this  time!  That's  the  horn. 
»nd.  yes.  Jim  Batoliffe's  Toioe." 

In  a  moment  she  had  the  door  open  again,  and  was 
oot  npon  the  step  orying  welcome  to  her  goest. 

Muriel  orooohed  a  little  bwer  over  the  fire.  Her 
hands  were  fast  gripped  together.  It  was  more  of  an 
ordeal  than  she  had  thought  it  possibly  coold  hj. 

An  ioy  blast  blew  in  Uiroogh  the  open  door,  and  she 
heard  Dr  Batoliffe's  roioe,  sharp  and  ovi.  ordering 
Daisy  back  into  the  honse.  Then  came  another  roioe, 
slow  and  soft  as  a  woman's,  and  for  an  instant  lloriel 
covered  her  face,  overwhelmed  by  bitter  memory. 

When  she  looked  op  they  were  entering  the  hall 
together,  Daisy,  radiant,  eager,  fuU  of  breathless 
questioning;  Blake,  upright,  soldierly,  magnificent, 
wearing  the  shy,  pleased  smile  that  she  so  well  re- 
membered. 

He  did  not  at  once  see  her,  and  she  stood  hesitating, 
till  Daj^,  who  was  clinging  to  her  cousin's  arm,  turned 
swiftly  round  and  called  her. 

"  Muriel  dear,  where  are  youT  Why  are  you  hiding 
yourself?  See,  Blake!  Here  is  Muriel  Boscoel  You 
knew  we  were  living  together?  " 

He  saw  her  then,  and  came  across  to  her,  with  both 
hands  outstretched. 

"  Forgive  me.  Miss  Bosooe."  he  said,  with  his 
pleasant  smile.  "  You  know  how  glad  I  am  to  meet 
yoo  again." 

He  looked  down  at  her  with  eyes  full  of  frank  and 
friendly  sympathy,  and  the  grasp  of  his  hands  was  soeh 
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2!?!lf*'**tV?^°«*^'-    I*  warmed  hw  thiough 
Md  ihioiigh  but  ihe  ooiUd  not  «e»k  Jart  tJS/Sd 

fm«  Sl^^/^*  .*i^  T.y**"  hiul  itnt  him  to  fetoh  m» 
£ryaa^il5'm.5i""^    '' I  •»  immeuaely  g«teful 

«d5uK.t"5  s::S3.'*"  '"*^'  ^"^  ^^^^  "*»^- 

"  l.^!!T  y®°  ^®"^  ooma/'  ahe  laughed.    "  Y«m 

He  bmhed  eome  flakes  of  mow  from  het  dN« 
"  Sl^*y^?r  °"  *^  **  jnrtifled."  he  lemaiked  SS* 

out  in  that  mnideioua  north-eMtet?  "  ^ 

hntrl!SS^  ;*  *"*[  ^^^^'  ^  ^^~*  »»owt  meeting. 

^^^^"^".•^^•^  °'  •  '^  minutib^ 
iMBj  only  grimaced  in  return.    He  waa  aeneiall^ 

.^•Slr."^"^*^*  formidable,  thi.  ^f^^ 
•houldeied  dootot .  with  hie  i«>n-iey  hSwd^buS 

v«n»h  m  hi.  eurt  .peeoh.  no  diadmulation  in~y^ 
hiedeahng.  It  waa  eaid  of  him  that  he  nevet  roSi5 
^e^'  m.\^  popularity  w„  ^^e-^^"^ 

nntll?:  I,-  ^f  P  .''*■  "0^*  ^  »  thousand  wave 
outwde  hu  piofesaion.  To  see  hie  stionafaoe  mSt 
rnto  a  .mile  wa.  like  suuflhine  on  a  XmyX  toe 
village  mother,  declared.  B^omy  aay,  tbe 

Itat^5fa?rmeS^*^'^*^'y^^'^*-«^*<>P~-^ 

!>»%  aobered  Inetantly.    "Hi.  teeth  have  h^n 

hei  crooning  him  to  deep.    Will  you  go  upT' 
TU.**^!?"  ?!f  "^*  °***^^  «»d  tum^  aeide  to  the  .tain. 
^*  he  had  not  reached  the  top  when  MuridS^So^ 
him  movmg  more  qmckly  tha^  wa.  hei  wonJ 
Let  ma  come  with  you.  dootot/'  die  h^ 


IM 
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Bt  p«l  hit  haad  on  htr  §m  nnoeramoiiiotudy. 

*' MiM  BOMM/'  he  Idd.  '' I  lWT«  ft  aMMM  fof  TOD-. 

nom  my  •oamgnoe  (Ngft.  She  wanto  to  knoir  if  yo« 
wiU  plfty  hookey  in  her  taMn  next  Sfttntdfty.  I  hftve 
Pfomieed  to  exeit  my  inflnenee— if  I  h»Te  any— on  het 

Mciiel  looked  et  him  in  wml-trsgio  dimiAy.    "Oh 
I  oan't  indeed.    Why,  I  haven't  pUyed  for  aoei.— not 
■inoelwMatiohooL    Beddee-" 

"  How  okl  are  yoot "  he  out  in. 

"  Nearly  twenty/'  the  tokl  hfan.    **  Bnt— " 

He  bfov^t  hjb  hand  down  eharpfy  cm  het  ihonUer. 
"I  ihaU  never  call  yoo  MIm  Roeooe  again.  Ton 
obtained  mr  veneratfon  on  fake  pietenoee,  and  yon 
have  kwt  it  for  ever.  Now  look  here,  Muriel  I"  Arrived 
al  the  top  of  the  etain.  he  itood  etill  and  confronted 
her  with  that  amile  of  his  that  lo  marveUondy  softened 
hia  romed  face.  "  I  am  thirty  yearn  older  than  yon 
are,  and  I  haven't  lived  for  any  part  of  them  with  my 
eyes  shut.  I've  been  wanting  to  give  yon  some  advice 
—medical  advice— for  a  long  time.  But  you  wouldn't 
have  it.  And  now  I'm  not  goins  to  o£for  it  to  yon. 
You  ihall  take  the  advice  of  a  niend  instead.  Yon 
join  Olga's  hockey  team,  and  go  paper^chasing  with 
her  too.  The  monkey  is  a  rare  sportswoman.  She'll 
give  you  a  good  nm  fo.-  your  money.  Besides,  she  has 
set  her  heart  on  having  you,  and  she  is  a  young  woman 
that  likes  her  own  way,  though,  to  be  sure,  she  doesn't 
always  get  it.  Gome,  you  can't  refuse  when  a  friend 
asks  you." 

It  was  difficult  certainly,  but  Muriel  plainly  desired 
to  do  so.  She  had  escaped  from  the  whirling  vortex 
of  life  with  strenuous  effort,  and  dragged  hersetf  bruised 
and  aching  to  the  bank.  She  did  not  want  to  step 
down  again  into  even  the  minutest  eddy  of  that  ruthless 
flood.  Moreover  in  addition  to  Uiis  morbid  reluctance 
she  lacked  the  physical  energy  that  such  a  step  demanded 
of  het. 

"  It's  veiy  kind  ol  yonr  little  daughter  to  *>«faw  of 
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MUBgBM/*ili0Mid.  **  But  NiOfy.  I  ilumldn't  be  uvr 
good.  I  »l  tired  10  quickly.  No.  theie'e  nothing  £ 
BMttet  with  me,"  eeeing  hie  intent  look.  "Fm  not 
llL  I  neret  h*Te  been  aotnelly  HI.  Onhr— "  her  roiee 
OQiTMed  ft  little—*'  I  think  I  ehrftyi  ih«ll  be  tiled  for 
the  net  of  my  Hfe." 

"SUttleer'  he  letnmed  bhrntly.  "Thet  im't 
what'e  the  metter  with  yon.  Go  oot  Into  the  open  eir . 
Go  ont  into  the  north-eaat  wind  and  eweep  the  enow 
i^y.  Shdl  I  teU  yon  what  ie  wrong  with  yon? 
Ton  le  itiff  from  inaction.  It'i  a  ipeciee  of  cramp, 
my  dear,  and  then'o  only  one  remedy  for  it.  Aro  you 
going  to  take  it  of  your  own  accord,  or  muat  I  come 
round  with  a  phyiio  spoon  and  make  yon?  " 

She  laughed  a  little,  though  the  deep  pathoa  of  her 
■hadowed  eyee  never  Taried.  Daisy's  merry  voice 
rose  from  the  lower  regions  gaily  ohaffiog  her  cousin 

'I  Goodness.  Blakel  I  shouldn't  have  known  you! 
Ton  n  as  gaunt  as  a  camel.  Haven't  you  got  over  your 
picnic  at  Fort  Wara  yet?  You're  almost  as  scanty  a 
bag  of  bones  as  Nick  was  six  months  ago." 

Blake's  answer  was  inaudible.  Dr  Ratoliffe  did  not 
totenforit.  He  had  seen  the  swift  look  of  horror  that 
the  brief  allusion  had  sent  into  the  girl's  sad  face  and 
he  understood  it  though  he  made  no  sign.  ' 

..  Ji  ^®T^  y®"'"  ^  '^^'  *«roing  towards  the  nursery. 
Then  I  take  you  in  hand  from  this  day  forward.    And 
If  I  don  t  find  you  in  the  hockey-field  on  Saturday.  I 
shall  come  myself  and  fetch  you." 

There  was  nothing  even  vaguely  suggestive  of  Nick 
ab  )ut  him.  but  Muriel  knew  as  surely  m  if  Nick  had 
said  it  that  he  would  keep  his  word. 


CHAPTER  XVin 

"  Now,"  said  Daisy  briskly,  "  you  two  wiH  )iuk  have 
to  entertain  eaoh  other  for  a  little  while,  for  I  am  going 
up  to  sit  with  my  son  while  ayah  is  off  duty." 

"  Mayn't  we  come  too?  "  suggested  her  ooualii,  as 
he  rose  to  op«n  the  door. 

She  stood  a  moment  and  contemplated  him  with 
shining  eyes.  "You  are  too  magnificent  altogether 
for  this  doll's  house  of  ours,"  she  declared.  "  I  am 
sure  this  humble  roof  has  never  before  sheltered  such 
a  lion  as  Captain  Blake  Grange.  V.C." 

"  Only  an  ass  in  a  lion'  '-in  my  dear  Daisy,"  said 
Grange  modestly. 

She  laughed.  "An  e;...  out  simile,  my  worthy 
cousin.    I  wish  I  had  thought  of  it  myself." 

Sne  went  lightly  away  with  this  thrust,  and  Grange, 
after  a  brief  pause,  turned  slowly  back  into  the  room! 

Muriel  was  seated  in  a  low  chair  before  the  fire.  She 
was  working  at  some  tiny  woollen  socks,  knitting  swiftly 
in  dead  silence. 

He  moved  to  the  hearthrug,  and  stood  there,  obvi- 
ously ill  at  ease.  A  certain  shyness  was  in  his  nature, 
and  Muriel's  nervousness  reacted  upon  him.  He  did 
not  know  how  to  break  the  silence. 

At  length,  with  an  effort,  he  spoke.    "  You  heard 

about  Nick  Ratoliffe's  wound,  I  expect.  Miss  Roscoe?  " 

..  xT?^?"®^'*  ^^^  ^®*P*  suddenly  and  fell  into  her  lap. 

NickRatoUffe!    When  was  he  wounded?    No,  I  have 

heard  nothing." 

He  looked  down  at  her  with  an  uneasy  suspicion 
thai  he  had  lighted  upon  an  unfortunate  subject. 
•'I  thought  you  would   have  heard."  h«  said. 

U4 


THE  WAY  OF  AN  EAGLE 


181 


re 


"Didn't  Daisy  know?  He  oame  back  to  ns  from 
8imla^-got  himaelf  attached  to  the  ptinitiTe  expedition. 
I  was  on  the  riok  list  myself,  so  did  not  see  him;  bat 
they  say  he  fought  like  a  danoing  dervish,  and  did  a  bt 
of  damage  too.  Eveiyone  thought  he  would  have  the 
V.G.,  but  there  was  a  rumour  that  he  refused  it." 

"  And— he  was  wounded,  you  say! "  Muriel's 
Toico  «K>unded  curiously  strained.  Her  knitting  lay 
jumbV  d  together  in  her  lap.  Her  dark  face  was  lifted, 
and  i?  seemed  to  Grange,  unskilled  observer  though  he 
7<-9.  that  he  had  nevra  seen  deeper  tragedy  in  any 
woman's  eyes. 

Somewhat  reluctantly  he  made  reply.  "He  had 
his  arm  injured  by  a  sword-thrust  at  the  very  end  of 
the  campaign.  He  made  light  of  it  for  ever  so  long  till 
things  began  to  look  serious.  Then  he  had  to  give  in, 
and  had  a  pretty  sharp  time  of  it.  I  believe.  He's 
better  again  now  though,  so  his  brother  told  me  this 
evening.  I  never  heaM  any  details.  I  daresay  he's 
all  right  again."  He  stooped  to  pick  up  a  completed 
sock  that  had  fallen.  "  He's  the  sort  of  chap  who 
always  comes  out  on  top,"  he  ended  consolingly. 

Muriel  stiffened  a  little  as  she  sat.  She  had  a  curious 
longing  to  hear  more,  and  an  equally  curious  reluctance 
to  ask  for  it. 

"  I  never  heard  anything  about  it — ^naturally,"  she 
remarked. 

Grange,  having  fitted  the  sock  on  to  two  fingers, 
was  examining  it  with  a  contemplative  air.  It  struck 
her  abruptly  that  he  was  trjring  to  say  something.  She 
waited  silently,  not  without  apprehension.  She  had 
no  idea  as  to  how  much  he  knew  of  what  had  passed 
between  herself  and  Nick. 

"I  say.  Miss  Bosooe,"  he  blurted  out  suddenly, 
"  do  you  hate  talking  about  these  things— very  badly, 
I  meui?  " 

She  looked  up  at  him,  and  was  surprised  to  see 
emotion  on  his  face.  It  had  an  odd  effect  upon  her, 
placing  her  unaccountably  at  her  ease  with  him.  banish- 
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iog  an  her  stifiEneas  in  »  moment.    She  — v ^ 

^.  qolok  w«„th  rt  to  h^h^y^Ti^ 

I-opI.;  bnt  I  d^-t  think'HL'^th  yon""'-""*' 
the^t'^!^'''^*  ?»"»'"  *"'»*«'»■    He  laid 

Thank  you,"  he  said  simplT.  "  I  know  T'm  ««* 
^•*  «Pf«i^  myaelf.  bu^plej  SSJe  tha?  f 
wouldi  t  hurt  you  for  the  world.  Miss  Romob  I  have 
brought  some  things  with  me.  I  think  yoS3'  K 
have-t^  that  belonged  to  yoir  fX,^ 
RegmaM  Bassett  entrusted  them  u/^^Zmh^ 

Home,  and  I  wked  leave  to  bring  them  to  you.    Pte 

baps  you  would  like  me  to  fetchXm?"^ 

f.J     r^.'^'l.*'?  ^^  ^  ^  ««ked  the  question  on  her 
face  such  a  look  of  eagerness  aa  it  h«l  nni  ^J«  2!. 
wewy  months.      ^''"^  m  w  nad  not  worn  for  many 

;'  Oh,  pleaae— if  you  would!  "  she  said  her  wnnl. 
faUing  fast  and  breathless.  "  It  huhee^n^h  7^ 
to  me-that  I  had  nothing  of  ^Z^^'^^t.^^'^ 

tho2woS«o?*h''''"'**'*¥f°*^'-    Tte  desolation  that 
hiT^^^r^  of  hers  revealed  to  him  went  straight  to 

b^nTil^n*  K^!2'  ^"^^  «^'^'    Had  the^i^ 
been  so  mfemalty  hard  as  even  now  to  bring  that  lo^ 

^r^'Z^A  l^f  •  *^t'  ^''^r''  °^emoryT*SS^,  'S 
terest  she  had  left  m  her  sad  young  life?    And  all  «1 

evening,  save  for  that  first  brief  mSLent  of  ^dr  IL^ 

erra^i* *"  *  ^"^  ^^  in  his  soul  he  departed  on  hi. 
Returning  with  the  soft  tread  which  was  his  neonU 
•rity.  he  wnrprised  her  with  her  face  in  hTh^dsTli 
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aitliiidA  of  iiioh  abandonment  that  he  draw  baok 
hedtatfag.  But.  suddenly  awaie  of  him.  the  nnana 
up  «™iy,  with  no  sign  of  tean  upon  hei  f aoe. 

..  «Tv  ,'  *'°°*  ^'  ^™*  *^' "  ■*»  M^d  impatiwitlr. 
"  Why  do  you  stand  then?  "  F»«wiiiy. 

She  ran  forward  to  meet  him  with  hands  hunnilr 
outstretched,  and  he  put  into  them  those  trifles^rWoh 
were  to  her  so  infinitely  precious— a  oigaretteHsase.  a  ^ 
silvet  match-box.  a  pen-knife,  a  Kttle  old  prayer-book 
very  worn  at  the  edges,  with  all  the  gilt  faded  from  its 
leaves.    She  gathered  them   to  her   breast  oloselv 
piwsionately     All  but  the  prayer-book  had  been  hw 
gifts  to  the  father  she  had  worshipped.    With  a  wrunff 
heart  she  oaJied  to  mind  the  occasion  upon  which  each 
had  been  offered,  his  smile  of  kindly  appreciation,  the 
old-world  oourthness  of  his  thanks.    With  bving  hands 
she  laid  them  down  one  by  one.  lingering  over  each 
seeing  them  tltfough  a  blur  of  tears.    She  was  no  longer 
conscious  of  Grange,  as  rererently,  even  diffidenSy 
she  opened  la«l  of  aU  the  little  shabby  prayer-book  th^t 
her  father  had  been  wont  to  take  with  him  on  aU  his 
marches.    She  knew  that  he  had  cherished  it  as  her 
mothers  gift. 

marked  the  Service  for  the  Burial  of  the  Dead.    Her 

J?^  ^^\T'''  ^^^  ^^  ^^'  «»d  she  brushed  her 
hjmd  swiftly  across  her  eyes.  looking  more  closely  as 
ceitam  wor<fa  underhned  caught  her  attention.  Other 
words  had  been  written  by  her  father's  hand  rerv 
nunutely  in  the  margin.  ^ 

The  passage  underUned  was  .  .  .  "  not  to  be  sorry 
as  men  without  hope,  for  them  that  sleep  .  .  .."  and 
ma  moment  she  guessed  that  her  father  hSd  made  that 
mark  on  the  day  of  her  mother's  death.    It  was  like 
a  majsage  to  her.  the  echo  of  a  cry.  •  was  nice 

tocMjrthemtothehghttoreadthem.    And  then  t^ 

fleshed  out  at  her  a.  if  sprung  suddenly  to  lighten  tS 
white  paper.    There,  in  the  bebved  hind^ting.J5; 
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and  indeHble,  aha  read  it,  tnd  miom  the  deMrt  of  hei 
heart,  voioeleas  but  inaistent,  theze  tw^  *v#  bunger- 
ciy  of  a  man's  ioiil:    Oxsia  Yiscn  AiiOk. 

It  pnlaed  through  her  like  an  eleotrio  ouiient,  aeem- 
ing  to  overwhelm  every  other  lenaation.  ihutting  her 
off  aa  It  were  from  the  home-world  to  which  she  had 
fled,  how  fruitlessly,  for  heaUng.  Onoe  more  skeleton 
fingers  held  hers,  shifting  to  and  fro.  to  and  fro,  slowly 
ceaselessly,  flashing  the  deep  rays  that  shone  from  ruby 
hearts  hither  and  thither.  Onoe  more—  But  she 
would  not  bear  it!  Shewasfreel  Shewaafreel  She 
flung  out  the  hand  that  onoe  had  worn  those  rubies 
wad,  resisting  wildly,  broke  away  from  the  spell  that 
the  words  her  father  had  written  had  woven  afresh 
for  her. 

It  might  be  true  that  Love  conquered  all  things- 
he  had  believed  it— but  ab.  what  had  this  unoSny 
force  to  do  with  LoveT    Love  was  a  pure,  a  holy  thiui? 
the  bond  imperishable— the  Eternal  Flame  at  which 
aU  the  httle  torches  of  the  world  are  lighted. 

Moreover,  there  was  no  fear  in  Love,  and  sh.e— she 
was  nek  with  fear  whenever  she  encountered  that 
haunting  phantom  of  memory. 

With  a  start  she  awoke  to  the  fact  that  she  was  not 
alone.    Blake  Grange  had  taken  her  out-flung  hand 
and  was  speaking  to  her  softly,  soothingly. 

"  Don't  grieve  so  awfully.  Miss  Roscoe,"  he  urced 


a  slight  break  in  his  own  voice.    "You're  not 


I've  felt  like  it  myself. 


friendless.    I  know  how  it  is. 
But  it  gets  better  afterwards." 

Muriel  suffered  him  with  a  dawning  sense  of  com- 
fort. It  surprised  her  to  see  tears  in  his  eyes.  She 
wondered  vaguely  if  they  were  for  her. 

"  Yes,"  she  said,  after  a  pause.  "  It  does  get  better. 
1  know,  m  a  way.  Of  at  least  one  gets  used  to  an 
empty  heart.  One  gets  to  leave  off  listening  for  what 
one  will  never,  never  hear  any  more." 

"  Never  is  a  dreary  word."  said  Grange. 

She  bent  her  head  silently,  and  again  hit  hflarl  ov»»- 
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flowed  wHh  pity  for  her.    He  looked  down  at  the  hand 
that  lay  ao  paanyely  in  his. 

•'  I  hope  yon  will  alwayi  think  of  me  aa  a  fii«nd." 
he  said. 

She  boked  up  at  him.  a  quick  gleam  of  gratitude 
in  her  eyea.  "Thank  you."  ahe  aaid.  "Yea. 
always. 

He  stiU  held  her  hand.  "  You  know,"  he  said 
blundering  awkwardly  "I  always  blamed  myself 
that— that  I  wasn't  the  one  to  be  with  you  when  you 
Mcaped  from  Wara.  I  might  have  been.  But  t-I 
wasn't  prepared  to  pay  the  possible  price." 

She  was  still  looking  at  him  with  those  aloof,  tragic 
eyes  of  hers.  "  I  don't  qrite  onderstaud."  she  said  "  I 
neret  did  understand— 'exactly— why  Nick  was  chosen 
to  protect  me.    I  always  wished  it  had  been  you." 

..  rl  ?  ®^^t  ***  ^•^^  ^^^"  G»»g©  said,  with  feeKng. 
It  should  have  been.  I  blame  myself.  But  Nick 
is  a  better  fighter  than  I.  He  keeps  his  head.  More- 
over, he's  a  savage  in  some  respects.  I  wasn't  savase 
enough."  ^ 

He  smiled  with  a  hint  of  apology. 

Muriel  repressed  a  shudder  at  his  words.  "  I  don't 
understand,"  she  said  again. 

He  hesitated  "  It's  a  difficult  thing  to  explain  to 
you  he  said  reluctantly.  "  You  see,  the  feUow  who 
took  charge  of  you  had  to  be  prepared  for— weU— 
anythmg.  You  know  what  devife  those  tribesmen  are 
rhere  was  to  be  no  chance  of  your  falUng  into  their 
t'^^'  w  ^<*^'*  ?»«« i«*  fighting  for  you.  you  under- 
stand. We  would  aU  have  done  that  to  the  last  drop 
of  our  blood.  But-your  father— was  foroed  to  ask  of 
us-something  more.  And  only  RatcUfFe  would  under- 
^  M.  ?®  ■  »  q»««»  oli»P.  I  nsed  to  think  him  a 
rotter  tiU  I  saw  him  fight,  and  then  I  had  to  chanse  mv 
mmd.  -aat  was,  I  beUeve.  the  msi  .  reasOTT  why 
General  Roecoe  selected  him  as  your  protector.  He 
knew  he  could  trust  the  feUow's  nerve  The  rest  of  us 
were  hke  women  eompared  to  Nick." 
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htoj^he  heard  hii  explMiatkm  ••  OM  not  vitaUy  oo" 

^"^„y;"  °«»«»  I  WM  to  be  .ho*  if  thinn  went 

^^  ^S?  ?*"°^'  *"  »«»  <W.  quiet  voioT 

He  n«Med.    "It  must  have  been  that     Tout 

J^uwe  boimd  to  eee  it  too.    But  we  stuck  at  it- 

wn^M^^V^!?^   ^'"   **•   "P^*«d   •'O^ly-      "Nick 

would  stick  at  nothing.  Captain  Grange." 

"  fi«ll       ° w^^  ^'''*  **^  ^  '^o^d'"  «^d  Grange. 

gone  any  length  to  save  you  first." 

aie  drew  back  with  a  sudden  shrinking  of  her  whole 
body.  •  Oh  I  know,  I  know!  "  she  said.  "  I  Bome- 
tunes  think  there  is  a  devil  in  Nick." 

uJ}^  i^^  *^^f •  ^°*^°«  ^^^^^^  «ttore  over  her 
fathers  thm^,  putting  them  together  with  unsteady 

SS?*.#^-  ^  .™.  *H  *°*^«'  **>  **»«  riddle-th; 
secret  of  his  choice  for  herl  She  understood  it  aU 
now. 

••  T^  v'  t  '^^^  P*T'  "^^  ■P*'^®  "fl^"  °w>re  calmly. 
M  Nick  ever  speak  to  you  about  me?  " 
Neyer,"  said  Grange. 

lu..^^?*^^.'  ^P**^  Grange  "-she  stood  up 
again  (uid  faced  him-"  never  speak  to  me  again  about 
him.    I— want  to  forget  him." 

Very  young  and  slight  she  looked  standing  there 
and  agMn  he  felt  his  heart  stir  within  him  witha^urirent 

S^i».ilT®'°°'*'u^u*'f  ^  ^^'^  **'  ^^^  ^^  weeks 
at  bunla  during  which  her  name  and  Nick  Ratcliffe's 
had  been  coupled  together,  but  he  had  never  definitely 
known  what  h«i  taken  place.  Had  Nick  been  sood 
to  her  1»  wondered  for  the  first  time?  How  was  it 
that  the  baie  mention  of  him  wm  unendnrabk)  to  her? 
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Whmt  had  m  done  that  A»  ahonld  shtidder  with  honor 
when  she  lemembeied  him,  and  should  eeek  thns  with 
loathing  to  thnut  him  oat  of  her  life? 

Involnntarily  the  man's  hands  clenched  and  his 
blood  quickened.  Had  the  General's  tmst  been  mi»- 
plaoedT    Was  Nick  a  blackguard? 

Finding  her  eyes  still  upon  him,  he  made  her  a 
slight  bow  that  was  wholly  free  from  gallantry. 

"  I  will  remember  your  wish,  Miss  Roecoe,"  he  said. 
"  I  am  sorry  I  mentioned  a  painful  subject  to  yon, 
though  I  am  glad  for  you  to  know  the  truth.  You  are 
not  vexed  with  me,  I  hope?  " 

Her  eyes  shone  with  sincere  friendliness.  "  I  am 
not  vexed,"  she  answered.  "  Only— let  me  forset— 
that's  all."  ^ 

And  in  those  few  words  she  voiced  the  desire  of  her 
soul.  It  was  her  one  longing,  her  one  prayer— to  forget. 
And  it  was  the  one  thing  of  all  others  denied  to 
her. 

In  the  silence  that  followed,  she  was  conscious  of 
his  warm  and  kindly  i^pathy,  and  she  was  grateful 
for  it,  though  something  restrained  her  from  tellinff 
him  so. 

Daisy,  coming  lightly  in  upon  them,  put  an  end  to 
their  Ute-h4SU.  She  entered  softly,  her  face  alight  and 
tender,  and  laid  her  two  hands  upon  Grange's  great 
shoulders  as  he  sat  before  the  fire. 

"Come  cpstairs,  Blake,"  she  whispered,  " and  see 
my  baby  boy.    He's  sleeping  so  sweetly.    I  want  you 
to  see  him  first  while  he's  good." 
^^    He  raised  his  face  to  her  smiling,  his  hands  on  hers 
I  am  sure  to  admire  anything  that  belongs  to  you. 
Daisy,"  he  said.  ' 

"  Co  ^°iir  *"^^  ^^  ^**'"  ""P®***^®^  ^"*y  '^^^^y- 

When  they  were  gone  Mtriel  spied  WiU  Musgrave's 
letter  lymg  on  the  ground  by  Grange's  chair  as  it  had 
evidently  falten  from  Daisy's  dress.  She  went  over 
and  puked  it  i^    It  was  stiU  unopeoed. 
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GHAFTBR  ZIX 

••  Wiu.   pUjedl    Oh,    wen    pUyedt    Ifiis    RoMoe. 
youn  a  bxiok. 

The  meny  yoke  of  the  dootor'e  Httle  dMuhter 
Olga,  aged  fonrfteen,  ihrilled  miom  «he  hockej-gioiuid. 
keen  with  enthndann.    She  wm  ipeeding  miom  the 

,.S"  *  ™"  *°  oongratulate  her  latest  tecrait. 

'  I  m  10  pleawd  I "  ihe  cried,  buwting  through  the 
misoeUaneoae  crowd  of  boys  and  girls  that  sorroonded 
JttiuteL    '*  I  wanted  yon  to  shoot  that  goal." 

She  hwMlf  had  been  acting  as  goiS-keeper  at  her 
own  end  of  the  field,  a  position  of  limited  opportunities 
which  she  had  firmfy  refused  to  assign  to  the  new- 
•omer.  A  chiU  of  unusual  character  was  Olga  Rat- 
chffe.  impulsive  but  shrewd,  with  quick,  pale  eyes 
which  never  seemed  to  take  mora  than  a  brief  glance  at 
anything,  yet  which  veiy  little  ever  escaped.  At  first 
nght  Munel  had  experienced  a  certain  feeling  of  aver- 
sion to  her,  so  marked  was  the  likeness  this  child  boro 
to  the  man  whom  she  desired  so  passionate^  to  shut 
outof  her  veiy  memory.  But  a  nearer  intimacy  had 
weakened  her  antipathy  tiU  very  soon  it  had  altcsether 
disappeared.  Olga  had  a  swift  and  fascinating  fashion 
of  endearing  herself  to  aU  who  oau^t  her  fancy  and 
somewhat  curiously,  Muriel  was  one  of  the  favoutwi 
number.    What  there  was  to  attract  a  child  of  her 

^?  u^]?*^*^*****  ^  *^®  «~^'  «J»nt  girl  in  moumimr 
who  heki  aloof  so  coldly  from  the  rest  of  the  world  wS 
never  apparent.  But  that  a  strong  attraction  existed 
tor  her  was  speedily  evident,  and  Muriel,  who  was  quite 
destitute  of  Miy  near  relations  <rf  her  own,  soon  found 
^J^  •Omittance  to  the  doctor's  home  cirele  was 
•oowded  her  on  all  sides,  whenever  she  chose  to  avaU 
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But  though  Daky  wm  an  iamum  iikwofuiU  and 

ojiwi  ran  Into  the  RatoHlfea' howe,  w!iioh  wa.  nd  mow 
thM  a  few  hundred  yaids  my  horn  hat  own  Uttla 

fu  i  1  "^^  .T^  **"*  •'^»'  T**  dootof'B  wife, 
thourfialwayaklnd,waatool«itytoieekheronl.  And 
■?  »  ™^been  left  to  the  doctot  himself  to  drag  her  at 
toagth  from  her  lechiaion,  and  he  had  done  it  with  a 
aeteraaination  that  would  take  no  lefusaL  She  did 
not  know  him  yery  intimately,  had  n«m  aaked  his 
«dTiee,  or  held  any  oonfldential  talk  with  him.  At  the 
ovtMl  die  had  been  horribly  afraid  fest  he  ihonld  have 

reremd  to  her  life  in  India  or  to  Nick  aa  in  anr  faahion 
««»neoted  with  heiwlf .  thia  fear  had  graduaUy  eub- 
■ided    She  waa  able  to  teU  herself  thankfully  that  Nick 

was  dropping  away  from  her  into  the  past,  and  to  hope 
with  some  conviotion  that  the  great  gulf  that  separated 
them  would  never  be  bridged.  *«•— «~ 

Yet,  notwithstanding  this,  she  had  a  fugitive  wish 
to  bow  how  her  Ute  oomrade  in  adversity  was  f arimr. 
Captain  Granges  news  regarding  him  had  aroused^ 
her  a  vague  uneasiness,  which  would  not  be  quieted. 

She  wondered  if  by  any  means  she  oouM  eztraet 
•ny  i^ormation  from  Olga,  and  this  she  presently 
aswyed  to  do.  when  play  was  over  for  the  day  and  Ohra 
*»«**««»  her  upstairs  to  prepare  for  tea. 

Olga  was  the  easiest  person  in  the  world  to  deal  with 
upon  suoh  a  subject.  She  expanded  at  the  very  men- 
tion  of  Nick's  name.  '  ^^ 

"  Oh  do  you  know  him?  Isn't  he  a  darHmr?  I 
have  a  p^tograph  of  him  somewhere.  I  must  ti?  and 
And  rt.  He  is  m  fancy  dress  and  standing  on  his  head— 
juoh  a  beauty.  Weren't  you  awfully  fond  of  him?  He 
has  been  ill  you  know.  Dad  was  very  waxy  because 
he  wouldn  t  come  home.  He  might  have  had  sick 
leave,  but  he  wouldn't  take  it.  However,  he  may  have 
to  oome  yet    Dad  says,  if  something  happeni.    He 

wowd.    Dad  wants  him  to  ]e»v»  the  An^y  and  isllls 
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down  on  hit  etiAle.    He  owna  »  bte  pIm*  about  *».i,. 

thtoto  a  iandowne,  ought  to  Uv  at  home  tf  he  o« 

^^^!!:    ^^.  «'*«»'»«  Nick  might  go  into  PmS! 
ment  too.    He'i  so  olevei.  and  rich  a.  wdl     bS  L^ 

'~°:*doi»-    80  it',  no  good  talking."  "*  *** 

OIg»  Jumped  oflF  the  dieMinir-table  and  m^«^A  v 

«-  i»p,J«yely  througHSfel':     "  mI'^SS^o^! 

„  ^"  '^J'  yo"  ChiMtian  name?  "  "^ 

"  l^^:u^!  "  i^:^^  ■^^'    "  I  'l^onW  like  it  best  " 

knew  yon  weien't  ituok-np  reaffy.    I  hitTttuok  n^ 


!  i 


GBAPTERXX 
'  L^^J^  wondering,"  Qnuige  Mid  In  hit  ihy 
ridfaig  while  I  am  heie."  ^ 

"IT"    Huielboked  np In lome nnpriie. 

mud^jr  field-path,  and  linoe  neither  h^l  mnoh  to  ny 
S.X^SST'in^'jZnSf  ^^^^^  mo«  th«  hi 
*  J*  I  ^°**^  yo"  ^  '*^."  Grange  explained.  "  and  It's 
^S^JT^l^^F  t'  *^  8*"<»P  w>w  and  then. 

h.w^^  ■*^'*"  Uke  to  of  oonne/'  MnrieFVad.  "  I 
harent  done  any  riding  tinoe  I  left  Simla.  I  didn't 
oaie  to  alone."  ^^ 

"^,'v^y®*^**'*^^'do«»o'*d»e?    She  lean 
aocompllahed  honewoman,  I  believer  " 

"  I  "J^i^CS^"  ""'  ™  "*«*'y  «»•• 

Grange  at  onoe  dropped  the  aabject,  and  thev  be- 

T?^^'^'^-    ^'^"^^  ""^^  with  her  ey^flx^ 

!!^  *  ^^  *""•    ^"*  «*^«  ^^  not  see  the  brown 

?Ji  TS?  T^'  '"/'^-    ^^  ™  ^*«k  again  in  the 
Sl^ni^ii^^  Simla  pines,  heanng  horse.'  feet  that 
stamped  below  her  window  in  the  dawning,  and  a  gay 
cracked  voice  that  sang.  ^  *  •' ' 

Her  companion's  voice  recalled  her.    "  I  annnoM 
Dai^  win  stay  here  for  the  snmmer.''  ^^^^ 

"I  anppoee  ao,"  ahe  anawered. 

ohmate.    What  wiU  happen?    Will  ahe  ever  oonaent 
to  leave  him  with  the  Batoliffea?  "  w«ww 


for 
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•JiJSJT^**  ••2!!f  ■**•  '^'♦'"  Muriel  M^rwrf. 

I  thonghft  to,"  Gnuige  Mid  nUher  Mdlv     "  i* 
would  go  hard  with  her  if— if— "  ^*       " 

Muriel'!  dark  eyee  flaahed  swifl  entreatr     ••  ni. 

*''^'S2*L'i^'^'***^^*'   IbeZlirwruT/killh^^' 
^»e  i.  wronger  though?"  he  que.Uon«i  aCt 

lw''^'f?°*i.'*^°«®'-   Only— not  Btrongenouah 

S^  hS^i^K??^'  ^*  ■^"P'y  oouldnThapi3 
They  had  reached  a  gate  at  the  mid  nf  t^ki^^j 

Gra^  topped  before  it *and  t^T^^^d^.S:^ 

'•If  It  doee  Uppen,  Muriel,"  he  said,  utiiw  her 
^ti«  name  quite  uuoonaoiously,  "we  shSJu^ 
to  itand  by  her  you  and  I.  You  won't  leaveher^ 
f^^iJ""^  ''^^"u^  be  of  more  uee  to  her  than  I  Oh 
?  t"V.*^°^*»^  to  we  a  woman  in  troubteid  mi 
to  be  able  to  comfort  her."  wouoie,  and  not 

««.?l*r"*^*i^  ungloved  hand  down  upon  the  irate- 
port  with  a  violence  that  drew  blood;  then  s«S!ifhM 
face  of  amajement  thrust  it  hastily  behind  C         '' 

■mile  '^'  ?)l?t  ^Lr^'  "12?  ^J^^'  »mi-apologetic 
W  m  awfully  fond  of  Daisy,  always  was.    My  d^dI 

her^^'tJL'tS  "^'Zli'"*.^  ^^^^"•°<*  -*«tM 
ofsuThmSL^-    ^^  ^ -»«*  deemed  him  capable 

"  I  euppose  you  feel  almort  aa  if  she  wei»  irm» 
I'M".  "  I  *«•»  txMt^  know  wlut  that  f,»i,  la,  » 
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he  M^d,  with  an  odd  ihame-faoednen.  "  Bnt  in  lo  fw 
M  that  we  hare  been  playfeUowB  and  ehnaa  aU  oni 
arm.  I  sgypow  you  might  deMiibe  it  in  that  way  " 

I  i^  ^^'  *^???^  '^  wondered  a  Httle  at  the 
tolwriona  honerty  of  hia  reply,  waa  latiafied  that  ihe 
nndentood. 

witfc^SiT"/?'*'""*  Into  a  veiy  pleasant  friendship 
with  Blake  Grange.  He  seemed  to  rely  npon  her  in 
an  indefinable  fashion  that  made  their  intwooone  of 
necesmty  one  of  intimacy.  Moreover,  Daisy's  habits 
werestiU  more  or  less  those  of  an  invaKd.  and  this  fact 
nelped  jBiy  materiaUy  to  throw  them  together. 

To  Moriel,  emerging  slowly  from  the  tong  winter  of 
Is  l^^iv^  ^T^  friendship  with  this  man  who> 
Jhe  both  Uked  and  admired  was  as  a  shaft  of  sonahine 

S^!~f*  "T  tJ^I  ^^^V^'  Insensibly  it  was 
dotoghergood.  The  deep  shadow  of  a  horror  that  once 
had  overwhelmed  her  was  lifting  gradnaUy  away  from 
aer  Hf  e.  In  her  happier  moments  it  almost  seemed  that 
sL3  waa  beginning  to  forget. 

Grange's  snggjstion  that  they  should  ride  together 
awoke  m  her  a  keener  sense  of  pleasure  than  £  had 
knowa  smoe  the  tragedy  of  Wara  had  darkened  her 
young  hfe  and  for  the  rest  of  the  day  she  looked  forward 
eagwly  to  the  resumption  of  this  her  favourite  ezereise. 

Daisy  was  dehghted  with  the  idea,  and  when  on  the 
following  monung  Grange  ransacked  the  town  for  suit- 
able moimts  and  returned  triumphant,  she  declared 
gai^  that  she  should  take  no  further  troubfe  for  her 

S°    /^t"**'*'*'^®"*-    "^^  leeponsibiUty  fioB  that 
day  forth  rested  with  Muriel.  j    «-  «» 

Muriel  was  by  no  means  loth  to  assume  it.  They 
got  on  excellently  together,  and  their  almost  daily 
noes  became  a  source  of  keen  pleasure  to  her.  Wintw 
was  fast  merging  into  spring,  and  the  magle  of  the 
coming  season  waa  working  in  her  blood.  ^Sere  were 
times  when  a  sense  of  spontaneous  happiness  would 
coaie  over  her,  she  knew  not  wherefore.  Jim  Batolife 
■o  k>nger  looked  at  her  with  stem-browed  disapproval 
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Gmige  spoke  oooasionaUj  of  le&rina  but  n«.vw!!.Xi 

u42/-      """^y- »»"»  out  of  tl»  road.    You'll  be 
•  rapieme  moment.    "  R„4  ««„  i.-Z3x  *  **^*°®  at  roch 


r«  hT^'  rf. ^'**  ^**^* '    ^•'^  oomlng  home  at  b-tf  •• 
~"f7  toppW  OTer  b«okw«d..  only  wyfag  he„elf  b/I 
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*^*fr?f1:  ;  I™'»^«>plea6ediiimylif;i" 
But  Mjiriel  had  no  reply  ready.    Fof  aome  reawn 
bw  aminal  had  beoome  suddenly  reatiye.  and  ooonpied 
the  whole  of  her  attention.  '^ 

It  waa  Grange  who  after  a  second's  h^jsitatlonaaked 
tt'riSkt^r^'^'    "  What  I.  he  coming  for?    I. 

Olga  nodded.  "  He  isn't  to  stay  oat  there  for  the 
^  weather.  Its  something  to  do  with  his  wound, 
i^doesn  t  ^ant  to  come  a  bit.  But  he  is  to  start 
Mmoat  at  once.    He  may  be  starting  now." 

Not  Kkely/' pnt  in  .Hrnmy.  "  The  end  of  March 
WM^  he  sad.  Dad  said  he  couldn't  be  here  before 
the  third  week  in  April." 

"  kP\  ^"'  **^*  ""'*  ^'  "  *"  "  "^d  Olga  eagerly. 
Not  when  you  come  to  remember  that  it's  threeyeais 

w     ^•rj?*^''^-    I  <Jo  *lii^  they  might  haye  iiven 

^  *?!7-^'n^^.°.  *  y°"'  ^P*^  ^lanie.  why  iSsn't 
he  got  the  V.C.T  "  ^  ^^ 

Grange  couldn't  say  really.  He  advised  her  to  ask 
the  man  himself.  He  was  observing  Muriel  with  some 
uneasmeas.  and  when  she  at  length  abruptly  waved  her 
J»hip  and  lode  sharply  on  as  though  her  horse  were 
beyond  her  control,  he  struck  spun  into  his  own  and 
started  m  pursuit. 

nJ^'^tLP^  ^^l  ^^  «**•  **  *  <'«»*«'•  »>n*  hearing 
Orange  behmd  her  she  soon  reined  in,  and  they  trotted 
some  distance  side  by  side  in  silence. 

«L.  ?"i  S^  ^"  "?*"  rmetmv.  The  girl's  rigid  pro- 
file had  that  stony  aloof  look  that  he  had  no2d  uLn 
his  arnval  weeks  before,  and  that  he  had  come  to%i8- 
aociate  with  her  escape  from  Wara. 

Nevertheless  when  she  presently  addressed  him  it 
waa  in  her  ordinary  tone  and  upon  a  subject  indifferent 
to  them  bo^  She  had  received  a  shock,  he  knew,  but 
■he  plainly  did  not  wish  him  to  remark  it 
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To  D^sy  the  newi  Ihat  Grange  imparted  wm  mote 
pleamng  thMi  Btartling.  "  I  knew  he  would  eome  be- 
KM©  long  if  he  were  a  wiae  man/'  ihe  said. 

But  when  hei  oondn  wanted  to  know  what  she 
meant,  she  would  not  tell  him. 

"  ?"*!  \/^'f'  ^^»'"  ^•»  ^  Mwwes.  "  I  once 
pEomued  Mnnel  never  to  speak  of  it.  She  is  rerv 
aenaitive  on  the  subject."  ^ 

Grange  did  not  press  for  an  explanation.  It  was 
?!LfeT!f-  ^  ^  ^'  moodHj.  a  frown  of  deep 
diSB^sotion  upon  his  handsome  face.  Daisy  did  not 
q)end  much  thought  upon  him.  Her  interests  at  that 
ttme  ww»  almost  %aolly  centred  upon  her  boy.  who 
was  so  backward  and  delicate  that  she  was  conthiually 
jnDous  ^t  him.  She  was  in  fact  so  preoccupied 
that  she  hardly  noticed  at  dinner  that  Muriel  scaioelv 
spoke  and  ate  next  to  nothing. 

Qnuam  ^marked  both  facts,  and  his  moodiness 
increased.  When  Daisy  went  up  to  the  nursery,  he  at 
once  followed  Munel  into  the  drawing-room.  She  was 
standmg  by  tlui  window  when  he  entered,  a  elim. 
stnught  fijpue  in  unreheved  black;  but  though  she 
most  have  heard  him.  she  neither  spoke  nor  tu^  her 

Grange  closed  the  door  and  came  softly  forward, 
^re  was  an  unwonted  air  of  resolution  about  him  that 
mad.  Wm  took  ahnost  grim.  He  reached  her  side  and 
rtood  there  silently.  The  wind  had  fallen,  and  the  ^ 
was  starry.  ^ 

toStJliSJ^    ^n«  was  «,«ething  of  interrogation 


in 
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wJf  1  in*?.  £  Si  '^V?  «^' " '''» ""i 

"  ni.  *u    u-V  .  "• .     ^*°  I  "*ot  yon  one?  " 

He  WM  not  niKjdiiBMmnSl     Th^^.'""'*^  •"'• 
Into  th.  wTdKi^p^  J^lr^J^*^' 

■j«Ppoa.    very  fai  away  a  faint  wind  wm  m^;.^      v  ^ 
olo»  at  hand  there  wm  hd^^t,^    waa  .timng,  but 

I  -s^stdrzLs  ~'"~""*  "^  ^i  *^ 

q.tol'.^;^J^  "-*  "  "•»■*•  •»■"  >»  «"™i.  with 
■tiength.  "nynew  ne  waa  not  without  a  certain 
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Jjje  dimty  In  the  rt.,light.    He  thought  LT^faS 

"  Fdo,"  she  said  simpfy. 

In  a  second  his  diffi^nooe  fell  away  Horn  hi»     tt. 

-ifyou  wiU-te  teU  me  what  is  the  matter."         ^ 
Munel  stood  before  him  with  hei  faoe  uptHmed 

f^^^.^i  "^"i^'  expression,  but  helSieTbX 
•'  mS^*  she  had  no  thought  of  spelling  hi«^ 

me?  "  "  ^  ""^  8*°*^-    '^^'*  you  tel 

I  only  know  that  what  we  heard  this  liumoon 
np«t  you,"  he  answered.  "  And  I  donTund^XS 
**•  J^  ■?S^°8  Jon  to  explain."  ^oerstand 
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»o»ythrt/'heiiidfliidly.    "  We  gel  on  afl  ri-ht     I 
"Oalkrail "  Mnriel  g»y»  »  ^dden  hud  ihiidder. 

horribly,  ao  nnnfttiinklly  iliong."  •  »  w 

Gwnge  hewd  the  iowed  note  in  bet  Toloe.  end  drew 

amthis  itiength.    I  know  he  ia  a  queet  oh»o     I  ohm 

^«mer  «d  I  believe  H  moie  ot  lei.:  But  I  miim 
yw  1m»  !•  bimu«i--quite  human.  And-"  he  7d^ 
with  unwonted  emph.«.-"he  has  no  mow  SSS 

'^V.^'^J^^^^  y°«  ohoo»  to  ^eST^ 

Mnnrf  uttewd  a  faint  righ.    "  I  knew  I  rfiould 

nevei  make  yon  nnderatand."  »»»"uiu 

.h*?!!r!L''"u."*®'**-  ?»«»«*»♦»»»▼»  tetorted  thfct 
SS  w  ^  ^^J:^  "**^  information  to  go  up^. 
SKu^^^  ^~™«»lxnortoolo«aI*patiS^ 
I^m^™^    Hi-silencehadinitnothingofre. 

Jow^I*™!^^'^  ^!rS  "^^  *»"•  >»•»  ^oi«»  ^ery 
ml:*  I.*  T  ?  ^'^^  anything-aU  I  have-not  to 
meet  him  when  he  come.  back.  But  I  don't  know  how 
AnS^f  7''^^T^;  He  i.  me  to  seek  me  oSr 
A  T^  "i?  **°^y  •  «^'-  I  can't  prevent  it." 
Again  there  Bounded  that  piteous  quivei  in  her 

Wfd  it,  and  olenohed  his  hands,  but  he  Siot^JT 
He  was  garing  straight  ahead,  stem^yed  and  rtiT^' 
WiT  J"T'y  "^^  ^  ***»*«d»-    Having  at 

irTr^t^^ 

»  u"i?^*****^y'<»^oouwe,"  she  said.  *'IenMt 
IJi^  do  th^rt.  for  I  don't  think'  I  eouKduie  iJS? 
But  I  hav«it  .uyr  frianda.    My  yea.  In  India  L^ 
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UiwAmboS  horn  •▼efyone.    Il'i  a  little  difBonlt  to 
know  when  to  go.    And  then  too  then  it  Daisy." 

She  panied.  and  inddenly  Qiaoge  ipoke,  with  men 
al»aptiMM  than  was  his  wont. 

"  Why  do  you  think  he  is  son  to  seek  yoa  ootT 
Did  he  erer  say  soT  " 

She  shivend.  "  No.  he  nerei  said  so.  But— bat- 
In  a  way  I  feel  it.  Heissomeniless.  He  always  maisea 
me  think  of  an  eagle  swoopfaig  down  on  its  pny.  No 
doubt  yon  think  me  Teiy  fanciful  and  ridiouloos.  Per- 
haps I  am.  Bat  onoe— in  the  mountains— he  told  me 
that  I  bek>nffed  to  him— 4hat  he  would  not  let  me  go, 
and— and— 1  have  never  been  able  to  forget  it." 

Her  voice  sank,  and  it  seemed  to  Orange  t)iat  she 
was  crying  in  the  darkness.  Her  utter  foriomnees 
piened  him  to  the  heart.  He  leaned  towaids  her,  try- 
ing ineffectually  to  see  her  face. 

"  My  dear  Uttle  girl,"  he  said  gently,  "  don't  be  so 
distnssed.  He  deserves  to  be  kicked  for  frightenins 
you  like  this." 

"  It's  my  own  fauH,"  she  whispend  back.  "  If  I 
wen  stronger,  or  if  Daddy  were  with  me— it  would  be 
different.  But  I  am  all  abne.  There  is  no  one  to  help 
me.  I  used  to  think  it  didn't  matter  what  happened 
to  me,  but  I  am  beginning  to  feel  it  does." 

"  Of  course  it  does,"  Grange  said.  His  hand  felt 
along  the  rail  for  hers,  and,  finding  them,  held  them 
closely.  Her  weakness  gave  him  confidence.  "  Poor 
child  I  "  he  murmured  softly.  "  Poor  little  girl  I  You 
do  want  someone  to  take  care  of  you." 

Muriel  mastered  herself  with  an  effort.  It  was  not 
often  now  that  she  gave  way  bo  completely. 

"  It's  only  now  and  then,"  she  said.  "  It's  better 
than  it  used  to  be.  Only  somehow  I  got  frightened 
when  I  heard  that  Nick  was  coming.  I  daresay — ^when 
I  begin  to  get  used  to  the  idea— I  shan't  mi^it  quite 
so  much.  Never  mind  about  my  silly  worries  any  mon. 
No  doubt  I  shall  get  wiser  as  I  grow  older." 

She  tned  to  lai^  with  the  woids.  but 


IM 
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K^*rS^  inrtwtiy  lie  ber  Ji  to  wpetk,  Terr  hmbly. 
un«tt«rtle  fool  at  expie«faig  thing..    I  om  only  «t 

pwleotor.  don't  yon?    And  I-^honld  like  to  bTttiJ 

jr*w  r?~*  yo"  «-«  it  treie  eret  poMible  lot  yoS 
to  think  of  me  in  that  light."  ^^  ^ 

He  moke  with  imiaenM  effort.  He  wm  alnid  of 
•0^  W.  affaid  of  hwting  her  de«>late  yoLighl? 
^  .Imort  of  the  my  impukN,  thai  mJyedhjTS; 

AbMlnte  ^lenoe  reigned  when  he  ended. 
.fc-^T*-^**  ^*^^  suddenly  rigid,  and  lo  itiU  that 

^ti  £2  Sf  J:*  ^"5?"-    ^~»veral  ^oondTS 
^Ilx    ,  '^  '^  °^«^  no  tign.    He  had  not  the 
wmotert  olne  to  guide  him.    Hebegan  to Xl^  tfj 
w  i!?^?^*P***^y ""^^^ againithim. not Tiolently 
but  iteadily,  BonndleMly.  banSig  him  out.     ^"^^^' 

mniiT*"     *'^*^^P"«^*>°-    In  a  few  moments 
iti*  T  IP?*;    She  dww  a  long  quivering  breath 
•nd  turned  alightly  towards  him.  ^  ' 

I  wouW  rather  trust  myself  to  you/'  she  said 
t^  to  anyone  else  in  the  world."    '    '    '^  '^^' 

no  doubt  thM  die  meant  what  she  said,  and  at  on^ 
b.  own  tte^Mton  departed.  He  put  hi  am  «^Z 
bar,  and  pressed  her  close  to  him.  •»«  ««una 

T  will^?*  ***  r  *^°'r  »»  "^d  rery  tenderly.  "  And 
L^USL"™^  care  of ^ou.  Muriel,  that  no  one  shaU 
©rer  frighten  you  again  ^^ 


«« 


I  know  I  Shan  be  safe  with 


you,"  she  whispered. 


Quite  «tfe.  dear."  he  answe^d  'gravely 


He  paused 


moment  as  though  irrseolute;   then. 
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jm  hoMtog  W  olowly.  ha  bent  «d  U^ed  hn  fote- 


Bfo  ^  tt  ▼•nr  quietly  and  leTenntly,  but  •«  the 
•otwn  Ai  rtarted,  eSmort  ihraiik.  One  i  thoee  inSt 
iiattM  of  memoiy  eftme  niddenly  upon  her.  ud  m  In 
•  ▼Jrfonjh*  beheld  enothei  f«oe  be^  oVei  heV-J 

of  fllokeik«  flie-eyee  that  nevet  ■lept-.ii  hiSk 
▼oioe,  oofbuly  broken  «nd  Inooheient.  that  aeemed 

S?^'  ij™5,5®^  °***  ^^^^^  *^  ^o»d«  it  attend. 

™  old  wild  p«aiombedovef  her.  the  oMfienzied 
tonging  to  eMape.  With  a  sobbing  gaQ>  .he  tuned  b 
Gimge'i  Mu.  and  olnng  to  him/  ^^ 

"Oh,  Captak  Grange."  ihe  panted  piteoudy. 
proalM— promJM  yon  will  never  letme  gol" 

Her  agitation  nuprlMd  him.  bnt  it  awaked  in  him  a 

S2!!!2S^L!r^?^  **^*  oompa«>d   her  with   a 
■*"!???  ,^  ^?f^  o'  emergency  tiian  habit. 

ij  i!?u  "•  8»l  I  iwear  I  will  never  let  you  go."  he 
«ld.with|^Terea«nranoe.  "Yon  are  quite  iJe  now. 
No  one  ihaU  erer  take  you  from  me  " 

k.**^  /*T^  ***  ^"^•^  ••  ^'  ^f**'  ^ng  and  futile 
battling  In  the  <^n  «»a  die  had  drifted  atU  into  the 

WdiSr  ^^  ^  *"^  *^''*^'  "^"^  «»o  g«^  of 


GHAFTKR  XXII 

Jm  RATOLiffi  WM  in  11m  dnwing-foom  wtth  Daliy 
wben  tliey  letnraed.  H«  leratiniMd  thmn  both  aomeK 
whftt  iharply  m  they  oum  in.  bat  he  mtde  no  wwunent 
upon  their  preference  for  the  garden.  Very  icon  ht 
roee  to  teke  hie  leaye. 

Grange  aooompanied  him  to  the  door,  and  Ifniiel 
Boddenly  poaeeiied  by  an  oyenrhelmfaig  eenee  of  ehy- 
neii,  bent  oret  Dei^  and  mormnred  a  haety  good- 
night. 

Dai^  looked  at  her  for  a  moment.    "Tind.dear?" 

;;  A  Uttle/'  Mnriel  admitted. 

"  I  hope  you  hayen't  been  oatching  oold— yon  and 
Blake,"  Dai^  eaid,  as  ihe  UiMd  huT 

Muriel  aisiired  her  to  the  oontraiy.  and  hastened  to 
make  her  eeoape.  In  the  hall  she  oame  face  to  face 
with  Blake.    He  met  her  with  a  smile. 

"  What  I    Going  np  already  t  " 

She  nodded.  Her  face  was  burning.  For  an  instant 
her  hand  lay  in  his. 

"  You  teU  Daisy."  she  whispered,  and  fled  upstain 
like  a  soared  bird. 

Grange  stood  till  she  js  ont  of  sight;  then  toned 
aside  to  the  drawlng-rr  ■  d,  the  smUe  wholly  gone  from 
his  face. 

Daisy,  from  her  seat  before  the  fire.  k)oked  up  with 
her  gay  Uugh.  "  I'm  sure  there  is  a  secret  brewina 
between  you  two."  she  declared.  "  I  can  feel  it  in  mv 
bones."  "^ 

Grange  ck)sed  the  door  carefully.    There  was  a 
queer  k>ok  on  his  *aoe,  almost  an  apprehensive  look 
He  took  up  his  stand  on  the  hearth-rug  before  he  spoke. 
You  am  not  far  wrong.  Daisy."  he  said  then. 

She  answered  him  lighthr  as  vrm.    "  I  neyer  am 


^ 
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a»  kMkM  M  hot  fot  •  inom»:ii 


y.- 


H. 
Of 


obMiged.    Wfth   •  iwtfl,   TeheniAiit   morvm^t  ■he 
■Pwpg  IIP  wid  itood  Wow  him.  ™^™«»  «• 

^;^S2i  Jjf  •^^  "!«?«»».  wwe  mingled. 

Jtte  ftTerted  hie  eyes  from  hen.    "  WwdSVoo  oon- 
gmljjjje  me,  Dd^l  '•  he  -id.  n>eaking:hLS"unX 

l,*«Sr*7J^  5?^  ^^''y ''**^***  She  put  on*  both 
hands  uid  leaned  upon  the  mwtelpieoe. 

-^li^^^'^^J???*^"  Grange'.  Jaw  wddenly 
SJ^hT?;^!  I?™^  ^  ««**  ihouldew  w  if  inrtino- 
tiveb'  brwin^  Wmeelf  to  meet  opposition. 

«»lhr  •TlJ'^jR.'P®^  ^"7 1"^»y  «ad  emphati- 
ae  Won«d  to  Nick  before  evw  yon  thought^o?^* 
^J^^kJ  ~7«»J^ed  that  you  would  do  anytWui 
w  shabby  as  to  step  in  at  the  last  moment,  just  wh^ 
Nick  is  oommg  home,  and  out  him  out.  Row  ^tS 
youdosuohathing  Bl-keT    But  surefy  H  S^^t  fa^ 

"  You  make  a  mistake."  he  told  her  curtlv  "  I 
have  d«u»  nothing  whatever  of  which  I  aTasLmei 
or  of  wboh  any  man  could  be  •diamed.^SiJS^ 
in»  *^  •  <*«fi^^  rtep.  I  have  propo«dtr£, 
•J^d»  hjsjj^^ted  me.  With  regidtolSck  R^! 
•hfie.  I  believt  myself  that  the  f eU?w  I.  mmM^ 
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A  blMkgoMd,  bat  Id  uj  om»  ih*  both  hum  and  hatM 
hia.    He  oan  hftve  no  •hadow  of  *  ^t  vwn  her." 
"  Ton  forget  that  he  MT«d  bet  Ufe,"  Mid  J)mmj. 
"  It  ahe  to  hold  h«Mlf  at  hk  dinmeal  on  that  ao- 
eoant?    I  most  lay  I  fail  to  tee  the  obUgayon." 

There  waa  eren  a  hint  ol  aoom  in  Grange's  tone. 
At  loand  of  it,  Daley  tnmed  io«sd.  and  laid  bet  hand 
winningly  upon  hii  am. 

"  Dear  old  boy."  ihe  laid  gently.  "  don't  be  angry. 
I'm  not  againat  yom." 

HeeofieiMdinftantly.  It  wae  not  in  him  to  haibour 
reef  atment  againat  a  woman.  He  took  her  hand,  and 
^'  -   '  adeepaigh. 

:«o.  Daisy.'^he  aaid  half  aadly.  "  yon  mnatn't  be 
gainat  me.    I  alwaya  ooont  on  yon." 

Daiay  Unghed  a  little  wiatfolly.  "  Ahraya  did 
dear,  didn't  you?  Well,  tell  me  aoma  more.  What 
made  yon  propoae  all  of  a  aodden  like  thiaT  Are  you 
— very  muoh  in  bve?  " 

He  looked  at  her.  "  Perhapa  not  quite  as  we  oaed 
to  understand  the  term,"  he  aaid,  aeeming  to  apeak 
half-reluotantly. 

"  Oh,  we  were  Tery  extravagant  and  fooliah,"  re- 
jwned  Daiay  lightly.  "  I  didn't  mean  quite  in  that 
way.  Blake.  Yon  at  leaat  are  paat  the  age  for  such 
feathery  nonaenae.  or  should  be.  I  waa— aoBB  and 
«ona  ago." 

"  Were  you?  "  he  aaid,  and  atill  he  looked  at  her 
half  in  wonder,  it  aeemed,  and  half  in  regret. 

Daiay  nodded  at  him  briakly.  The  coloni  had  oomb 
back  to  her  face.  "  Yea,  I  hare  arriyed  at  yeaa  of 
diaoretion,"  she  aaaured  him.  "  And  I  quite  agne  with 
Solomon  that  childhood  and  youth  are  TauLty.  But 
now  let  ua  talk  about  thia.  Is  she  in  bre  with  you.  I 
wonderT  I  muat  be  remarkably  blind  not  to  hare  seen 
it.  How  in  the  world  I  shall  rr^  face  Nick  again,  I 
oan't  imagine." 

Orange  fitowned.  "  I'm  getting  a  bit  tired  of  Niek." 
ha  aaid  maadi^.    "  He  eropa  up  airefywhera." 
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lhkf*»  iMt  ilMhed.    "  Don'l 
ft  woid  HlftiiMl  hl»  in  my  hMiliii 
I  wob'I  bMT  It.    He  BMy  noi  behudaome  like  yon 
But  fot  en  thet,  be'e  ebovt  the  flneet  men  I  know." 


yea  erer  egain  tej 
"■heield.    "For 


thatl 


CkMd  beeTtnel"  mid  Bleke.    "Ae  maoh 


She  nodded  rehenMitlj.  -Tee,  quite  ee  much. 
And  he  bree  bet  too,  kyree  hei  with  Ua  whole  loal. 
P«rteM  you  nem  knew  the*  they  would  here  been 
manied  k»g  efo  in  Simle  if  Muriel  hadn't  oreifaeard 
■pme  malioioiia  goaaip  end  thrown  him  orei.  How  in 
5*  !!?^  ^  »«fc  him  let  bet  go  I  never  knew,  but 
8be  did  it,  though  I  believe  it  nearly  broke  hia  heart 
He  oame  to  me  afterwaida  and  begged  me  to  keep  her 
^  ?5  .f,  '^  •!  ^  **®^'  "Mi  take  oaie  of  ber.'*^ 
^  thia,"  Woke  in  Owmge. "  la  what  you  promiaed 
ret  to  epeak  d." 

"Tea,  ahe  admitted  reokleaaly.  "  But  it  la  what 
you  ou|^t  to  knQiw--wha*  you  mnat  know-4Mlore  you 
go  ei^  further."  ' 

..  T^J*  ^  ?^  no  diffownoe  to  me,"  be  obaerved. 
It  la  quite  obvioue  that  ahe  never  caied  for  him  in  the 
amaUeat  degree.    ?Fhy,  my  dear  girl,  ahe  hatee  the 
mani 

Deiey  gave  vent  to  a  sigh  of  exaaperation.  "  When 
youoome  to  talk  about  wocMn's  feelings,  Blake,  you 
make  me  tired.  You  win  never  be  anything  but  a  great 
"S^l>y  in  that  VBq;iect  ae  long  as  you  Uve." 
n.3^  became  aii^nt.  Ee  aever  argued  with 
i^eiay.  ae  had  alwaya  bad  ^m  upper  hand.  He 
watched  her  aa  Ae  aat  down  again,  her  pretty  face  in 
the  glow  of  the  fire;  but  though  fully  aware  of  the  fact 
^e  woukl  not  look  at  him. 

i«.'il?^V^^  M*d  you  are  not  half  good  enough 
"T'v-^  "^  ■t^'oping  a  little  to  the  blaee. 

,  ^  ™*^  *hat,     oe  answered  bhmtly.    "  I  wasn't 

food  enough   or  you  Mther,  but  you  would  have  had 

She  made  a  dainty  gartun  with  one  ahouldet. 
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^^d»wa.««.«go.    Whydirturbthrtpoofold 
i^??iJ^5?*  ''*^''  ^*  ^  continued  to  watoh  het 

"  n^^"£?  siTti:s:  -^-j^^^ 

tobeenormw^goodtoher.    She  um't  the  sort  of  girl 
to  be  iatl«fied  with  anything  but  the  best"  "«"' 

^^uld  do  my  utmost  to  make  h^r  happy/'  he 

wo^i::3?'Xrrr^-  ^''--^^you 

For  a  single  iMtant  their  eyes  met.    Daisy's  feU 

Asto  Blake  he  stood  quite  stiff  for  a  few  seconds, 
w  iT^^  abniptness  of  movement  unusual  with 
him,  he  knelt  suddenly  down  beside  her.  "™"  ^*'' 
^l«  J??^'"  ^  "W.  «»d  his  Toioe  sounded  strained, 
^most  hoarse,  "you're  not  vexed  about  H?  You  don't 
mi^my  manying?    It  isn't-you  know-it  imV- 

tfc.?f  ^^^^'  'o'  I>»^  had  jerked  upright  as  if  at 
^  piercing  of  a  nerve.  She  looked  at  WmfuUy,  with 
blaring  eye.  "  How  can  you  be  so  ridiculous.  B W?  " 
^excWmed.wittj  sharp  impatience.  "ThktwasaU  ^ 
over  and  done  with  bng.  long  sgo,  and  you  know  it 
Beddes.  even  if  it  hadn't  be?n.  I'i  not  I  6^^ it 
mwiger.  Surely  you  know  that  too.  Oh.^  awa7 
•nd  don't  be  absurd  I "  *^        '' 

She  put  her  hand  against  his  shoulder,  and  gave 
him  a  small  but  vehement  push.  * 

lin^*  !i?i"P  again  immediately,  but  he  did  not  k)ok 
™J;r^        expression  of  loyalty  in  his  eyes  never 

^!5i™i.*  ■^»*  P»?~  ^fore  Daisy  spoke  sgain. 


■o  good  oiyiag  ovw  s^  b^  bST 


I  wish  you  had 
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ohotra  any  giri  in  the  world  but  Muriel.  Blake;  1  do 
mdeed.    You  wiU  have  to  write  to  Sir  Reginald  Baawtt 
He  M  her  goardian.  rabjeot  to  hie  wife's  management! 

Perfaape  she  will  approve  of  yon.    She  hated  Niok  for 
■ome  reaaon." 

"  I  ^»»'*  ■»•  how  they  can  object,"  Grange  said,  in 
the  moody  tone  he  always  used  when  perplexed. 

No."  said  Daisy.  "  Nor  did  Nick.  But  Lady 
Bassett  mar  i  to  put  a  spoke  in  his  wheel  notwith- 
standmg.  .  .  if  Muriel  wants  to  marry  you-or 
tofa  she  does-^e  will  probablv  take  hei  own  way. 
And  possibly  regret  it  afterwards.''^ 

"  You  think  I  shall  not  make  her  happyt "  said 

^Daiiyhedtated  a  little.  "  I  think."  she  said  stowly, 
that  you  ai©  not  the  man  for  her.  However,"-«he 
rose  with  another  shrug—"  I  may  be  wrong.  In  any 
2T  ^??  ^^  8on»  too  far  for  me  to  meddfe.  I  can't 
help  eitta  of  you  now.  You  must  just  do  what  you 
thmk  best."  She  held  out  her  hand.  "  I  must  «o 
gP^^^^Baby  ii  restless  to-night,  and  may  want  nw. 

Blake  stooped;  and  carried  her  hand  softly  and 
suddenly  to  his  lips.  He  seemed  for  an  instant  on  the 
verge  of  saying  something,  but  no  words  came.  There 
was  a  famt  half-mocking  smile  on  Daisy's  face  as  she 
tumedaway.  But  she  was  silent  also.  Itseemedthat 
they  understood  each  other. 


CHAPTER  XXm 

l««ng  hw  upon  her  engagement,  Daii^  mi^  ^wlSer- 

encetoNkk.    Ske  did  not  liioilSS^^oruJI^ 

^J^;  diota*«i  long  brfoie  by  Nick  Mn«i^^^ 

™a»y»tliat  followed  het  engagement  had  in  tke» 

iSnT*tf  TIT^I  ^"t^T  "^^«^  ~~P^  ^«  »S^ 

ri^eii^i^g"^^.^*^^^  ^^  ^^ 

««.S*   °1T5?  ,^**^   ^   ®l^'«  «onrt>hip.    Hii 

^T^.'?~?  ^  •"^  P^«-"*-    They  ^et 
JP<*»^Niok.    But  evei  in  Muriel's  heart  theiTkv 

wh!L«      ^r^^'  "°«le-l»«»<ied  contests  against  over- 

^Tw^  ''^'*^"  ^VV^^<  Blake  would  t^ 
oaie  of  her.  Was  he  not  the  protector  she  would  have 
oho«n  from  the  beginning,  coSw  she  butha^  Ud  W 

M^^'ilf*^^,*''^  ^^^^'  ^  «^y»  dri^*«i  by,  till 
March  was  nearly  gone;  and  then,  sudden  and  stiorei^ 
mg  a.  a  djell  from  a  masked  battery,  there  feU  t^X 
that  was  destmed  to  end  that  peieful  time, 
ai  MnS.rt*!i'*'^  "^^  there  oame  »  nervous  knocking 
^^  J?°''  ^  S'*'*^  up  faom  her  bed  A? 
!^  ^  *L^^  "^^^  ^•^'•' «•«*•    Thewomanwas 
SSL'Sl?^*'^!^  ^^^  inooherently.^*^^ 
thing  about  *'  bab*  "  and  the  "  mmm.*ahih"  w«S!i 
•«<|»it.  aad  instantly  g«...d  tka*  th.  bX  hJ^Se 
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taken  III.    She  flung  a  wrap  round  her,  and  hartened 
io  the  nvnery. 

It  was  a  small  room  opening  out  of  Daisy's  bedroom 
The  li^t  was  tuned  on  fuU,  and  here  Daisy  herself 
was  walking  up  and  down  with  the  baby  in  her  anns. 

Before  Muriel  was  well  in  the  room,  she  stopped  and 
spoke.  Her  face  was  ghastly  pale,  and  she  could  not 
raise  her  voice  above  a  whisper  though  she  made  re- 
peated efforts.  "  Go  to  Blake  f  "  she  panted.  "  Go 
quickly!  TeU  him  to  fetch  Jim  Ratcliffe.  Quick! 
Quick! " 

Muriel  flew  to  do  her  bidding.    In  her  anxiety  she 
searoely  waited  to  knock  at  Blake's  door,  but  bunt  in 
upon  him  headlong.    The  room  was  in  total  H^»i  mtss 
but  he  awoke  instantly.  ' 

"  Hullo!    What  is  it?    That  you.  Muriel?  " 

"  Oh.  Blake!  "  die  gaspod.  "  The  child's  III.  We 
waat  the  doctor." 

He  was  up  in  a  moment.  She  heard  him  groping 
for  matches,  but  he  only  succeeded  in  knocking  som? 
thing  over. 

"  Can't  you  find  themt "  she  asked.  "  Wait!  I'U 
get  you  a  lisrht." 

She  ran  L..  1.  to  her  own  room  and  fetched  a  candle 
Met  hands  were  shaking  so  that  she  could  searoely 
Tli    •,   Returning,  she  found  Grange  putting  on  his 
clothes  in  the  darkness.    He  was  fully  as  flurried  as  she. 

Am  she  set  down  the  candie  there  arose  a  sudden 
awful  sound  in  Daisy's  room. 

Muriel  stood  stiU.    "  Oh.  what  is  that?  " 
"  1^"^^  Pa««ed  in  the  act  of  dragging  on  his  coat. 
Us  that  damned  ayah,"  he  said  savagely. 

And  in  a  second  Muriel  underatood.  Daisv's  mm& 
was  wailing  for  the  dead.  ^     ^^ 

She  put  her  hands  over  her  ears.  The  dreadful  orv 
seemed  to  pierce  right  through  to  her  very  soul  Then 
she  remembered  Daisy,  and  tamed  to  go  to  her 

Out  in  tlM>  passage  she  met  the  white-faced  Emrfiah 
servants  huddling  together  and  whiepedng.    oSTu 
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^^  «»bbing   hyrt«A»ny.    She   pawed   tlu« 

OT^t^  floor  Md  roote^  heiKlf  to  and  fro  irtdie  rfie  uS 
h*l^  ai^nwrited.  The  door  that  led  into  tiS 
taaauy  wae  closed. 

almojtfehaa  if  she  oouU  have  choked  her.  Sheseized 
w««dh«  waihng  for  a  moment,  then  recommewad 

I-  ^i  ^;H**®f  to  her  own  room,  thmst  her  with- 
to£^^^**^*~'"P*»*»~-    Thensheret,^ 

wan^!  flT^  SS'  "^.^  *  rocking-chair  before  the 
l^^^J^^l  "7'^  *°  '^"d  ^  ^*1»  the  baby 
~AS?*    She  looked  at  Muriel  entering,  with  I 

"  Has  Blake  gone?  "  she  asked,  still  in  that  drv 
powerless  whisper.  ««  •!«»  aiy, 

heJT^*^^'  "^  ^*°**>'»y'»,i,t  the  words  fro»  on 
1.4  Sr  *?"**"***  motionless  for  a  long  second.  ga«ng 

t^bl^la'de^^."*  "*^  ^^^^^    ^o-»^e  knew  that 

From  the  oloaed  room  uroae  the  pasaaim  oame  th>, 
m^ed  round  oJ  the  ayoh:  waiHng'^Sy"*^™ 
slight  impatient  movement.  ^^^ 

Bntw**'???Ji"'^.®''^^'^'  "He  feels  so  cold." 
out  her  ^  ""^^^^  ***  ***^y     ^°**^~^'  "*»«»  *^«W 

"Let  me  take  him.  dear."  she  begged  tremulously 
Daisy  riio^  her  hea<l  with  a  je^us  tighteX  of 
iS.^  Hehasbeensoill.pi>rweeJfrli4^^.^e 
Si^^^'  i*  ?«*»«  on  so  widdenly.  Theresas  no 
^1^^"^^^^'  But  he  is  easier  now.  I  thi^ 
heiaailsep.    We  woa't  disturb  him." 
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Muriel  wid  no  moie.  Sh«  iom  and  bUndfy  poked 
the  fife.  Tlieii— f or  the  tight  of  Dtitj  looUng  her  deed 
ofaUd  with  tiiftt  lel,  Mhen  Moe  wae  mom  than  ihe  oonld 

beu^-ihe  tamed  and  itole  away,  loftlf  oloaing  the  dooi 
bdiind  her. 

Again  meeting  the  EngUah  aeryanta  hovering  out- 
side, she  lent  them  dovnetaim  to  light  the  kitohen  fixe, 
going  henelf  to  the  dining-room  window  to  watoh  for 
ihe  doctor.  Her  feet  were  ban  and  freesing,  but  aha 
wookl  not  vetom  to  her  room  for  slippen.  ^^  felt  she 
oonld  not  endure  that  awfol  wailing  at  oloae  qnarten 
again.  Even  aa  it  was,  ihe  heard  it  fitfully;  bat  from 
the  nimery  there  came  no  loond. 

She  wondered  if  Blake  had  gone  aoroaa  the  meadow 
to  the  doctor'i  home— it  waa  undoubtedly  the  ihorteat 
cut — and  tried  to  calculate  how  long  it  would  take  him. 

The  waiting  waa  intolerable.  She  bore  it  with  a 
desperate  endurance.  She  oould  not  rid  heraelf  of  the 
feeling  that  somehow  l^k  waa  neat  bet.  She  almost 
expected  to  lee  hJm  come  lightly  in  and  stand  beside 
her.  Once  or  twice  ahe  turned  shiyering  to  asaoie  her- 
self that  she  was  really  akme. 

There  came  at  last  the  click  of  the  gaidan-gate. 
They  had  come  across  the  drenched  meadows.  In  a 
transient  gleam  of  moonlight  she  saw  the  two  figures 
striding  towards  her.  Orange  stopped  a  moment  to 
fasten  the  gate.    The  doctor  came  straight  on. 

She  ran  to  the  front  door  and  threw  it  open.  The 
wind  blew  swirling  all  about  her,  but  die  never  felt  it 
though  her  very  lips  wore  numb  and  cold. 

"  It's  too  late  1 "  she  gasped,  as  he  itered.  « It's 
too  late! " 

Jim  Batcliffe  took  her  by  the  shoulders  and  forced 
her  away  from  the  open  6ooi. 

**Qo  and  put  something  on."  he  ordeied.  ^'in. 
atantlyl " 

There  was  no  resisting  the  mastery  <rf  his  tone.  She 
ceaponded  to  tt  instinotiTelj.  hardly  knowing  what  she 
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J;^J^  h«  h^  with  i.^'SS^  J^ 
TbB  doctor  WM •tooirfiig  0Twl3rittf1£S^^ 

"Lotmotdkohim/'lMMid.     '^^"^•■^ 
Mniial  tMmbled  foi  th*  mj— — i-,^      ^. 

■*JrtW^UDort  »  benit  loot  oSid  Iw  fiSL  ^d  a! 

intently  rt  th.  If  ttle  Iffefe.  f otm  bTiwL    ThL^ 
gM«y,  Twy  pitifully,  but  irttludVwr.fc2i^^ 

verdi^fell  though  &riktttKlSSu  ^^  ^^'  '^ 
He  wiU  never  oiy  amr  moie." 

I>*%;wMonberfeetinsmoi]Mot  tho  mob*  in  k^ 
eyit  tenible  to  eee.    "  JimI    jSt'^IJS'^J?" 

^^  w>y.-4h.  ligbt  cf-^'tj'ij:!ti:ss 

«-2't5^*"*°8*y°^*'»»*>nwJ« heboid  eodthoD 
^  wildly  np  into  hi.  IM^  BtewmS^^Vo^ 
in  an  agae.  ''•  ■■  *■• 

#^*^^  h;  d»w  *ho  lieiid«oTeiiig  om  tbo  bftbv'. 
««».    "My  dew/'  ho  Mid,  "thiTS  nod^^^ 

Tho  iroide  wwo  f ow,  ipofci.  ataaoTiTiL^^ 


Id 
in 
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bmlthijwiit  ft  omioiis,  tiafliiig  thiill  thioagh  Muiel— 
ft  thxm  tlut  nraMd  to  NMh  h«r  hewl.  ^  th*  fim 
tiM,  nnftooofuitftblT.  wiioUy  intoiigiblj,  ihe  wm  ftwftw 
of  ft  ttaong  iMemblftDM  b«tw«en  thk  maa  whom  tkrt 
hoBomed  ftod  the  mftn  ihe  f eand.  GQie  >Iim^  |«ii  ^ 
if  Nkk  hinuelf  had  sttend  the  wofdk 

SiMuUag  dwnbljr  hj  the  door,  ihe  ww  the  doetor 
■toop  to  Iftj  the  poot  Kttle  botty  down  in  the  eot.  ww 
Dfti^  •  faee  of  angniih,  end  the  radden.  wide-fluna 
spiMd  of  het  empty  nam. 

Ihe  next  moBMnt.  her  wowm'e  inrtinet  piomptiBfl 
her.^^raag  forwftid;  end  it  wae  ihe  w&  oftuSt 
the  eMoken  Bio«het  ae  ihe  ieO.  ^^ 


GHAFTBR  ZZIT 


lTWMgrairin|f«^hotintlwFlaiiM.  Aftdntbmm 
tora  «t  imMwt  had  died  awfty  loog  ago,  iMTing  •  wonder- 
ful. bieatUeM  itOlneai  behind.  Ilie  man  who  lat  at 
work  on  hii  vearandah  with  Ui  ihirt^leevea  turned  op 
above  hii  elbowa  aighed  heavily  from  time  to  time  aa 
if  he  felt  iome  oppiMan  hi  the  atmoaphere.  He  waa 
quite  a  young  man,  fair-akinned  and  dean-ahayen,  with 
an  ahnoat  pathetioally  boyieh  look  about  him,  a  wktf  ul 
expreanon  aa  of  one  whoae  youth  atill  endured  though 
the  leat  thereof  waa  denied  to  him.  Hia  eyea  wSti 
weax^  and  bh)odahot,  but  he  worked  oo  ateadfly,  in- 
defaticpkbly,  never  raising  them  from  the  papor  under 
hia  lumd. 

Even  when  a  atep  aounded  in  the  room  behind  him, 
he  aoaroeljr  kxiked  up.  "One  moment,  old  ohap'" 
He  waa  still  working  rapidly  aa  he  spoke.  *'  I've  a 
toughiah  bit  to  get  through,  m  talk  to  you  hi  a 
minute." 

There  waa  no  immediate  reply.  A  man's  figure, 
dressed  hi  white  linen,  with  one  arm  quite  invisible 
under  the  coat,  stood  haltins  for  a  moment  in  the  door- 
way, then  moved  out  a.nd  slowly  approached  the  table 
at  which  the  other  sat. 

The  lamplight,  ffleaminff  upwards,  revealed  a  yellow 
face  of  many  wrinkles,  and  curioua,  glancing  eyea  Uiat 
shone  like  ^j^fliea  in  the  doom. 

He  Btopped  beaide  the  man  who  worked.  "  All 
right,"  he  said.    "  Finish  whi^t  you  are  doing." 

In  the  silence  that  followe  e  seemed  to  watch  the 
hand  that  moved  over  the  ^-er  with  an  absorbinii 
interest.    The  Distant  it  reated  he  spoke. 

"  Done? "  *^ 

The  man  in  the  ohair  atretohed  out  hii  ama  with  a 
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long  geflofB  of  woftriiMM;  thm  ftbrupftfy  leapt  to  hit 
foot.  

"What  un  I  thJnMna  of,  keepiiig  joa  ikMiding 
heiet  Sit  down,  Niok  I  Tm,  I've  done  f ot  the  pveeent. 
What  a  fBitleM  beggai  yon  aiel  Why  couldn't  yon 
lie«tmfo»a«pem''^ 

Niok  grimaced.  "  It's  an  accompHahment  I  have 
nerer  been  able  to  acqnixe.  Beaidea,  there'a  no  ocoa- 
aion  for  h  now.  If  I  were  going  to  die,  it  woold  be  a 
different  thing,  and  eren  then  I  think  I'd  rather  die 
etandiiM.  How  are  yon  getting  on,  my  am?  What 
mean  weae  hieroglyphioa?  " 

He  dropped  into  the  empty  ohair  and  pored  over 
the  paper. 

'^  Oh,  yon  wouldn't  understand  if  I  told  Ton,"  the 
other  answered.    "  You're  not  an  engineer.' 

"  Not  even  a  greaser  of  wheela,"  admitted  Kick 
modestly.  "  But  you  needn't  throw  it  in  my  teeUi. 
I  suppose  you  are  going  to  make  your  fortune  soon  and 
retire — ^you  and  Daisy  and  the  imp— to  a  respectable 
suburb.    You're  a  very  luoky  chap,  WilL" 

"  Think  so?  "  said  Will. 

He  was  bending  a  little  over  hia  work.  Hia  tcme 
sounded  either  absent  or  dubious. 

Niok  glanced  at  him,  and  suddenly  swept  his  free 
right  hand  across  the  table.  "  Put  it  away  I  "  he  said. 
"  You're  overdoing  it.  Get  the  wretched  stuff  out  of 
your  head  for  a  bit,  and  let's  have  a  smoke  before 
dinner.  I'll  bring  her  out  to  you  next  winter.  See  if 
I  don'tl " 

Will  turned  towards  him  impulsive^.  "  Oh,  man, 
if  you  only  couldl  " 

"  Only  couldl  "  echoed  Nick.  "  I  teU  you  I  will. 
Tea  quid  on  it  if  you  like.    Is  it  done?  " 

But  Will  shook  his  head  with  a  queer,  unsteady 
smile.  "  No,  it  isn't.  But  come  along  and  smoke,  or 
you  will  be  having  that  infernal  neuralgia  again.  It 
was  confoundedly  good  of  you  to  look  me  up  like  this 
when  you  weren't  fit  fc»  it." 
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■n>Po»  I  did  it  foe  yov  mUu  do  touT    Dom'iVn. 

Odd  place  to  «hoowl "  oomamiled  Will 

llift»l  hi!  hand  tfuooghtt  Meiid'i  m.^^' 

Ferhapt  I  tlionffkl  a  wmple  of  daya  of  four  aookitT 
wodd  ahae.  mj  up7h.  obaaLd  Bghtly  ^dSSj 
WMi»  ■aama  odd  too."  -^  /•       *  wnaaj 

•ean  nw  with  my  noae  to  tha  gzindaloBa  uirhai     w^ 

Md  tlw  boy.    JoT*l    Wha  •  kaowiiiR  HMb  be>^ 
tt»»  Tonapta  and  I,  b*|    ft,  taS  »  2^ 

-«.  2-:s;  let:  r*dS?r  r^^T,  ^ 


ft  Wnt  of  bdignation  in  Niok'a  qneiY. 

WiU  ah(K>k  hia  head.  "No  Sha'a  a  bad  aone- 
Ijondant  jJway.  waa.  I  write  by  •T^^mST.SrS 
oou»,  if  there  weie  anything  I  inght  to  faiw  ,£ 
would  wnte  too  But  the/iSe  leaS^g  TfaSty  W 
A^nex-tenoejnatnow.    She  oa^TSfve  mnJh  te^U 

beef^'e^'T^**"'""^*-    "  ^^  ^»«  »- 0««ge 

.i  J'll?*'''*  ^-  Some  time.  I  think.  Bnt  I  leafly 
Slt^-    '^^"•.^•'yoW  pal.,  yon  know,  he  and 

I  beBere.  yeara  ago.  when  ihe  waa  in  hei  teena.  ThS 
people  wouldn't  heai  of  it  bacauae  tteTiL.  2^ 
eooain..  .o  it&aled  out.    iTZj^  JSTgSS 

.  ,^^«>?.Jo'°»«."»i^Niok.  "rfe'alikeVweU. 
k^  ihip  idrift  without  a  fuddet.    HaViOl 
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•fld  BO  till  IImi  Mil  ct  ohap  who  wuili  to  be  mulMd 
UUad  Mow  b*  wn  do  MTthiiig.  I  often  mM  to 
kbk  biai  whta  wo  wtn  bozid  up  «*  Wm»." 

Will  Miltd.  "The  only  dMwbeok  to  Indvkiiig 
fai  thel  kind  of  gft»e  ie  thAl  jvoa  may  gel  kioked  beek, 
end  ft  Uok  fiom  ft  glenl  Hke  Qfai^  would  be  no  Joke." 

Ni^  looksd  evpiea^  eonlemlooiift.  "  FeUowt 
like  Orange  don't  kiek.  Thej  don'l  know  bow.  Tbftl's 
why  I  bftd  to  leftTo  him  afene." 

He  tomid  Into  WiD'e  dUing-fooM.  end  elielohed 
hiiMfilf  o«l  ipon  ftn  ftnoieni  cAorpoy  fnmiehed  with 
meny  aneienl  euhioni  Ihnl  flood  by  Ihe  window. 

WUlgftT»himftei8ftnMe.andlighledil.  "Iwondet 
how  meny  ni^ite  I  beve  iprail  oa  thfti  okl  ihake-down," 
he  femftitod,  ee  he  did  il. 

Nkk  gknoed  Qpwftide.    **  Leal  yeett  " 

Will  nodded.  '^Il  wae  hke  hell/'  he  leid.  with 
tenible  dmplieity.  "  I  eftOM  etnighl  beek  hera.  yon 
know,  ftfter  Deii^  left  SinJft.  I  iiippoie  Ihe  eontnsi 
mftde  it  wone.  Tben  loo  the  lab  waa  ill,  end  it  mennt 
doable  work.  WeU,"  with  enolher  gxeet  ugh.  "  we 
pnDed  Ihioa^  lomehow.  and  I  enppoee  we  shall  again. 
Bnt,  Niek,  Daiay  eoddn't  poaaibly  aland  Ihia  plaoe 
moie  than  font  moniha  oat  of  Ihe  Iw^re.  And  aa  for 
the  kiddie—" 

Niok  lemored  hia  oigareHe  to  yawn. 

"  Ton  won't  be  here  all  yoar  life,  my  aon,"  he  aaid. 
"  Yon're  a  riaing  man,  remember.  There'a  no  aeoM  in 
g^cEling  anyhow,  and  yon're  getting  roandHriM>aldeced. 
Why  dont  yon  do  aome  gymnaatioat  Toa'ye  got  a 
Bwimming-bftlh.  Qo  and  do  a  qoarter  of  a  mile  breaat- 
■tiolia  etery  day.  Jiq>iterl  What  wooldn't  I  giTe 
to—**  He  bioke  off  abruptly.  "  WeU,  I'm  not  gabg 
to  flty  for  Ihe  moon  either.  Tbere'a  Ihe  kkU  on  tS 
twandah.    What  doaa  be  want!  ** 

Win  went  out  to  aee.  Miek.  idly  wateUng.aaw  the 
nafere  hand  him  aomatfaingon  ft  iftHer  whiohWiU  took 
to  the  lamp  by  which  he  had  been  working.  Dead 
'     ^*om  far  away  ttee  oftme  the  haunt 
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faig  017  ol  ajMkftl,  Iml  DAM  «t  bvid  them  WM  no  loiiiid. 
A  gmil  itilltwii  hong  mwii  all  thln^. 

To  Niok.  Kring  »!  fall  length  upon  (he  ouhioiM 

Ihm  pnMDlfy  ouM  the  faint  ■oand  of  MOW  orMklina 
aod  a  mommt  later  hit  frfend'i  Toioe.  pltoQ  vwy^l 
■poke  to  the  waiting  wrraot.  He  heaid  the  man  wftly 
ratiie,  and  again  an  intanie  •tUlntM  leigned. 

He  oouU  not  lee  Win  from  wheie  he  Uy.  and  h» 
•moked  on  plaoidly  for  nearly  five  nynntea  in  the  belief 
rr,'^  ^^  wtkei  UMwering  tome  oommanicatbn  or 
tooUngorerhiawoA.  Then  at  laat.  nowing  impatient 
of  the  prolonged  ailenoe.  he  lifted  &  voSe  withont 
moring. 

••What  in  the  world  are  jon  doing,  yon  anK>oUble 
beggarT  Cant  yon  tear  yonnelf  away  from  that 
beMtty  work  for  one  night  erent  Come  in  heie  and 
entMtafai  me.    Yon  won't  have  the  ohaaoe  to-morrow." 

There  waa  no  reply.  Only  from  far  away  thero 
oame  again  the  weird  yeU  of  a  jackal.  For  a  few 
■ec^  more  Niok  Uy  frowning.  Then  awiftly  and 
fwetly  he  aroae.  and  stepped  to  the  window. 

-    ™??*  *»•  "topped  dead  aa  if  in  sadden  ir««>lBtioii. 
FcoWiU  was  sunk  npon  his  knees  by  the  table  with  his 

bead  upon  his  work  and  his  arms  flang  oat  with  ofenehed 
b^  in  an  attitude  of  the  most  utter,  the  most  anguished 
despair.  He  made  no  sound  of  any  sort;  only  as  Niok 
watched,  his  bowed  shouklers  heaved  once  conrulsiTely 
It  was  only  for  a  moment  that  Niok  stood  hesitating 
Thenext,  obeying  an  impulse  that  he  never  stoppedkl 
qu^on,  he  moved  straight  forward  to  WiU's  side. 

^  then  he  saw— what  he  had  not  at  first  seen—a  piece 
of  ^per  crumpled  and  gripped  in  one  of  his  hands. 

Bb  bent  <jer  him  tod  spoke  rapidly,  but  without 
^tation.    "Hullo,  old  boyi    What  is  it  I    Badnews. 

Win  ■ftwted  and  groaned,  then  sharply  turned  his 
»oe  upwards.  It  was  haggard  and  drawn  and  ehastlv. 
but  even  then  ito  boyishness  nmained.  •■"■^'^' 

Be  ^oke  a*  onoa.  leplji]^  to  Nkk  in  short.  I 
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OBW  UtfonKh.    It's 
sue  KMMW    wu  auJe  elutp— be  died— ImI  n^    tt." 

Niek  heud  the  uewi  bi  ■Uenoe.  After  »  nomenl  he 
•toaped  lorwMd  end  took  the  paper  oot  of  Will'i  hand, 
thmeting  H  eway  wfthoot »  glaooe  into  hii  own  poeket. 
Then  he  took  him  by  the  am  end  hoisted  hka  up. 
"  Gome  ineidel  "  he  iud  brieily. 

Will  went  with  him  blindly,  too  ilffoken  to  direct 
hie  own  morementi. 

And  BO  he  preeently  found  himaelf  oroaohing  for- 
ward in  a  ohair  staring  at  Niok'a  ileady  hand  mixing 
whidqrandwaterinaglaaiathiielbow.  AeNiokheld 
it  towarde  him  he  butt  into  aodden,  wild  ipeeoh. 

"I'Te  iott  herl"  he  ezolaimed  hairiUy.  "  IVe 
loitherl  It  was  only  the  kiddie  that  bound  na  together. 
She  never  t  urod  a  halfpenny  about  me.  I  alwaya  knew 
I  ihoold  nevt  r  hold  bet  anl<^  we  had  a  child.  And 
now— and  now — " 

"Kaayl"  said  Nick.  "Eaeyl  Jurt  drink  this 
like  a  good  ohap.  There's  no  sense  hi  letting  youreeU 
go" 

Will  drank  submissively,  and  covered  hi,  face. 
"  Oh,  man,"  he  whisjpered  brokenly,  "  you  don't  know 
what  it  is  to  be  despised  by  the  one  being  in  tb*^  ov^'l 
you  worship." 

Kick  said  nothing.  His  lips  twitched  'i  tl  tl.  t 
was  all. 

But  when  several  miserable  seconds  hiic.  i  :  gged 
away  and  Will  had  not  moved,  he  bent  suddei^y  down 
and  put  his  arm  round  the  huddled  i^ulders.  "  Keep 
a  stiff  upper  lip,  old  chap,"  he  urged  gently.  "  Don't 
knock  under.  She'll  be  coming  to  you  lot  oomfort 
presently." 

"  Not  ihel"  groaned  Will  "  I  shall  never  get  near 
her  again.  She'U  never  come  back  to  me.  I  know.  I 
know." 

"  Don't  be  a  fooll "  said  Nick  stiU  gently.  "You 
don  t  know.  Of  course  she  will  come  back  to  too.  If 
yoo  stick  to  bet.  dteH  stick  to  y««."  ' 


ITS 
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Wm  mad»  m  chotod  iwmd  ol  itlMwiil. 

aftoi  ft  BMMBBi  Im  niMd  hii  qnifMfa^  f AM.  and  giippid 
hMd  the  hMid  tha*  pwed  hii  ihoiilder.  "fiittb. 
diM  Mlowl  Ym'w  ftufaQj  food.  Foigi^t  ■•  for 
aaUag  m  ■«  ol  njielf.  1-4  wao  tumhiXtj  fond  of 
the  little  atopw  too.  POoi  Dekyl  Shell  be  fright- 
fully eat  vp:^   He  bioke  off,  biting  hit  Upo. 

"  Do  jon  know,"  he  aeid  pMently  in  e  itnined 
whiiper.  "I'to  wuxted  hei  sometinieo— «o  hoixiblj, 
that  that  I'to  em  boen  fool  enough  to  vmw  about 
it."  -^       r    .r 

He  glaaoed  np  aa  he  made  thia  confidence,  half- 
ezpcoting  to  lead  lidiank  on  the  alert  face  above  him, 
but  the  eniearioo  it  wine  anpiiMd  Idm.  It  waa 
almoat  »  fighting  look,  and  wholly  £ree  from  contempt. 

Nick  aeatcd  himarif  on  the  edge  of  the  table,  and 
■mote  him  on  the  ahooider.  "  My  dear  chap,"  he  aaid, 
with  a  aaddni  bant  of  energy,  "  you're  onfy  at  the 
beginning  of  thingik  It  ian't  just  praying  now  and 
then  that  doea  it.  You're  gcrt  to  keep  up  the  ateam, 
nerer  alack  for  an  inatant.  whaterer  happeoa.  The 
harder  going  it  ia,  the  more  likety  you  are  to  win  throu^ 
if  you  Btick  to  it.  But  diieotiy  you  alack,  you  loae 
ground.  If  yon'TO  only  got  the  grit  to  go  on  praying, 
praying  hard,  eren  againat  your  own  oonTictiona,  you'll 
get  it  aoonra  or  later.  You  are  bound  to  get  it.  Hiey 
■ay  God  doen't  ahraya  grant  prayer  beca«iae  the  thing 
yon  want  may  not  do  you  any  good.  That's  gammon- 
futile  gammon.  If  you  want  it  hard  enough,  and  keep 
on  clamouring  for  it,  it  becomea  the  very  thing  c^  all 
othen  you  need  the  gnat  aaaentiai.  And  you'll  get 
it  for  that  rery  reaaon,  It's  iheor  pluck  that  counts, 
nothing  elae— the  pli^  to  go  on  fighting  whm  yon 
know  perfectly  well  you're  beaten,  the  pluck  to  hang 
on  and  worry,  worry,  worry,  till  you  get  your  heart's 
desire." 

He  sprang  up  with  a  wide-flung  gestoie.  "I'm 
doing  it  myself.'  he  said,  and  his  voice  tu^  with  a 
grim  elation.    "I'm  doing  it  myaelf.    And 
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Ck)d knows  I  ihan'l  give  Him  any  peace  till  I'm  satitfled. 
I  may  be  nnaU,  but  if  I  weie  no  bi^^r  ihtm  a  moaqoito. 
I'd  kiwp  on  bnziing." 

He  walked  to  the  end  <rf  the  room,  stood  for  a  aeoond, 
and  oame  abwly  back. 

Will  was  looking  a*  him  oddfy.  almost  aa  if  he  had 
nerer  aeen  him  b^ore. 

"  Do  yon  know,"  he  said,  amiling  faintly, "  I  ahrayt 
thought  yon  were  a  rotter." 

"  Most  people  do,"  aaid  Niok.  "  I  beUeve  it'a  my 
physiognomy  that's  at  fanh.  What  can  anyone  expect 
frcon  a  fellow  with  a  face  like  an  Egyptian  mummy? 
Why,  I've  been  mistaken  for  the  devil  himself  before 
now."  He  spoke  with  a  semi-whimsioal  ruefulness, 
mad,  having  spoken,  he  went  to  the  window  and  stood 
there  with  his  face  to  the  darkness. 

"  Hear  that  jackal.  Will?  "  he  suddenly  said.  "  The 
brute  is  hungry.    You  bet,  he  won't  go  empty  away." 

"  Jackals  never  do."  said  Will,  with  his  weary  sigh. 

Niok  turned  round.  "  It  shows  what  faithless  fools 
we  ue,"  he  said. 

In  the  silence  that  followed,  there  oame  again  to 
them,  clear  through  the  stillness,  and  haunting  in  its 
persistence,  the  crying  of  the  beast  that  sought  its 
from  Qod. 
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Tmi  fa  no  exhAoftion  mon  complete  oi  moie  oo». 
prtHng  than  the  ezUiution  of  grief,  and  it  fa  the  mod 
WiiUeji  tempenunente  that  oauaUy  .uffer  from  it  the 

SSliJ!  ^in  ^*.^  ?^  ^^  ^^®  '"**«^  constantly. 
SJfTK'  f!??!*^' '°!  '^®®^  ®'  ®^«»  *»o«»tha.  for  whom 
«JJ^™^bwakdown  fa  the  mott  atter  and  the  most 

«.^T°  ^^'  ^,«"e»*  *«»  »>»»  darkened  room,  the 

of  the  anxiety  that  had  become  a  part  of  hei  very  hefaiff 
was  more  intofer^le  than  the  sense  of  desolation  Itsetf! 
liy  «^  lw»  like  a  physical,  crushing  weight,  thfa 
dbseijoe  of  oaie.  numbing  aU  her  faculties.  Shi  felt 
w  StJ**"*.*^  happened  to  her.  the  ultimate  blow 
had  fallen,  and  she  cared  for  nought  besides. 

!w  W  *?*  ^''  J»'°,Rj^B«e  was  m^re  uneasy 
•jKHrt  her  than  he  would  admit.  He  knew  as  no  one 
•he  tojw  what  the  strain  had  been  upon  ThelZ 
sensitive  nerves,  and  how  terribly  the  shook  had 
wrenohed  them.    He  afao  knew  that  her  heart  was 

WiSnnf  .^'  *."*  ''*'''.!?'^  ^"  oompletelv  by  surprise. 
Without  a  question,  without  a  word,  umpfy  ss  a  matter 
M  course,  she  assumed  the  position  of  nurse  and  oon- 
■jMit  companion  to  her  friend.  Her  resolution  and 
•toady  self-«ontrol  astonished  him.  but  he  soon  saw 
T.  ^  J^*"*  quaUtiee  upon  wWoh  he  could  firmly 
■B^  ae  had  put  her  own  weakness  behind  her.  and 
In  fsM  of  Daisy  s  uttor  need  she  had  found  stremrih 
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He  tuifend  hM  to  haye  het  way,  tedng  how  oIom 
_•  ttj»  bond  ol  lympathy  between  them,  and  xealiiins 
that  the  veiy  laot  of  rapporting  Daisy  would  belCt 
own  mpport. 

*' J<>°  "•  ••  «*e»dy-going  m  a  profearional,"  he 
told  net  onoe. 

To  which  she  answered  with  her  sad  smile  "  I  served 
my  probation  in  the  sohwl  of  sorrow  last  yiar.  I  am 
only  able  to  help  her  because  I  know  what  it  is  to  sit 
in  ashes. 

He  patted  her  shoulder  and  called  her  a  good  oirl 
He  WM  growing  very  fond  of  her.  and  in  his  blunt,  mi- 
flattering  way  he  let  her  know  it. 

Certafai  it  was  that  in  those  terrible  days  following 
her  bereavement.  Daisy  clung  to  her  as  she  had  nevw 
Defore  ohmg  to  anyone,  scarcely  speaking  to  her.  b«t 
mutely  leaning  upon  her  steadfast  strength. 

Muriel  saw  but  Uitle  of  BUke  though  he  was  never 
fat  aw^.  He  wandered  miserably  i^at  the  house 
Mg  garden,  moking  endless  cigarettes,  and  InvariaMv 
asking  her  with  a  piteous,  dog-like  wistfulness  when- 
ever they  met  if  there  were  nothing  that  he  could  do 
There  never  wm  anything,  but  she  had  not  the  heart  to 
teU  him  so  and  she  used  to  invent  errands  for  him  to 
make  him  happier.  She  herself  did  not  go  beyond  the 
garden  for  many  days.  o       j        ••« 

One  evening,  about  three  weeks  after  her  baby's 
death.  Daisy  heard  his  step  on  the  gravel  betew  her 
window  and  roused  herself  a  Uttle. 

"Who  is  taking  care  of  Blake?  "  she  asked. 

Muriel  glanced  down  from  where  she  sat  at  the  great 
listless  figure  neanng  the  house.  "  I  think  he  is  tokim^ 
care  o^  himself, '  she  said,  — —-n 

••  Ail  alonef  "  said  Daisy. 

^  Yes,  dear." 

^J'a^Fi^^^  *  "?i*^°  ^"^  ''S^-    "  You  mustn't 
jpend  afl  your  time  with  me  any  longer."  she  said     "  I 
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Mtnid  looked  vp,  ilniok  hj  lomeChiag  fneompw- 
hflodble  fan  het  lone.  '*  Toa  know  I  Hke  to  be  wttk 
yoa."  iho  leid.    "  And  of  coane  he  nndenUnds." 

Bat  Dftk^  would  not  be  tatiafled.  "  Hut  may  be. 
Bot— bat— I  want  yon  to  go  to  bim.  He  b  kmely, 
pooff  boy.    I  oan  beiv  it  ki  Ue  etep.    I  always  know." 

Wondering  at  het  p>iwlateiMJu>  and  iomewhat  le- 
hietant,  Mnriel  loae  to  oomply.  At  she  wae  abont  to 
paae  her,  with  a  ewift  movemeBt  Dafay  oanght  hex  hand 
and  diew  her  down. 

"I  want  yon— io— to  be  happy,  dBaraet,**  ifae 
whkpeied,  a  qniok  note  of  pankm  ia  her  ^«ioe.  "  It'e 
better  for  yoo— it's  better  for  yov^-to  be  together. 
I'm  not  going  to  monopoliie  you  ao^  longar.  I  will  tir 
and  oonw  down  to-morrow,  if  Jim  wilT  let  me.  It's 
hockey  day,  isn't  itT  Yon  must  go  and  play  aa  oanal. 
yon  and  he." 

She  waa  qnivering  with  agitation  aa  she  psaaaad  hei 
lipa  to  tiie  gM's  oheek.  Mmriel  would  hare  embiaoed 
her,  but  she  pushed  her  aoftly  away.  "  Go^-od.  dsar." 
she  insisted.    "I  wish  it." 

A:A  Muriel  went,  sertug  that  she  would  net  otkai^ 
wiae  be  paeified. 

She  found  Bldce  depressed  hideed,  bat  _ 
pleased  to  see  her.  uui  i^  walked  in  the  garden 
him  in  the  soft  spring  twihght  till  tiie  dinner 

Just  as  thev  were  about  to  go  in,  the  . 
peared  with  foreign  letters  for  tlwm  bo4^,  whkdi 
to  be  from  Sir  Reginald  and  Lady  Bassett. 

The  former  had  written  briefly  but  very  Uadfy  ta 
Grange,  signifying  his  consent  to  his  engageassnt  to 
his  ward,  and  congratulating  him  upon  hai^i^  won  het. 
To  Muriel  he  sent  a  fatherly  message,  telmM  hn  ol 
his  pleasure  at  hearing  of  hen  happiness,  ami  adding 
that  he  hoped  she  would  return  to  tl^m  in  the  foDewtng 
a^umn  to  enable  him  to  give  her  away. 

Orange  put  his  arm  rrand  his  young  fiemeit  m  he 
read  this  passage  abud,  but  she  oakj  stood  asotiealess 
wilUn  it.  not  yieldi^  to  his  toneh.    It 
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lo  him  that  ahe  ttiiened  iHghtly.    He  looked  at  hef 
qwetioninglv,  and  mw  that  the  waa  veiy  pale. 
"  Wha»  b  It?  ••  he  aaked  gently.    "WmthtA  be 

too  aOQD  fot  TOD?  " 

She  met  hia  eyea  frankly,  but  with  onmiatakable 
diatnaa.  "  I—I  didn't  think  H  would  be  qohe  ao  aoon 
Blake."  ahe  faltered.  "  I  don't  want  to  be  married 
atpraaent.  Can't  we  go  on  as  we  are  for  a  Uttle?  Shall 
yon  mindT  " 

Blake'a  faoe  wore  a  pnialed  look,  bnt  it  waa  wholly 
free  from  reaentment.  He  answered  her  immediately 
ftod  reaaauringly. 

,.,  "  9L^""  °°*'  <^*'-    I*  "J^  bo  jurt  when  yon 
bke.    Why  ahonld  you  be  hurried?  " 

She  gave  him  a  amile  of  reUef  and  gratitude,  and 
he  stooped  and  kiaged  her  forehead  with  a  soothing 
tenderness  that  he  might  have  bestowed  upon  a 
child.  '^ 

It  waa  with  some  reluctance  that  she  opened  Lady 
Baaaett's  letter  in  his  presence,  but  ahe  felt  that  she 
owed  him  this  small  mark  of  o<»|idence 

There  was  a  atrong  aroma  ai  attar  of  rosea  as  she 
tow  it  from  the  envelope,  and  ahe  glanced  at  Orange 
vnh  as  ezpieaaion  of  disguat. 

-What  ia  the  matter?"  he  aaked.  "  Nothin* 
wvoM,  I  hope?  "  ^ 

.  flriA  Sj*  T^'"  **  «*P»i»&-d.  eo«eaKng 
a  faM  ssaae  of  kntaticm. 

woi^  ^^    "  ^^'^  you  ae  Hf    I  |),uM|»l|  ill 

-VMy  dear  Blake!  "  ahe  said,  and  shuddered. 

-me  n»t  mimite  she  threw  a  sharp  look  over  he? 
•jOTlder.  aniiei^  assailed  by  an  uncanny  feeUng  that 
N«*  waa  atanding  grimacing  at  her  elbow.    She  aaw 

u'^.T'  *^"^  '**  ***  moment  with  his  own 
peouUarly  hideous  grimace  upon  them  that  ahe  aoaroely 

Ijrauaded  heraelf  that  hei  fancy  had  tricked  her.    Bm| 
there  was  nothing  bnt  tiM  twili|;ht  of  the  garden  all 

uowid  her.  and  f lak.'/,  h«,a  bol  by  hat  ilA^  ahe 
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^^  *  gMliife  ol  impAtienoe  ihe  unfolded  Lftdt 
BmwMi  letter.  It  oommeooed  "Deanet  Muriel" 
and  moeeeded  at  oDoe  in  tenna  of  flowing  ekganoe  to 
feUdtate  her  imon  her  engagement  to  Blale  Orange. 

Mr  Reginald  and  I  have  not  the  smaDeat  loruple  or 
hedtatten.  Only,  dearest,  for  Blake  Orange's  sake 
at  well  aa  f  or  vour  own,  make  quite  snn  (4m  Umt  that 
your  mind  ia  fully  made  up,  and  your  ohoioe  final." 

Whan  Muriel  read  this  passage  a  deep  note  <rf  resent- 
ment erept  into  her  voice,  and  she  lifted  a  flashed  face. 

"iI^TuT^T^  ^^  wicked."  she  said  deUberately, 
"  but  I  hate  Lady  Bassett."  ' 

grange  k>oked  astonished,  even  mildly  shocked 
But  Muriel  returned  to  the  letter  before  he  could  i»ply 

It  went  on  to  express  regret  that  the  writer  could 
not  herself  return  to  England  for  the  summer  to  assist 
her  in  the  purchase  of  her  trousseau  and  to  chaperon 
ber  back  to  India  in  the  autumn;  but  her  sister  lfe» 
Lanodale,  who  Uved  in  London,  would,  she  was  'smo, 
be  debghted  to  undertake  the  part  of  adviser  in  the 
first  case,  and  in  the  seooud  she  would  doubtkw  be 
able  to  find  among  her  many  friends  who  would  be 
travelling  East  for  the  winter,  one  who  would  take 
charge  of  her.  No  reference  was  made  to  Daisy  till  the 
end  of  the  letter,  when  the  formal  hope  was  ezpnssed 
that  Mrs  Musgrave's  heahh  had  benefited  by  the  rfiange. 
She  dares  to  disapprove  of  Daisy  for  some  reason  " 
Muriel  said,  closing  the  fetter  with  the  luiiditv  if 
exasperation.  ^      ^ 

Grange  did  not  ask  why.  He  was  engr.)8sed  in 
brushing  a  speck  of  mud  from  his  sfeeve.  and  she  was 
not  sure  that  he  even  heard  her  remark. 

"  You—  I  suppose  you  are  not  going  to  bother 
about  a  trousseao  yet  thenr  "  he  asked  rather  awk- 
wardly. 

She  shook  hM  head  with  vekamenoe.    "  No,  na. 
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of  oonne  not    Why  ihonld  I  hnny?    Beiidflt.  I  mb 
in  moaming." 

"  ExMtly  M  you  like,"  Mid  Qnoge  gentfy.  "  My 
leave  wiU  be  up  in  September  m  you  know,  but  I  md 
ool  bound  to  itey  in  the  Any.  I  wiU  aead  in  my 
papenilTOwkhit."  ^ 

Mnxiei  looked  st  him  in  ftmasement.  "Bmi  in 
yourpepewl  Why  no.  Bkkel  1  woukln't  have  you 
do  it  fot  the  world.    I  never  drMmed  ol  eooh  •  UOmr " 

He  tmiled  good-hnmowedly.  "  Well,  ol  oow»e.'l 
•teuM  be  eoity  to  give  «p  pok>.  bat  theee  ue  plealy 
of  other  thmge  I  oould  take  t^  f^reondly.  I  W% 
quiet  ezietenoe." 

Wao  there  |ait  »  thiide  of  atim  in  M  ufiel^  gfamoe 
^JJ^«»V  fcotthlm?  It  would  have  been  £poe- 
■ihte  fat  •jt^etonder  to  eay  with  oertrin^,  bet  there 
wao  withoui  doubt  a  teuoh  «f  ooMtraiut  in  hei  voioe 
aoihe  amienp^. 

w-l^'^'i  /*?  •*.**^  ***•  "<**  P*^>d  penon  I 
Jmow.    But  pleaoe  don't  think  of  teaming  the  Amy 

Sd!!3  Ifi^^JiiT"*  '''^''  ''^'"'  '^°**°^**'- 

Her  Bp  quivered  aa  ihe  turned  to  enter  the  houM 
Her  heart  ai  that  moment  waa  mouniitt  over  a  ioldier'i 
unknown  giave.  But  Grange  did  notknow  it,  did  not 
even  lee  that  ihe  waa  moved. 

Hia  eyee  were  ralaed  to  an  upper  window  at  which 

a  dim  fljTO  itood  kwking  out  faito  the  thadowa.    And 
he  waa  thinking  ot  other  "  ' 
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nsmr  maAnUbmd  hn  rMobtion  on  the  tolkmiaa  day 

■b*  iMiiled  tiul  Muriel  ihoiiid  man  to  the  hookey- 
jMdMidnMiiiiehevphMeinO^a'eteun.  It  was  the 
M  mmeh  of  the  MMon.  and  ahe  would  not  hear  of  her 

'I  Ton  and  Blake  aie  both  to  go,"  ahe  laid.  "  I 
won't  have  eithe?  of  jod  ataying  at  home  for  me." 

Bat  Blake,  when  Mnriel  conveyed  thia  meiaaae  to 
him,  moodify  ihook  hia  head.  "I'm  not  going.  I 
don  t  want  to.  You  moat  of  ooorae.  It  will  do  you 
good.  Bat  I  ooaldn't  play  if  I  went.  I'ye  atrained 
mj  wiiat." 

^jy^'   ***^  y^^"   **"*•'  ■•^W,   with   oonoem. 
'*  What  a  noiaanoel    How  did  jon  manage  it?  " 

He  reddened,  and  k)oked  iliffhtfy  aaEamed.  "I 
▼aalted  the  gate  into  the  meadow  t£ia  morning.  Idiotio 
tWng  to  do.  But  I  ahaU  be  aU  right.  Never  mind 
aboatme.  I  ahall  amoke  in  the  garden.  I  may  go  for 
a  walk.  • 

Thoa  preiied  on  aU  aidea.  though  decidedly  against 
her  own  inclination.  Muriel  went.  The  day  was  showery 
with  brilliant  intervale.  Grange  saw  her  off  at  the 
neid-fl^to. 

II  Plenty  of  mad,"  he  remarked. 

"  Yea,  I  shall  be  a  spectacle  when  I  come  back 
Ck)od-byel  Take  care  of  yourself."  Muriel's  hand 
vested  for  an  instant  on  his  arm,  and  then  she  was  gone 
— -  slim,  short-akirted  figure  walking  swiftly  over  the 


He  stood  leaning  on  the  gate  watching  her  till  a 
ehunp  of  tnes  intervened  between  them,  then  lasily 
he  steaightened  himself  and  began  to  stioll  back  up 
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H*  WM  not  iinoldlng.  Hit  fto*  wow  • 
hmtj,  almotl  m  waOtui,  look.  He  aouoOj  nimd  hk 
«jei  fiom  the  ground  m  h»  walkid. 

Keeling  the  honoe  the  Hidden  Kmnd  of  •  window 
being  Mieed  mede  him  look  op,  end  in  en  inetent.  ewift 
M  e  paieinff  okrad-ehadow,  hie  moodinon  wee  gone. 
Daisy  wee  toening  on  het  window-eill,  \ookiag  Sown 
npon  liim. 

Thoogh  she  had  not  epoken  to  him  for  weeks,  ihegttfe 
him  nogieeting.    Her  yofee  eren  soonded  a  trifle  than. 
"  What  are  yon  bafing  there  for?  "  ehe  demanded. 
"  Why  didn't  yon  go  with  Muriel  to  the  hookey?  " 

He  hesitated  for  a  single  instant.  Then— fof  he 
nerer  lied  to  Daisy— quite  honeatiy  he  made  leply. 
"  I  didn't  want  to.*' 

Her  pale  face  frowned  down  at  him,  though  the  eyes 
had  a  soft  light  that  was  like  a  mother's  indolgenoe  for 
her  wayward  ohikl. 

"  How  absord  yoo  aiel  How  oan  yon  be  so  lasy? 
I  won't  have  it.  Blake.    Do  yon  hear?  " 

He  moved  forward  a  few  steps  till  he  was  immedi- 
ately below  her,  and  there  stood  with  uplifted  faoe 
"  What  do  you  want  me  to  do?  " 

"Do!"  echoed  Daisy.  "Why,  anything— any- 
thing rather  than  nothing.  There's  the  garden-roller 
over  there  by  the  tool-ahed.  Go  and  get  it,  and  roll 
the  lawn." 

He  went  off  obediently  witLoat  another  word,  and 
presently  the  clatter  of  the  roller  testified  to  his  sub- 
missive fulfilment  of  her  command.  He  did  not  look 
«p  again.  Simply,  with  his  coat  o£F  and  shirt-sleeve 
turned  above  his  elbows,  he  tackled  his  arduous  task 
labouring  up  and  down.in  the  soft  spring  rain,  patient 
and  tireless  as  an  ox.  — «»  *- 

He  had  ttcoompliahed  about  half  the  job  when  again 
Daisy's  voice  broke  imperiously  in  npon  him. 

"  Blake!  Blakel    Come  inl    You'U  get  wet  to  Um 

H©  stopped  at  once,  straightening  his  great  frame 
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Hi  pdhd  OD  iii  eoM  and  wwit  to  Join  h«. 

She  no  her  UHleibii  hand  ov«»r  him.    "Yti.  I 
kn^  yoowew.    Yoo  mart  go  and  oL«te.- 

aiJhiir^ST'i/*"*^.*^?*^  withlSet  Intontfcm 
?P®P,  "•'  *^*-  He  VM  looking  down  ii  hw  with  tK« 
twthful  edoration  of  a  dumb^imal    **  ***  ^"*  "'^ 

^^]J(oty«t.    he  «ld  gently.    "  Let  me  .ee  you  while 

*«H^III?!!lf  **^'*^  movement  m  if  hit  grasp  hart  her 
and  in  an  Inatant  she  wai  free.  *^ 

Yea,  but  let  aa  be  ■enaible.'*  aha  mM     •*  fv^n'* 

let  aa  talk  aboat  hard  thingT  Fm  T^^tired?^™ 

know^ake.    Yoa  moat  maE  it  e^y  fe?nS!^  ^" 

loero  waa  a  pitaona  note  of  appeal  in  her  Toim 

^*'*iii*'?°  wit£  h«r  baok  to  the  l^ht    He  woldiS; 

^^^J^TJJf .,'^,  «^^         *o  aee  it. 

ih>  iofflStoT^       *^*^ '^"^  **  «*^  *>' y»» » '• 

w.  iTi*"'*  i^**"'"  ■*»•  M«rered.    ••  Jim  aaya  lo 

But  I  don  t  think  it  muoh  matten.    I'm  not  particu- 

ha  S^iEjTbhiry!""^"^''*-  "'*''«**«y'»«iv' 
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ut!?'.'  *^\! !f"  ^^^*^'  with » Iftlnl  tdio dlMt 

old  Hght  iMch.     "Nolllillf0TWWM.OtOO«]dbe,JOU 

ImH,  dBW  oU  Blalw.    Toa'n  Jul  nnlnoky  lOMetiaMf 
•ND'lm?    Thul'tatt." 

Bkke  frownad  •  Bub.    "  I  plaj  a  •trakhl  nnM— 

T«,  dMT,  bit  joQ  •Imott  alwaji  drive  ioto  « 
bnakei,"  Dal^  inairtod.  "  It's  nol  joar  fMh,  m  w« 
Midbalon.    Il'f  JoH  7001  mlifortiiiie." 

J8h»  iwrer  fluttered  Bkdce.  It  wm  perliAiM  th* 
MOfBt  ct  het  oharm  for  him.  To  other  women  he  wm 
wmethingcfApaUdin;  to  Ddey  he  ww  m>  mora  than 
A  man — m  man  mMeover  of  many  TmttaioMcg,  eaoh  one 
of  whieh  the  knew,  eaoh  one  of  which  wae  in  a  faahion 
deat  toher. 

*'  We  will  hare  wme  tea,  Bhall  we?  "  the  said  ae  he 
Ml  dlentlj  digeitiQg  het  oritioiam.  "  I  must  tiy  and 
write  to  Will  raeeentlT.  I  haven't  written  to  him  linoe 
—■inoe— "     She  broke  off  short  and  b^an  again.    "  I 

et  Mnriel  to  write  for  me  onoe.    Bat  he  keeps  writing 
.  eveiy  mail    I  wish  he  woaldn't." 

Orange  got  op  and  walked  softly  to  the  window. 
When  do  yon  think  of  going  back?  "  he  asked. 
"  I  don't  know."  There  was  a  keen  note  of  irrita- 
tion in  the  reply.  Daisy  leaned  suddenly  forward,  her 
ilngett  k>eked  together.  "  You  might  as  well  ask  me 
when  I  think  of  dying."  she  said,  with  abrupt  and 
startling  bitterness. 

Grange  ramained  stationary,  not  looking  at  her 
"  Is  it  as  indefinite  aa  that?  "  he  asked  presently. 
„  "  ^**'  ^°**^''  S**«  ■P<*»  recklessly,  even  defiantly. 
Wliere  would  be  the  use  of  my  going  to  a  place  I 
ooukln't  possibly  live  in  for  more  than  four  months  in 
the  year?  Besides— besides— "  But  again,  as  if 
eheoked  by  some  potent  inner  influence,  ^  broke  off 
short.  Her  white  faoe  quivered  suddenly,  and  she 
toned  it  aside.  Her  hands  wera  eonvulaively  clenched 
upon  eaoh  othet. 

HaroMiiadidnotinove.    He  seemed  to  be  unawara 
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of  her  agitation.    Simply  with  miioh  patience  he  waited 
for  the  end  of  her  sentence. 

It  came  at  laat  in  a  voice  halfnatraugled.  She  waa 
making  almost  frantic  efiForta  to  control  herself.  "  Be- 
sides, I  couldn't  stand  it— yet.  I  am  not  strong  enough. 
And  he— he  wouldn't  understand,  poor  boy.  I  think 
—I  honestly  think— I  am  better  away  from  him  for  the 
present." 

Blake  made  no  further  inquiries.  From  Daisy's 
poiut  of  view  he  seemed  to  be  standing  motionless,  but 
in  leality  he  waa  quite  unconsciously,  though  very 
deliberately,  pulling  the  tassel  of  the  blind-cord  to 
shreds. 

The  clouds  had  passed,  and  the  sun  blazed  down 
full  upon  him,  throwing  his  splendid  outline  into  high 
relief.  Every  detail  of  his  massive  frame  was  strongly 
revealed.  There  was  about  him  a  species  of  careless 
magnificence,  wholly  apart  from  arrogance,  unfettered, 
superb. 

To  Daisy,  familiar  as  she  was  with  every  Une  of  him, 
the  sudd  .  velr*'on  of  the  sunH^  i  acted  Uke  a  charm. 
She  had  been  hiding  her  eyes  for  many  days  from  all 
light,  veihng  them  in  the  darkness  of  her  grief,  and  the 
splendour  of  the  man  fairly  dazzled  her.  It  rushed 
upon  her,  swift,  overmastering  as  a  tidal  wave,  and 
before  it  even  the  memory  of  Ler  sorrow  grew 
dim. 

Blake,  turning  at  last,  met  her  eyes  fixed  fuU  upon 
him  with  that  in  their  expression  which  no  man  could 
ignore.  She  had  not  expected  him  to  turn.  The  move- 
ment disconcerted  her.  With  a  sharp  jerk  she  averted 
her  face,  seeking  to  cover  that  momentary  slip,  to  per- 
suade him  even  then,  if  it  were  possible,  into  the  beUef 
that  he  had  not  seen  aright. 

But  it  waa  too  late.  That  unguarded  look  of  hen 
had  betrayed  her,  rending  asunder  in  an  instant  the 
veil  with  which  for  yean  she  had  successfully  ba£9ed 
him. 

In  a  secofid  he  was  on  his  knees  betide  her,  his  arms 
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ftbont  her,  holding  hei  with  a  oloae  and  paMionate 
hiiisteiioe. 

"Daisy I"  he  whiapeied  hmkily.  And  again. 
"Daily!"  ^ 

And  Daiay  tarned  with  a  sadden  deep  sob,  and  hid 
her  face  apon  his  breast. 


li 

IH 


CBAVHER  XXVn 

br  spite  of  Olga's  eostatio  welcome,  Miulel  took  her 
pUwe  in  the  hooke}r -field  that  afternoon  with  a  heavy 
heart.  Her  long  attendance  upon  Daiij  had  depreMed 
her.  Bat  gradually,  as  the  play  proceeded,  she  began 
to  forget  herself  and  her  troubles.  The  spring  aii  ex- 
hilarated her,  and  when  they  returned  to  the  field  after 
a  sharp  shower  her  spirits  had  risen.  She  became  even 
childishly  gay  in  the  course  of  a  hotly-eontested  battle, 
and  the  sadness  gradually  died  out  of  her  eyes.  She 
had  grown  less  shy,  less  red»rained,  than  of  old.  Youth 
and  health,  and  a  dawning,  unconscious  beauty  had 
sprung  to  life  upon  her  face.  She  was  no  longer  the 
frightened,  bereft  child  of  Simla  days.  She  uo  longer 
hid  a  monstrous  fear  in  her  heart.  She  had  put  it  all 
away  from  her  wiswly,  resolutely,  as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

The  wild  wind  had  blown  the  hair  all  loode  about 
her  fcoe  by  the  time  the  last  goal  was  won.  fiatless, 
flushed,  and  laughing,  she  drew  back  from  the  fray, 
Olga,  elated  by  victory,  oUoging  to  her  arm.  It  was 
a  moment  of  keen  triumph,  for  the  fight  had  been  hwrd, 
and  she  enjoyed  it  to  the  fuU  as  she  stood  there  with 
her  face  to  the  sudden,  scudding  rain.  The  glow  of 
exercise  had  braced  every  muscle.  Every  pulse  was 
beating  with  warm,  vigorous  life. 

She  laughed  aloud  in  sheer  exultation,  a  low,  merry 
laugh,  and  turned  with  Oiga  to  march  in  triumphant 
procession  from  the  field. 

In  that  instant  from  a  gate  a  few  yards  s^ay  that 
led  into  the  road  there  sounded  the  short,  ^^rious 
note  of  a  motor-horn,  repeated  many  times  in  a  succes- 
sion of  sharp  blasts.  Everyone  stood  to  view  the  in- 
truder with  startled  curiosity  for  perhaps  five  seconds. 
Then  theie  oame  m  sudden  squeal  of  rapture  from  01g»i 
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and  In  a  moment  ahe  had  torn  her  arm  free  and  waa 
gone,  darting  like  a  swallow  over  the  turf. 

Muriel  stood  looking  after  her,  but  she  waa  as  one 
tamed  to  stone.  She  was  no  longer  swaxe  of  the 
children  grouped  around  her.  She  no  longer  saw  the 
fleeting  sunshine,  or  felt  the  drift  of  rain  in  her  face. 
Something  immense*  and  suffocating  had  closed  about 
ret  heart.    Her  racing  pulses  had  ceased  to  beat. 

A  figure  faniiliar  to  her— a  man's  figure,  nnimposin* 
in  height,  unremarkable  in  build,  but  strait,  straight 
as  his  own  sword-blade— had  bounded  from  the  car  and 
scaled  the  intervening  gate  with  monkey-like  agility. 
He  met  the  child's  wild  rush  with  one  arm  extended  • 
the  other— Muriel  frowned  sharply,  peering  with  eyes 
ha^  closed,  then  uttered  a  queer,  choked  sound  that 
had  the  semblance  of  a  laugh-  in  place  of  the  other  arm 
there  was  an  empty  sleeve. 

Through  the  rush  of  the  wind  she  heard  his  voice 
Hullo,    kiddie,    hullo  I    Hope   I   don't   intrude. 
1  ve  come  over  on  purpose  to  pay  my  respects." 

Olga's  answer  did  uot.  reach  her.  She  was  hanginc 
round  her  hero's  neck,  and  her  heai  was  down  upon 
Nick  s  shoulder.  It  seemed  to  Muriel  that  ahe  was 
ciymg,  but  if  so,  ahe  received  scant  sympathy  from  the 
object  of  her  soUoitude.  His  cracked,  gay  laugh  ranir 
or'  -usross  the  field.  *  ^       *         * 

.   '' ^at?     Why,  yesterday,  to  be  sure.    Spent  the 
mghtiutown.    No.  I  know  I  didn't.    Never  meant  to 
Wanted  to  steal  a  march  on  you  all.     Why  not'     I 
say.  is  that— Muriel?  " 

For  the  first  time  he  seemed  to  perceive  her  and 
instantly  with  a  dexterous  movement  he  had  disengaged 
himself  from  Olga's  cling-'ng  arms  and  wa«  briskly 
approaohmg  her.  Two  of  the  doctor's  boys  sprang  t« 
greet  him.  but  he  waved  them  airily  aside. 

..   "^1},"«^*'  y?}^  o^aps.  "1  a  minute  f    Where's  Di 
Jim?    Go  and  teU  him  I'm  here." 


And  then  in  a  eouple  of  seconds  more  thev 

»  i^n  f  AAA  'f 


face  to  face, 


were 
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Muriel  ttared  at  him  Bpeeohleesly.  She  felft  oold 
from  head  to  foot.  She  had  known  that  he  was  coming. 
She  had  been  Bteelins;  herself  for  weeks  to  meet  him  in 
an  armo  j  of  oonventional  reserve.  But  aU  her  efforts 
had  oome  to  this.  Swift,  swift  as  the  wind  over  wheat, 
his  coming  swept  across  her  new-bom  confidence.  It 
wavered  and  bent  its  head. 

"  Does  your  Excellency  deign  to  remember  the 
least  and  humblest  of  her  servants?  "  queried  Nick, 
with  a  deep  salaam. 

The  laugh  in  his  tone  brought  her  sharply  back  to 
the  demand  of  circumstance.  Before  the  watching 
crowd  of  children,  she  forced  her  white  lips  to  smile  in 
answer,  and  in  a  moment  she  had  recovered  her  self- 
possession.  She  remembered  with  a  quick  sense  of 
relief  that  this  man's  power  over  her  belonged  to  the 
past  alone— to  the  tale  that  was  told. 

The  hand  she  held  out  to  him  was  almost  steady. 
"  Yes,  I  remember  yon,  Nick,"  she  said,  with  chilly 
courtesy.  "  I  am  sony  you  have  been  ilL  Are  you 
better?  " 

He  made  a  queer  grimace  at  her  words,  and  for  the 
second  that  her  hand  lay  in  his,  she  knew  that  he 
looked  at  her  closely,  piercingly. 

"  Thanks — ^awfully,"  he  said.  "  As  you  may  have 
noticed,  there  is  a  little  less  of  me  than  there  used  to  be. 
I  hope  you  think  it's  an  improvement." 

She  felt  as  if  he  had  flung  back  hei  oonventional 
sympathy  in  her  face,  and  she  stiffened  instinctively. 
"  I  am  sorry  to  see  it,"  she  returned  icily. 

Nick  laughed  enigmatically.  "  I  thought  yon 
would  be.  WeD,  Olga,  my  child,  what  do  yon  mean  by 
growing  up  like  this  in  my  absence?  You  nsed  to  be 
just  the  right  sise  for  a  kid,  and  now  yon  are  taller 
than  I  am." 

"  I'm  not,  Nick,"  the  child  declared  with  warmth. 
**  And  I  never  will  be,  there  I  " 

She  sUd  her  arm  n^^ain  round  his  neck.    Hoi  eyes 
full  of  tean. 
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huJ^J^"^  ^u^Z  and  b«rtowed  a  kus  apon  the 
g^  which.  Ihough  Ihe  face  of  a  child,  waa  so  remarlcably 

h«  ial^  *  ^^"  ^^^  ^  introduce  me  to  your  friends?  " 

TTiey  aU  know  Captain  BatcUte  of  Wara     Whv 

"  ™n  «°*,^*7S' ?^''^'  ^^«  ^P**'°  Grange?  " 
T  .^^^M'^^h'y  for  it,"  returned  Nick.  "You  see 
I  only  distinguiahed  myself  by  running  away.  HuUoi 
Its  mning.  Just  run  and  teU  the  chauffeur  to  dri^-e 
round  k>  tte  house.  You  can  go  with  him.  And  take 
your  friends  too.  It'U  carry  you  aU.  I'm  goim^X 
garden  way  with  Muriel."  *  ^ 

«u5??*'  TS^^  the  impossibility  of  frustrating  this 

ETL  W  *^^  ^{  ^^^  ^  *^«  ™W  that  sheXired 
was  to  be  alone  with  him.  But  the  distance  to  the 
house  was  not  great.  As  the  children  scampered  awar 
to  toe  waitmg  motor  oar  she  moved  briskly  io  leave  the 

stVS^m  hT "  '^  ""'""  °°*  "^^  *~^  ^»  ^o^^^- 
aho^t.Vg;^':^''^'-  "^*<«<>-«oodtoseeyou 
stiffly!  ^^  °°  ^^^  ^'*°  "'^'^  watching,"  she  returned 

r  u^f  S?^®*^;    "  ^°'  ^  "»^'   *»*•    5^.  wain't  it? 
L^  tnoi^  ^hat  I  said  to  myself? 

"  T'man^*^  °**  ""^7^^'  ?°*^  *^  «^  ^»°»e  a  laugh. 
I  m  sure  you  would,  so  I'U  teU  you.    I  said  '  Praver 

Number  One  is  granted.'  and  I  ticked  it  offthe  list  Td 
duly  acknowledged  the  same."  ' 

that  ^^TSii^*^^  mystified.    He  was  in  the  mood 
IsSfaJlSr"'"-    "I<l-'*^ow  what  you  mean." 

foi  Stts'ISfw^*  tockey-stick  idly.    Hi.  yeUow  face, 
^I^ ^     I- '^"^^f  P^'^Karly  compllcent. 
U%  me  explain."  he  «ud  coolly;   "1  wanted  to 
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Re  on  yoong  ftgftin,  and — mj  want  has  been  wftkifled, 
ihafe'talL" 

Mnritfl  kx>ked  sharply  awaj  from  him.  (he  ririC 
ooloai  nuhiiig  all  oTei  her  face.  She  remembered — 
and  (he  memory  leemed  to  stab  her— a  day  long,  long 
ago  when  the  had  lain  in  this  man's  arms  in  we  ex- 
iremi(y  of  helpless  suffering,  and  had  heard  him  praying 
aboTe  hex  head,  brokenly,  passionately,  for  something 
fai  different— something  from  which  she  had  come  to 
■hyjtik  with  a  nameless,  overmastering  dread. 

She  quickened  her  pace  in  the  silence  that  followed. 
The  lain  was  coming  down  sharply.  Beaching  the 
door  (ha(  led  into  the  doctor's  walled  garden,  she 
stretched  out  her  hand  with  impetuous  haste  to  push 

it  open. 

Instantly,  with  disooncerting  suddenness.  Nick 
dropped  the  hockey-stick  and  swooped  upon  it  like  a 
bird  of  prey. 

"  Who  gave  you  that?  "  he  denutnded. 

He  had  spied  a  hoop  of  diamonds  upon  her  third 
finger.  She  could  not  see  his  eyes  under  the  flickering 
lids,  but  he  hekl  her  wrist  forcibly,  and  it  seemed  to  her 
that  there  was  a  note  of  savagery  in  his  voice. 

Her  heart  beat  fast  for  a  few  seconds,  so  fas*  that 
she  could  not  find  her  voice.  Then,  almost  under  her 
breath,  "  Blake  gave  it  to  me,"  she  said.  "  T?!r're 
Grange." 

"  Yes?  "  said  Nick.    "  Yes?  " 

Suddenly  he  looked  straight  at  her,  and  ^^ 

were  alight,  fierce,  glowing.  But  she  felt  a  cuxious 
sense  of  scared  relief,  as  if  he  were  behind  bars, — an 
eagle  caged,  of  which  she  need  have  no  fear. 

"  We  are  engaged  to  be  married,"  she  said  quietly. 

There  fell  a  momentary  silence,  and  a  voice  cried 
out  in  her  soul  that  she  had  stabbed  him  through  the 
bars. 

Then  in  a  second  Nick  dropped  her  hand  and  stooped 
to  pick  up  the  hockey-stick.  His  face  as  he  stood  up 
again  flashed  back  to  its  oU,  baflSing  gaie(y. 
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"  What  hoi  "  he  taid  lightly.    "  Then  I'm  in  time 

Muriel  mormnred  hm  thufa  with  her  (aoe  .nrted 
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Thi  newi  of  Niok'i  return  vpntA  like  wiMflie  through 
the  dootof'i  hotue,  and  the  whole  ertabhihment 
■Membled  to  greet  him.  Jim  himielf  came  striding 
eat  into  the  rain  to  shake  his  hand  and  eMwrt  him  in. 

Hit  "  Hulk),  yon  eoapegraoel  "  had  in  it  little  of 
■entiment,  but  there  was  nothing  wanting  in  hit  wel- 
come in  the  opinion  of  the  recipient  thereof.         ^^ 

Nick's  rejoinder  of  "  Hulk),  you  oW  buffer!  wtj 
equally  free  from  any  gtoss  of  ek)quenoe,  but  he  hooked 
his  hand  In  the  dootoi's  arm  a»  he  made  it.  and  kept 

it  there.  .     .        .    .  ..   ^  ^    u  i 

Jim  gave  him  one  Btralght,  keen  took  that  took  In 
every  detail,  but  he  m\de  no  verbal  comment  of  any 
iort.    His  heavy  brows  drew  together  for  an  instant, 

tiiat  was  all. 

It  waa  an  exceedingly  clamorous  home-commg. 
The  children,  having  arrived  in  the  motor,  swarmed 
all  about  the  returned  hero,  who  was  moi-e  than  equal 
to  the  occasion,  and  obviously  e-^ioyed  his  boisterous 
reception  to  the  uttermost.  Thw  J  never  had  been 
any  shyness  about  Nick. 

Muriel,  standing  watching  hi  the  background  with 
a  queer,  unaccountable  pain  at  het  heart,  aaaured  her- 
self that  the  news  of  her  engagement  had  meant  nothing 
to  him  whatever.  He  had  managed  to  deceive  her  as 
usual.  She  reaUzed  it  with  burning  cheeks,  and  ardently 
wished  that  she  had  borne  herself  more  proudly.  Well, 
she  was  not  wanted  here.  Even  Olga,  her  faithful  and 
toving  admirer,  had  eyes  only  for  Nick  just  then.  As 
for  Dr  Jim,  he  had  not  even  noticed  her. 

Quietly  she  stole  away  from  the  merry,  ohattenng 
Moup  ^Bhe  hall-door  stood  open,  and  she  saw  that  it 
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wM  willing  heavily;  but  iihe  did  not  hMitoto.  With 
ft  haate  that  waa  urged  from  within  by  something  thftt 
waa  paiflionate.  she  ran  ont  hatteis  into  the  stofm. 

Tile  oracked.  oareleaa  langh  she  knew  so  well  pmnied 
hef  aa  she  went,  and  once  she  fancied  that  someone 
called  her  by  name.  But  she  did  not  d  token  speed  to 
listen.    She  only  daahed  on  a  little  faster  than  before. 

Drpnohed  and  breathlefts,  she  reached  home  at 
length,  to  be  met  upon  the  threshold  by  Blake.  In  her 
exhaustion  she  almost  fell  into  his  arms. 

"Hullo!  "  he  said,  steadying  her.  "  You  shouldn't 
run  like  that.  I  never  dreamed  you  would  oome  back 
in  this,  or  I  would  have  come  across  with  an  nmbrella 
to  fetch  you." 

She  sank  into  a  chair  in  the  hall,  speechless  and 
gasping,  her  hair  hanging  about  her  neck  in  wildest 
disorder. 

Blake  stood  beside  her.  He  waa  wearing  his  worried 
moody  look.  ' 

"You  shouldn't,"  he  said  again.  "  It's  horribly 
bad  for  you." 

"  Ah,  I'm  better,"  she  gasped  back.  "  I  had  to  run 
— all  the  way — because  of  the  rain." 

"  But  why  didn't  you  wait?  "  said  Blake.  "  What 
were  they  thinking  of  to  let  you  come  in  this  down- 
pour? " 

"They  couldn't  help  It."  Muriel  raised  herself 
with  a  great  sobbing  aigh.  "  It  was  nobody's  fault  but 
my  own.  I  wanted  to  get  away.  Oh.  Blake,  do  yon 
know— Nick  is  here?  " 

Blake  started.  "What?  Already?  Do  you  mean 
he  is  actually  in  the  place?  " 

She  nodded.  "  He  came  up  in  a  motor  while  we 
were  playing.  I  suppose  he  is  staying  at  Redlands, 
but  1  don't  know.  And— and- Blake,  he  has  lost  his 
left  arm.  It  makes  him  look  so  queer."  She  ^ave  a 
sudden,  uncontrollable  shudder.  The  old  dumb  horror 
look  i  out  of  her  eyes.  "  I  thought  I  shouldn't  mind  " 
•he  said,  under  her  breath     "  Perhaps— if  yon  had 
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been  tbei»^-H  wonld  haTe  been  different.  As  it  wae->* 
M  U  WM— "  She  broke  off,  riling  impetnously  to  hei 
feel,  and  Uying  trembling  bands  upon  hit  arma.  "  Ob, 
Blake,"  -le  whiqiered.  like  a  loared  ohild.  "  I  feel  so 
helpleii.  But  yon  promised— you  promised— you 
would  nerer  let  me  go." 

Tee,  be  bad  promised  her  that.  He  Vad  sworn  it. 
and,  siok  at  heart,  he  remembered  that  m  her  eyes  at 
least  be  was  a  man  of  honour.  It  had  been  in  his  mind 
to  tell  her  the  simple  truth,  just  so  far  as  be  himself 
was  concerned,  ana  thereafter  to  place  himself  at  her 
disposal  to  act  exactly  as  she  should  desire.  Bu'. 
suodenly  this  was  an  imposnibility  to  him.  He  realised 
it  with  desperate  self-loathing.  She  trusted  him.  She 
looked  to  nim  for  protection.  She  leaned  upon  his 
strength.  She  needed  him.  He  could  not — it  abnost 
seemed  as  if  in  common  chivalry  he  could  not — reveal 
to  her  the  contemptible  weakness  which  lay  like  a 
witherins  blight  upon  his  whole  nature.  To  own 
himself  Uie  slave  of  a  married  woman,  and  that  woman 
her  closest  friend,  would  be  to  throw  her  utterly  upon 
her  own  resources  at  a  time  when  she  most  needed  the 
support  and  guidance  of  a  helping  hand.  Moreover, 
the  episode  was  over;  so  at  least  both  he  and  Daisy 
resolutely  persuaded  themselves.  There  had  been  a 
lapse— a  vain  and  futile  lapse — into  the  long-cherished 
idyll  of  their  romance.  It  must  never  recur.  It  never 
should  recur.  It  must  be  covered  over  and  forgotten 
as  speedily  as  might  be.  They  had  come  to  their  senses 
again.  They  were  ready,  not  only  to  thrust  away  the 
evil  that  had  dominated  them,  but  to  ignore  it  utterly 
as  though  it  had  never  been. 

So,  rapidly,  the  man  reasoned  with  himself  with  the 
^^rl's  hands  clasping  his  arm  in  earnest  entreaty,  and 
her  eyes  of  innocence  raised  to  his. 

His  answer  when  it  came  was  slow  and  soft  and 
womanly,  but,  in  her  ears  at  least,  there  wiui  nothing 
wanting  in  it.  She  never  dreamed  that  he  was  reviling 
himself  for  a  blackguard  even  as  he  uttered  it. 
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"  My  dear  Httle  gW,  time  !•  nothing  whaterer  fof 
70Q  to  be  afraid  of.  Yon'ro  a  bit  oyentrang,  aren't 
you?  Theinanian'tliTinflwhocoaldtalteyoiifiomme." 

He  pattc'l  her  ihonlder  reiy  kindly,  aoothijg  hei 
with  a  patient,  almost  fatherly  tenderneii,  and  gradn- 
ally  her  panio  of  fear  paeeed.  She  leaned  against  him 
with  a  oomfortins  aenae  of  ieoority. 

"  I  oan't  think  how  it  ia  I'm  eo  fooiiih."  the  told 
him.  "  Yon  are  go3d  to  me.  Blake.  I  feel  lo  aafe 
when  I  am  with  yon." 

Hia  heart  amote  him,  yet  he  bent  am*  Visaed  her. 
"  Ton're  not  qnite  itrong  yet,  dear,"  If  viid.  "  It 
takea  a  long  time  to  get  over  all  that  y  a  *  id  to  bear 
lait  year." 

"  Ye«."  she  agreed  with  a  sigh.  ••  And  do  yon 
know  I  thought  I  was  00  much  stronger  than  I  am? 
I  aotually  thought  that  I  shouldn't  mind— much— 
when  he  oame.  And  yet  I  did  mind— horribly.  I— I 
— told  him  about  our  engagement,  Blake." 

"  Yes,  dear."  said  Blake. 

"  Yes.  I  told  him.  And  he  laughed  and  offered  his 
congratulations.  I  don't  think  he  oared,"  said  Muriel, 
again  with  that  curious,  inexplicable  sensation  of  pain 
at  her  heart. 

"  Why  Bbouhi  he?  "  laid  Blake. 

She  looked  at  him  'th  momentary  irresolution. 
"  You  know,  Bla'ie.  I  r  er  told  you.  But  I  wa»— I 
was — engaged  to  hiin  for  about  a  fortnight  that  dread- 
fuJ  time  at  Simla  ' 

To  ibA  relief  ihe  marked  no  change  in  Blake's 
oonrteou.:.^  attentive  face 

"  You  need  not  have  told  me  that,  dear,"  he  said 
quietly. 

"  No,  I  know."  she  answered,  pressing  his  arm.  "  It 
wouldn't  make  wiy  difference  io  you.  You  are  too 
great.  And  it  was  always  a  little  bit  against  my  will. 
But  the  breaking  with  him  was  terrible— terrible.  He 
was  so  angry.  I  almost  thought  he  would  hare  killed 
me." 
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'*  Mt  dew,"  Blak*  Mid,  "  jod  ihonkhi't  dweU  on 
tlMM  thingi.    a  hey  aie  better  forgotten." 

"  I  know,  I  know,"  she  uiweted.  "  Bot  they  are 
jut  the  veiy  haideft  of  all  thinn  to  forget.  Yon  moit 
help  me.  Blake.    Will  toqI  " 

^'  I  will  help  Ton,"  be  aniwered  iteadily. 

And  the  resolntion  with  which  he  spoke  was  an 
unspeakable  oonuort  to  her.  Onoe  more  there  darted 
across  her  mind  the  wonder  at  her  father's  choice  for 
her.  How  was  it— how  was  it— thai  he  had  passed 
over  this  man  and  chosm  Nickt 

Blake's  own  explanation  of  the  mystery  seemed  to 
her  suddenly  weak  and  inadequate.  Blw  simply  eoold 
not  bring  herself  to  belicTe  ttiat  in  a  supreme  moment 
he  eoold  be  found  wanting.  It  was  unthinkable  that 
the  giant  frame  and  mighty  sinews  could  belong  to  a 
personality  that  was  lacking  in  a  corresponding  great- 
ness. 

So  she  dung  to  her  illusicm,  finding  oomfort  therein, 
whoUy  blind  to  those  failings  in  her  protector  which  to 
the  woman  who  had  loved  him  from  her  eariiest  girl- 
hood were  if  obvious  and  well-nigh  •§  precious  as  his 
Tirtusi. 
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"  I  MUST  be  getting  back."  said  Nick. 

Ho  was  spiftwling  at  ease  on  the  sofa  in  Jim's  study 
blinking  oomfortably  at  the  oeiling.  as  he  made  tlSs 
leaark. 

Jim  himself  had  Jost  eateied  the  room.  He  diew 
np  a  ohaif  to  Nick's  side. 

"  You  will  be  doing  nothing  of  the  sort  to-night," 
he  letumed.  with  a  certain  gfimness.  "The  motor 
has  gone  back  to  Redlands  for  your  things.  I  saw  to 
that  an  hour  ago." 

"The  deuoe  you  didi "  said  Niok.  He  turned 
slightly  to  send  a  shifting  glance  orer  his  brother. 
"  That  was  very  ofSoious  of  you,  Jimmy,"  he  remarked. 
Very  likely,"  conceded  the  doctor.  "  I  have  to 
be  officious  occasionally.  And  if  you  think  that  I  mean 
io  let  you  out  of  my  sight  in  your  present  state  of  health 
you  make  a  big  mistake.  No,  lie  stiU,  I  teU  you  I* 
You  re  like  a  monkey  on  wirss.  Lie  stilll  Do  you 
hear  me,  Nick?  "  ' 

Nick's  feet  were  already  on  the  ground,  but  he  did 
not  rise.  He  sat  motionless,  as  if  weighing  some  matter 
in  his  mmd. 

M  TMi^  ^*  ■**y  ^^  y°"'  Jimay."  he  said  at  last. 
I U  spend  to-night  of  course  with  aU  the  pleasure  in 
the  world.  But  I'm  coing  back  to  Redlands  to-morrow 
I  have  a  fancy  for  sleeping  in  my  own  crib  just  now. 
Come  over  and  see  ae  as  often  as  you  feel  inclined,  the 
oftener  the  better.  And  if  you  care  to  bring  your 
science  to  bear  upon  aU  that  is  left  of  this  infemaDy 
tooublesosM  mesaber  of  mine,  I  shaU  be  charmed  to 
S  /?•  J^J^J  ririatnt  me  to  you  heart's  content. 
Bni  don  t  ask  me  to  be  an  in-patient,  for  it  oan't  bt 
oone.    There  are  reasons." 
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Jim  frowned  at  him.  "  Do  you  know  what  wilJ 
happen  if  yon  don't  take  oare  of  yourself  T  "  he  said 
brusquely.    "  You'll  die." 

Niok  bunt  into  a  laugh,  and  lay  back  on  the  cushions. 
"  I  was  driven  out  of  India  by  that  threat."  he  said. 
"  It's  getting  a  bit  stale.  You  needn't  be  afraid.  I'm 
not  going  to  die  at  present.  I'U  take  reasonable  pre- 
cautions to  prevent  it.  But  I  won't  stay  hen,  that's 
flat.    I  tell  you,  man,  I  can't." 

He  glanced  again  at  Jim,  and,  finding  the  latter 
closely  watching  him,  abruptly  shut  his  eyes. 

"  I'm  going  to  open  Redlands,"  he  said.  "  and  I 
will  have  Olga  to  come  and  keep  house  for  me.  It'll  be 
good  practice  for  her.  I'll  take  her  back  with  me  to- 
morrow, if  you  have  no  objection." 

"  Fine  mischief  you'U  get  up  to.  the  pair  of  you," 
grumbled  Jim. 

"  Very  likely,"  said  Nick  cheerily.  "  But  we  shan't 
come  to  any  harm,  either  of  us.  To  begin  with,  I  shall 
make  her  wait  on  me,  hand  and  foot.  She'll  Uke  that, 
and  so  shall  I." 

"  Yes,  you'll  spoil  her  thoroughly,"  said  Jim.  "  And 
I  shall  have  the  pleasuie  of  breaking  her  in  afterwards." 

Kick  laughed  again.  "  What  an  old  tyrant  you 
are  I  But  you  needn't  be  afraid  of  that.  I'll  make 
her  do  as  she's  told.  I'm  particularly  good  at  that. 
Ask  Muriel  Boscoe." 

Jim's  frown  deepened.  "  You  know  of  that  girl's 
engagement  to  Orange,  I  suppose?  " 

Nick  did  not  trouble  to  open  his  eyes.  "  Oh,  rather  I 
She  took  care  that  I  should.    I  gave  her  my  blessing." 

"  WeU,  I  don't  like  it,"  said  Jim  plainly. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  him?  "  questioned  Nick. 

"  Nothing  that  I  know  of.  But  she  isn't  in  love 
with  him." 

Nick's  eyelids  parted  a  little,  showing  a  glint  between. 
**  You  funny  old  a«I  "  he  murmured  aJSeotionateiy. 

jnjn  leaned  forward  and  looked  at  him  hard. 

^  Quite  so."  said  Nick  in  answer,  closing  his  eyes 
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again.  "  Bnt  yon  don't  by  any  ohanoe  *»nf>g<nff  ihe'a 
in  love  with  me,  do  yon?  Yon  know  how  a  woman 
looks  at  a  worm  she  haa  chopped  in  half  by  mistake? 
That's  how  Muriel  Bosooe  looked  at  me  to-day  when  she 
ezpressetl  her  regret  for  my  mishap." 

"  She  wouldn't  dc  that  for  nothing,"  observed  Jim, 
with  a  hint  of  sternness. 

"  She  wouldn't,"  Niok  conceded  placidly. 

"  Then  why  the  devil  did  you  ever  give  her  reason?  " 
Jim  spoke  with  unusual  warmth.  Muriel  was  a  favour- 
ite of  his. 

But  he  obtained  scant  satisfaction  notwithstanding. 

"  Ask  the  devil,"  said  Nick  flippantly.  "  I  never 
was  good  at  definitions." 

It  was  a  tacit  refusal  to  discuss  the  matter,  and  as 
such  Jim  accepted  it. 

He  turned  from  the  subject  with  a  grunt  of  discon- 
tent. "  Well,  if  I  am  to  undertake  your  case,  you  had 
better  let  me  look  at  yon.  But  we'll  have  a  clear  under- 
standing first,  mind,  that  you  obey  my  orders.  I  won't 
hr  responsible  otherwise." 

Niok  opened  his  eyes  with  a  chuckle.  "  I'll  do  any- 
thing under  the  sun  to  please  you,  Jimmy,"  he  said 
generously.  "  When  did  you  eve/  find  me  hard  to 
manage?  " 

"  You've  given  me  plenty  of  trouble  at  one  time  and 
another,"  Jim  said  bluntly. 

"  And  shall  again  before  I  die,"  laughed  Nick,  as  he 
submitted  to  his  brother's  profeBsi<^nal  handling. 
"  There's  plenty  of  kick  left  in  me.  By  the  way,  tell 
me  what  you  think  about  Daisy.  I  must  call  on  her 
to-morrow  before  I  leave." 

This  intention  however  was  not  fulfilled,  for  Daisy 
herself  came  early  to  the  doctor's  house  to  visit  him. 
Far  from  well  though  she  was,  she  made  the  effort  as 
a  matter  of  course.  Nick  was  too  near  a  friend  to 
neglect.  Blake  did  not  accompany  her.  He  was 
riding  with  Muriel. 

She  found  Nick  stretched  out  in  luxurions  idleaesi 


t04 


THE  WAT  OF  AN  EAOLB 


1 

1' 


OB  a  •oaoh  in  the  fiuuhiDe.    He  made  a  m»Tement  to 
•pring  to  meet  her,  bat  oheoked  himMlf  with  a  laugh. 

"  This  is  awfully  good  of  you,  Dai^.  I  waa  coming 
to  eee  yon  later,  but  I'm  nailed  to  thia  confounded  sofa 
for  the  next  two  bourn,  having  solemnly  sworn  to  Jim 
that  nothing  short  of  battle,  murder,  or  sudden  death 
should  induce  me  to  move.  I'm  afraid  I  can't  reason- 
ably describe  your  coming  as  any  of  thesp  so  I  must 
remain  a  fixture.    It's  Jimmy's  rest  cure." 

He  reached  out  his  hand  to  Daisy,  who  took  It  in 
both  her  own.  "  My  poor  dear  Nick!  "  she  said,  and 
stooping  impulsively  kissed  him  on  the  forehead. 

••  Bless  you!  "  said  Nick.  "  I'm  ten  times  better 
for  that.  Sit  down  here,  won't  you?  Pull  up  close. 
I've  got  a  bt  to  say." 

Of  sympathy  for  her  recent  bereavement,  however, 
he  said  no  word  whatever.    He  only  held  her  hand. 

"  There's  poor  old  Will."  he  said;    "  I  spent  the 
dght  with  him  on  my  way  down.    He's  beastly  home- 
sick— sent  all  sorts  of  message  to  you.    You'll  be 
going  out  in  the  winter?  " 
"  It  depends,"  said  Daisy. 

"  He's  breaking  his  heart  fo?  you,  like  a  silly  ass," 
said  Nick.  "  How  long  has  Muriel  been  engaged  to 
Grange?  " 

Daisy  started  at  the  sudden  question. 
••  It's  all  right,"  Nick  assured  her.    "  I'm  not  a  bit 
savage.    It'll  be  a  little  experience  for  her.    When  did 
it  begin?  " 

Daisy  hesitated.    "  Some  weeks  ago  now." 
Nick  nodded.    "  Exactly.    As  soon  as  she  heard  I 
was  coming.    Funny  of  her.     4nd  what  of  Qr«jige? 
Is  he  smitten?  " 

Daisy  flushed  painfully,  and  tried  to  laugh.  "  Don't 
be  so  cold-blooded,  Nick.  Of  course  he— he's  fond  of  her." 
"  Oh.  he— he's  fond  of  her.  is  he?  "  said  Nick,  He 
loofcsd  at  her  suddenly,  and  laughed  with  clenched 
teeth.  "  I'm  infernally  rude,  I  know.  But  why  uut 
it  in  that  way?    Should  you  say  I  waa '  fond  '  of  her?  " 
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Daisy  met  his  darling,  elusiye  glanoe  wiib  %  distinct 
effort.  "I  ihotildn't  say  yon  were  fond  of  anyone, 
Niok.  The  term  doesn't  apply  where  you  are  concerned. 
There  never  were  two  men  more  totally  different  than 
yon  and  Blake.  Bat  he  isn't  despicable  for  all  that. 
He's  a  child  compared  to  yon,  bat  he's  a  good  child. 
He  wool''  never  do  wrong  onless  someone  tempted 
him." 

"That's  BO  with  a  good  many  of  as,**  remarked 
Nick,  sneering  faintty.  "  Let  ns  hope  that  when  the 
aooonnt  comes  to  be  totted  ap,  allowance  will  be  made." 

Daisy's  hand  apon  his  banished  the  sneer.  "  Be 
fair,  Nick,"  she  orged.  **  We  are  not  all  made  with  wiUs 
of  iron.  I  know  yon  are  bitter  because  yon  think  he 
isr't  good  enon{^  for  her.  Bat  would  you  think  any 
man  good  enough?  Don't  think  I  wanted  this.  I 
was  on  your  side.  But  I — I  was  busy  at  the  time 
with — other  things.    And  I  didn't  see  it  coming." 

Nick's  face  softened.    He  said  nothing. 

She  bent  towards  him.  "  I  would  have  giren  any- 
thing to  have  stopped  it  when  I  knew.  But  it  was  too 
late.    Will  you  forgive  me,  Nick?  " 

He  patted  her  hand  lightly.  *'  Of  course,  of  course. 
Don't  Jhet  on  my  account." 

"  But  I  do,"  she  whispered  vehemently.  **  I  do. 
I  know — ^how  horribly — it  hurts." 

Nick's  fingers  closed  suddenly  upon  hers.  Hb  eyes 
went  beyond  her. 

"  Mrs  Musgrave,"  he  said, "  I  am  gifted  with  a  super- 
human intelli^nce,  remember.  I  know  some  cards  by 
their  backs." 

Daisy  withdrew  her  hand  swiftly.  His  tone  had 
been  one  of  warning.  She  threw  him  a  Ir  k  of  sharp 
oneasiness.    She  did  not  ask  him  what  he       .nt. 

"  Tell  me  some  more  about  Will,"  sho  ^d.  *'  I 
was  thinking  of  writing  to  him  to-day." 

And  Nick  forthwith  plunged  into  a  graphie  aseount 
ci  the  mnn  who  was  slaving  night  and  day  in  the  bua- 
ing  Plains  cf  the  East  for  tue  woman  of  Ljs  haart. 
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CHAPTER  XXJ 

It  wm  with  iuiq)eakable  relief  that  Muriel  learned  of 
Nicks  departure.  That  he  had  elected  to  take  Olca 
with  him  rarpriBed  her  considerably  and  caused  het 
some  regret.  Qranse  had  discovered  some  unjent 
busine*.  that  demanded  his  presence  in  town,  and  she 
missed  the  chiW  in  consequence  more  th«vn  she  would 
otherwise  have  done. 

Daisy  was  growing  stronger,  and  was  beginning  to 
oontempUte  a  change,  moved  at  laat  by  Jim  Batoliffe's 
persistent  urging.  There  was  a  cottage  at  Brethave  . 
which,  he  dechued,  would  suit  her  exactly.  Muriel 
raised  no  objection  to  the  plan.  She  knew  it  would  be 
for  Dawy  s  ben^t,  but  her  heart  sank  whenever  she 
thought  of  It.  She  was  ghid  when  early  in  June  Blake 
came  back  to  them  foi  a  few  days  before  starting  on  a 
round  of  visits. 

He  approved  of  the  Brethaven  plan  warmly,  and 
He  and  Munel  rode  over  one  morning  to  the  Uttle  seaside 
village  to  make  arrangements.  Muriel  said  no  more  to 
him  upon  the  subject  of  Nick.  On  this  one  point  she 
had  come  to  know  that  it  was  vain  to  look  for  sym- 
•  ?•  J?  *^  promised  to  help  her  indeed,  but  he 
wmply  did  not  understand  her  nervous  shrinking  from 
the^man.  Moreover,  Nick  had  made  it  so  abundantly 
evident  that  he  had  no  intention  of  thrusting  himself 
'.pon  hOT.  There  could  be  no  ground  for  fear  on  that 
score.    Besides,  waa  not  her  engagement  her  safeguard? 

As  for  Blake,  hev  silence  upon  the  matter  made  him 
hope  that  she  was  getting  over  her  almost  childish 
pamc.  With  aU  the  goodwiU  in  the  world,  he  could 
not  see  that  his  presence  as  watch-dog  was  required. 

Yet,  as  they  turned  from  the  cottage  on  the  shore 
wi«a  theii  emuid  aooomplished.  he  did  say  after  soma 
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hedtation,  "  Of  ooozae.  if  fof  any  reason  you  ihoold 
want  me  when  I  am  away,  yon  rnofl  let  me  know.  I 
would  oome  at  onoe." 

She  thanked  him  with  a  heightened  colour,  and  he 
had  a  feeling  that  his  allusion  had  been  unwelcome. 
They  rode  up  from  the  beach  in  silence. 

Turning  a  sharp  comer  towards  the  village  where 
they  proposed  to  lunch,  they  came  suddenly  upon  a 
motor  stationary  by  the  rcadside.  A  whoop  of  cheoy 
recognition  greeted  them  before  either  of  them  realised 
that  it  was  occupied,  and  they  discovered  Niek  seated 
on  the  step,  working  with  his  one  hand  at  the  foot* 
brake.    Olga  was  with  him,  endeavouring  to  assist. 

Nick's  face  gnnnod  welcome  impartially  to  the  new- 
comers. "Hullo!  This  is  luck.  Delighted  to  see  you. 
Grange,  my  boy,  here's  a  little  job  exactly  suited  to 
your  Herculean  strength.  Chmb  down  like  a  good 
fellow,  and  lend  a  hand." 

Grange  glanced  at  Muriel,  and  with  a  slight  shrug 
handed  her  his  bridle.  "  I'm  not  much  good  al  this 
sort  of  thing,"  he  remarked,  as  he  disotounted. 

"  Never  thought  you  were  for  a  moment,"  responded 
Nick.  "  But  I  suppose  you  can  do  as  you're  told  at  a 
pinch.  This  iSlthy  thing  has  got  jammed.  It's  too 
tough  a  job  for  a  single-handed  pigmy  like  me."  He 
glanced  quizzically  up  at  Muriel  with  the  last  remark, 
but  she  quickly  averted  her  eyes,  bending  to  spesk  to 
Olga  at  the  same  instant. 

Olga  was  living  in  the  seventh  heaven  just  then,  and 
her  radiaut  face  proclaimed  it.  "  I'm  learning  to 
drive,"  she  told  Muriel.  "  It's  the  greatest  fun.  Ton 
would  just  love  it.  I  know  you  would."  She  stood 
fondling  the  horses  and  chattering  while  the  two  men 
wrestled  with  the  motor's  internal  arrangements,  and 
Muriel  longed  desperately  to  give  her  animal  the  rein 
and  flee  away  from  the  mocking  sprite  that  gibed  at 
her  from  Nick's  eyes.  Whenee  came  it,  this  feeling  of 
insecurity,  this  perpetual  sense  of  fighting  against  the 
inevitable?     She  had  fancied  that  Blake's  piesenoa 
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would  be  her  safeguard,  but  now  ehe  bitterly  reaUied 
that  ft  made  no  differenoe  to  hei.  He  itood  aa  it  weie 
outaide  the  ropea,  and  waa  powerteea  to  intervene. 

Suddenly  ehe  saw  them  itand  up.  The  buainess 
was  done.  Thej  stood  fot  a  seoond  rde  by  side,^ 
Blake  gigantic,  well-proportioned,  spleudidly  strong; 
Niek,  meagre,  maimed,  almoat  shrunken,  it  seemed. 
Bat  in  tiiat  second  she  knew  with  unerring  oonviotion 
that  the  greater  fighter  of  the  two  was  the  man  against 
whom  she  had  pitted  her  quivering  woman's  strength. 
She  knew  at  a  single  glance  that  for  aU  his  bodify  weak- 
ness Niek  possessed  the  power  to  dominate  even  so 
mighty  a  giant  as  BUke.  What  she  had  said  to  herself 
many  a  time  before,  aha  said  again.  He  was  abnormal, 
suporhuman  even;  more — whrae  he  chose  to  exert 
himself,  he  was  irresistible. 

The  realiiation  went  through  her,  sharp  and  pineing, 
horribly  dif-'.^not.  She  had  sought  shelter  hke  a  fright- 
ened rabbit  in  the  densest  cover  she  could  find,  but. 
erouohing  low,  she  heard  the  rush  of  the  remorseless 
wings  above  her.  She  knew  that  at  any  moment  he 
could  rend  her  refuge  to  pieees  and  hold  her  at  his  mercy. 

Abruptly  he  left  Blake  and  eame  to  her  side.  "  I 
want  you  and  Grange  to  come  to  Redlands  for  luncheon," 
he  said.    "  Olga  is  hostess  there.    Don't  refuse." 

"  Oh,  do  cornel  "  urged  Olga,  dancing  eagerly  upon 
one  leg.  "  You've  never  been  to  Redlands,  have  you? 
It's  such  a  bvely  place.    Say  you'll  come.  Muriel." 

Muriel  scarcely  heard  her.  She  was  looking  uowu 
into  Nick's  face,  seeking,  seeking  for  the  h»indredth 
time,  to  read  that  baffling  mask. 

"  Don't  refuse,"  he  said  again.  "  You'U  get  nothing 
but  underdone  chops  at  the  inn  here,  and  I  can't  imagine 
that  to  be  a  weakness  of  yours." 

She  gave  iq>  her  fmitlcBS  search.  "  I  will  come," 
she  said. 

"  It's  exactly  as  you  like,  you  know,  Muriel,"  Orange 
put  im  awkwardfy. 

She  undKstood  the  precise  m^^n^g  d  Skk'u  laugh. 
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She  eren  for  a  moment  wanted  to  laugh  henelf.  "  Thank 
yon.    I  ihonld  like  to."  ihe  said. 

Niok  nodded  and  turned  aiide.  "  Olga,  etop  caper- 
ing/' he  ordered.  "  and  drire  me  home.'^ 

Olga  obeyed  him  promptly,  with  the  gaiety  of  a 
•qnirreL  As  Niok  leated  himself  by  her  side.  Muriel 
■aw  het  torn  impnliiTely  and  rub  her  oheek  againBt  hh 
•hookier.  It  save  her  a  queer  little  tingling  shock 
to  lee  the  ohikl^i  perfect  confidence  in  him.  But  then— 
but  then— Olga  had  nej^er  looked  on  horror,  had  never 
•een  the  devil  leap  out  in  naked  fury  upon  her  hero's  face. 

They  waited  to  let  the  oar  go  first,  Olga  proudly 
grasping  the  wheel;  then,  trotting  briskly,  foUowed  in 
its  wake. 

Muriel  had  an  uneasy  feeling  that  Blake  wanted  to 
apok^gice.  and  she  determined  that  he  should  not  have 
the  opportunity.  Each  time  that  he  gave  any  sign  of 
wishing  to  draw  nearer  to  her,  she  touched  her  horse's 
flank.  Something  in  the  nature  of  a  revelation  had 
come  to  het  during  that  brief  halt  by  the  roadside.  For 
the  first  time  she  had  caught  a  glimpse,  plain  and  un- 
varnished, of  the  actual  man  that  inhabited  the  p  it's 
frame.  an<?.  it  had  given  her  an  odd,  disturbing  suspicion 
that  the  strength  upon  which  she  leaned  waa  in  simple 
fact  scarcely  equal  to  her  own. 

The  way  to  Redlands  lay  through  leafy  woodlands 
through  which  here  and  there  the  summer  sea  gleamed 
blue.  Turning  in  at  the  open  gates.  Muriel  uttered  an 
exclamation  of  delight.  She  seemed  to  have  suddenly 
entered  fairyland.  The  house,  long,  low,  rambling 
roofed  with  thatch,  stood  at  the  end  of  a  winding  drive 
that  was  bordered  on  both  sides  by  a  blaxe  of  rhodo- 
dendron flowers.  Down  below  her  on  the  left  was  a 
miniature  glen  from  which  arose  the  tinkle  of  running 
water.  On  her  right  the  trees  grew  thickly,  completely 
■huttmg  out  the  road.  tr       j 

"Oh,  Blake  I  "  she  exclaimed.    "  What  a  perfect 
paradise! "  *^ 

"  Like  It?  "  said  Nick ;  sod  with  a  start  she  saw  him 
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oooQj  ftep  out  fiom  a  ihmdowj  pAth  behiod  Umid  mmI 
oloM  the  great  iron  gate. 

Impnkiyefy  ihe  polled  up  and  flipped  to  the 
ground.  "  Tkike  my  hone.  Blake,"  ahe  mM.  '*Inuat 
run  down  to  that  itream." 

He  obeyed  her.  not  reiy  willingly,  and  NIok  with 
a  chuokle  turned  and  phinged  after  her  down  the  narrow 
path.  "  Go  itraight  ahead!  "  he  called  baek.  "Olga 
ia  waiting  for  you  at  the  houie." 

He  oame  up  with  Muriel  on  the  edge  of  the  fairy 
stream.  Her  faoe  was  flushed  and  her  eyes  nerrous,  but 
she  met  him  bravely.  She  had  known  in  her  heart  that 
he  woukl  follow,  is  he  stopped  bwiide  her,  she  tuned 
with  a  little  desperate  laugh  and  held  out  her  hand. 

"  Is  it  peaoe?  "  she  said  rather  breathlessly. 

She  felt  his  fingers,  tense  as  wire,  ckMe  about  her 
own.  "Seems  like  it."  he  said.  "  What  are  you  afraid 
ofT    Me?"  ' 

She  oould  not  meet  his  k>ok.  But  ihe  necessity  for 
some  species  of  understanding  pressed  upon  her.  She 
wanted  unspeakabfy  to  conciliate  him. 

"  I  want  to  be  friends  with  you,  Nick."  she  said 
"ifyouwiUletme." 

"  What  forT  "  said  Nick  sharply. 

She  was  silent.  She  could  not  tell  him  that  her  tare 
defence  had  crumbled  at  a  toueh.  Somehow  she  was 
convinced  that  he  knew  it  already. 

"  You  never  wanted  such  a  thing  before."  he  said. 
"  Ton  certainly  weren't  hankering  after  it  the  last  time 
we  met." 

Her  cheeks  burned  at  the  memory.  Again  she  felt 
ashamed.  With  a  great  effort  she  forced  herself  to 
speak  with  a  certain  frankness. 

"  I  am  afraid,"  she  said—"  I  have  thought  since— 
that  I  was  rather  heartless  that  day.  The  fact  was,  I 
was  taken  by  surprise.  But  I  am  sony  now,  Nick. 
I  am  very  sorry." 

Her  tone  was  nnoonseiously  piteous.  Surely  he 
must  see  that  if  they  were  to  meet  often,  as  inevitably 


-^m 


TBM  W^y  OF  AN  KAOLI  til 

imprsJlTj.    She  mart  fi3^rtiarfeg»wH|ben^~ 

..«,*"«??*  ?1^*  ^PP*^*'^ ''^^  **»  «n^tof  In  the 

ta  not  the  MuUlert  oowMion  fof  Mgwi."    "^ 

Urn  withojt  wathet  word.    Thew  wm  to  be  no  undw- 

hnnir  tK^  T^  **y  •  »o«^  pSway  towards  the 
howe  thej  talked  apon  indi«BiElthin«.  But  til 
gtrr.  heart  wa.  yeiy  bittet  within  IS^bhe  woSS 
hare  giren  almort  anything  to  hare  flnng  back  hS 
ho^ty  to  hb  grinninTtnumphant  f^,  ^\^ 
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LuNuumi  in  Ihe  low,  okl-lMhk»0d  dining  •room  M 
Bedknds  with  its  windowi  faoing  the  open  m*,  with 
Olga  beftming  at  the  heed  of  the  table,  dMrald  h*Te  been 
e  peaeaf  nl  end  pleeient  meal,  had  Moflel's  itate  ci  mind 
allowed  her  to  eqjoy  it.  Bat  Niok'i  tnatment  of  her 
orettore  had  oompletely  haniihed  all  eojojment  for 
her.  She  fovoed  henelf  to  eat  and  to  H>PMr  onoou- 
oemed,  bat  ihe  waa  qaivering  inwardl^j  witn  a  bamicj 
aenae  of  reeentment.  She  waa  flrmlj  determined  that 
■he  would  never  be  alone  with  hira  acain.  He  had 
managed  bT  thoee  tvw  eoofSng  woidf  o7  hie  to  aroaie 
in  her  all  the  bittemeea  of  which  she  wae  capable.  II 
■he  had  feared  him  before,  she  hated  him  now  with  the 
whole  force  of  her  natare. 

He  aeemed  to  be  bliaefnUy  air'^naoioas  ci  her 
hoetility,  and  pli^ed  the  part  of  host  iHth  complete 
eaae  of  manner.  Long  before  the  meal  wae  oyer,  Orange 
had  pot  aaide  hie  ■uUennees,  and  they  were  convening 
togetiier  ae  comradee. 

Niok  had  plenty  to  aay.  He  spoke  qoite  openly  of 
his  illness,  and  declared  himself  te  have  oompletely 
recovered  from  it.  "Bven  Jim  has  ceased  his  gruesome 
threats,"  he  said  cheerily.  "There  will  be  no  more 
lopping  of  branches  this  season.  Just  as  well,  for  I 
chance  to  have  developed  an  afieotion  for  what  is  left." 

"  You're  going  back  to  the  Regiment,  I  suppose?  " 
Blake  questioned. 

"  No.  he  isn't."  thrust  in  Olga,  and  was  instantly 
frowned  upon  by  Nick. 

"  Speak  when  you're  q>oken  to,  little  girll  That's 
a  question  you  are  not  qualified  to  answer.  I'm  on  half- 
pay  at  present,  and  I  haven't  made  up  my  mind." 

"  I  should  quit  in  your  place,"  Grange  remarked, 
with  his  eyes  on  the  dawling  i 
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"No  doobt  joa  wonld/'  Niok  raponded  dryly. 
"  And  what  ihould  joo  adrlM.  Muriel?  " 

The  queition  wm  nnezpeoted,  bnl  the  had  henelf 
in  hand,  and  antirered  it  instantfy.  "I  ■honldn't 
oertainly  adviae  yon  to  quit." 

He  AiMd  his  eyebrows.    "  Might  one  aak  why?  " 

She  waa  quite  readv  for  him.  inspired  by  an  over^ 
mattering  longing  to  hurt  him  if  that  were  poMible. 
"  Became  if  you  gare  up  your  profession,  you  wonld  be 
nothing  bnt  a  vaounm.  If  the  ohanoe  to  destroy  life  were 
put  out  of  your  reauh.  you  would  simply  cease  to  exist." 

She  spoke  rapidty,  her  voice  pitched  very  low.  She 
was  trembling  all  over,  and  her  hands  were  otonohed 
under  the  table  to  hide  it. 

The  laugh  with  which  Nick  received  her  words 
Jarred  intolerably  upon  her.  She  heard  nothing  in  it 
but  deliberate  cruelty. 

"Great  Lucifer  I "  he  said.  "You  have  got  me 
under  the  miscrosoope  with  a  vengeance.  But  you 
can't  see  through  mt,  you  know.  I  have  a  reverse  side. 
Hadn't  you  better  turn  me  over  and  look  at  that? 
There  may  be  sorcery  and  witchcraft  there  as  well." 

There  might  be.  She  could  well  have  imagined  it. 
But  these  were  leener  things  in  which  she  had  no  con- 
cern.   She  turned  his  thrust  aside  with  disdain. 

"  I  am  not  suflScientlj  interested,"  she  said.  "  The 
Uttle  I  know  is  enough."' 

"  WeU  hit  I  •'  chuckled  Nick.    "  I  retire  from  the 
fray,  discomfited.    Olga  mia,  I  wish  you  wonld  find  the 
cigars.     You  know  where  they  are." 

Olga  sprang  t^  do  his  bidding.  Having  handed  the 
box  to  Grange,  ahe  came  to  Nick  and  stood  beside  him 
while  she  out  and  Ughted  a  cigar  for  him. 

He  put  his  arm  round  her  for  a  moment,  and  she 
stooped  a  flushed  face  and  kissed  the  top  of  his  head. 

"  Run  along."  said  Nick.  "  Take  Muriel  into  the 
garden.     She  hasn't  seen  it  all." 

Muriel  r»)se.  "  We  mustn't  be  late  in  starting 
back,"  she  remarked  to  Blake. 
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Bnt  O^  Ungend  to  whitper  Tehementlj  in  Nick's 

r 

He  langhed  and  shook  his  head.  "  Cte,  child  go  I 
Yon  don't  know  anything  about  it.  And  Muriel  i« 
waiting.    Yon  shonld  never  keep  a  gneat  waiting." 

Olgs  went  reluctantly.  They  paned  out  into  the 
olea*  June  sunshine  together  and  down  towards  the 
shady  shrubberies  beyond  the  lawns. 

"(^  Nick  play  tennis?  "  Muriel  asked,  as  they 
crossed  a  marked-out  court. 

„  _"  Y«".  he  can  do  anything/'  the  child  said  proudly 
He  was  on  horseback  this  morning,  and  he  managed 
glendidly.  We  generaUy  play  tennis  in  the  evening. 
He  almost  always  wins.  His  services  are  terrific.  I 
can't  think  how  he  does  it.  He  calls  it  juggling.  I  try 
to  manage  with  only  one  hand  sometimes— just  to  keep 
hun  company—but  I  always  make  a  mess  of  things. 
There  s  no  one  in  the  world  as  clever  as  Nick." 

Muriel  felt  inclined  to  agree  with  her,  though  in  her 
opinion  this  distinguishing  quality  was  not  an  Alto- 
gether admirable  one.  She  infinitely  preferred  people 
with  fewer  brains.  She  would  not,  however,  say  this 
to  Olga,  and  they  paced  on  together  under  the  trees  in 
silence.  Suddenly  a  warm  hand  slid  within  her  arm 
and  Olga's  grey  eyes,  very  loving  and  wistful,  looked  up 
into  hers. 

"  Muriel,  darling,"  she  whispered  softly, "  don't  vou 
—don't  you— like  Nick  after  all?  " 

..  T  P®®?*®"'  "»*»e<^  ov«  Muriel's  fsm  in  a  vivid  flood. 
Like  him  I    Like  him  I  "  she  stammered.    "  Whv  do 
you  ask?  "  '' 

"  Because,  dear— don't  be  vexed,  I  love  you  fright- 
fully—you did  hurt  him  so  at  lunch,"  explained  oLa 
pressing  very  close  to  her.  ' 

"HurthimI    HurthimI"    Again  Muriel  repeated 
her  words,  then,  recovering  sharply,  broke  into  a  sudden 

i?«^'.,  '  ^y  *!f "  o*»»*<^'  I  couldn't  possibly  do  such  a 
thing  if  I  tried. 

'*  But  you  did,  you  didl "  persisted  Olga,  a  faint 
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note  of  indignation  in  her  yoioe.  "  You  don't  know 
Niok.  He  feela — tremendonsly.  Of  coui»d  yon  might 
not  see  it,  for  it  doesn't  often  show.  But  I  know— I 
always  know — when  he  is  hurt,  by  the  way  he  laughs. 
And  he  was  hurt  to-day." 

She  stuck  firmly  to  her  point  notwithstanding 
Muriel's  equally  perustent  attitude  of  incredulity,  till 
even  Muriel  was  conscious  at  last  in  her  inner  soul  of  a 
faint  wonder,  a  dim  and  wholly  negligible  sense  of  re- 
gret. Not  that  she  would  under  any  circumstances 
have  recalled  that  thrust  of  hers.  She  felt  it  had  been 
dealt  in  fair  fight;  but  even  in  fair  fight  there  come 
sometimes  moments  of  regret,  when  one  feels  that  the 
enemy's  hand  has  been  intentionally  slack.  She  knew 
well  that  had  he  chosen,  Nick  might  have  thrust  back, 
instantly  and  disconcertingly,  as  Us  manner  was.  But 
he  had  refrained,  merely  covering  up  his  wound — ^if 
wound  there  had  been — with  the  laugh  that  had  so 
wrung  Olga's  loving  heart.  Bis  ways  were  strange. 
She  would  never  understand  him.  But  she  would  like 
to  have  known  how  deep  that  thrust  had  gone. 

Gould  she  have  overheard  the  conversation  between 
Nick  and  his  remaining  guest  that  followed  her  depart- 
ure, she  might  have  received  enlightenment  on  this 
point,  but  Nick  took  very  good  care  to  ensure  that  that 
conversation  should  be  overheard  by  none. 

As  soon  as  Orange  had  finished  his  coffee,  he  pro- 
posed a  move  to  the  library,  and  led  the  way  thither, 
leaving  his  own  drink  untouched  behind  him. 

The  library  was  a  large  and  comfortable  apartment 
completely  shut  away  from  the  rest  of  the  house,  and 
singularly  ill-adapted  for  eavesdroppers.  The  windows 
looked  upon  a  wide  stretch  of  lawn  upon  which  even  a 
bird  could  scarcely  have  lingered  unnoticed.  The  light 
that  filtered  in  through  green  sun-blinds  was  cool  and 
rcNitful.  An  untidy  writing-table  and  a  sofa  strewn 
with  cushions  in  disorderly  attitudes  testified  to  the 
fact  that  Nick  had  appropriated  this  room  for  his  own 
particular  den.    There  was  also  a  sun-bonnet  tossed 
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apon  a  ohair  which  seemed  to  indicate  that  Olga  at 
least  did  not  regard  his  privacy  as  invioUble.  The 
ancient  brown  volnmes  stacked  upon  shelvei  that 
ranged  almost  from  floor  to  ceiling  were  comfortably 
uudisturbed.  It  was  plainly  a  sanctum  in  which  eaM 
and  not  leaming  ruled  supreme. 

Nick  established  his  visitor  in  an  easynihaii  and 
fortiw  "*~^*    ^"^"S* '^»*«l»«i  him  nnoom- 

..M  I?  *![?^.«'?'^  *^"*  y®"  "n*-  Ratcliffe."  he 
said  at  length.    "  A  filthy  bit  of  bad  luck  that." 
••  Damnable,"  said  Nick. 

"  I've  been  meamng  to  k)ok  you  up  for  a  long  time  " 
^'•g?®  P«x»eeded,  "  but  somehow  it  hasn't  come  oflf'" 
Nick  laughed  rather  dryly.  He  was  perfectly  w  U 
aware  that  Grange  had  been  steadily  avoiding  him  ever 
Binoe  his  return.  "  Very  good  of  you."  hTsaid,  sub- 
Biding  upon  the  sofa  and  pulling  the  cushions  about 
II  *u  ®  been  Mving  up  my  congratulations  for 
ou  all  ^ese  weeks.  I  might  have  written  of  course, 
.ut  I  had  a  notion  that  the  spoken  word  would  be  more 
lorcible. 

Grange  stirred  uneasUy.  neither  understanding  nor 
greatly  rehshing  Nick's  tone.  He  wished  veheiSntly 
that  he  would  leave  the  subject  alone. 

Nick  however  had  no  such  intention.  A  faint,  fiend- 
ish smile  was  twitching  the  comers  of  his  lips.  He  did  not 
even  gUnce  in  Blake's  direction.    There  wa.  no  need. 

«nH  JTi,  ^?!:','  '^*«™^  Gn«»«e.  without  eUtion 
and  with  very  httle  gratitude.  In  some  occult  fadiion 
Nick  wss  making  it  horribly  awkward  for  him.  He 
longed  to  change  the  subject,  but  could  find  nothina  to 
say— possibly  because  Ni'ck  quite  obviously  hadnot 
yet  done  with  it.  ^ 

"  Going  to  get  married  before  you  sail?  "  he  asked 
abruptly.  — *cu 

^  ^"  I  don  t  think  BO."    Very  reluctantly  Grange  made 
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"  Why  notr  "  laid  Nick. 

"  Muriel  doen't  want  to  be  married  till  she  b  out  of 
moaniiig/'  Orange  explained. 

"  Why  doetn't  she  go  out  Ol  mourning  then?  ** 
Orange  didn't  know,  hadn't  even  thought  of  it. 
"  Perhaps  she  will  elect  to  weat  mourning  aJQ  her 
life,"  suggested  Nick.    "  Have  you  thought  of  that?  " 
There  was  a  distinct  gibe  In  this,  and  Orange  at  once 
retreated  to  a  less  exposed  position.    "  I  am  quite 
willing  to  wait  for  her,"  he  said.    "  And  she  knows  it." 
"  You're  deuced  easily  pleased  then,"  rejoined  Nick. 
"  And  let  me  tell  yoo— for  I'm  sure  you  don't  know— 
there's  not  a  single  woman  under  the  sun  who  appreci- 
ates that  sort  ot  patience." 

Orange  ignored  the  information  with  a  decidedly 
sullen  air.  He  did  not  regard  Nick  as  particularly  well 
qualified  to  ^{ive  him  advice  upon  such  a  subject. 

After  a  moment  Nick  saw  his  attitude,  and  laughed 
aloud.  "  Yes.  say  it,  man!  It's  quite  true  in  a  sense, 
and  I  shouldn't  contradict  you  if  it  weren't.  But  has 
It  never  occurred  to  you  that  I  was  under  a  terrific  dis- 
advantage from  the  very  beginning?  Do  you  re- 
member that  I  undertook  the  job  that  you  shirked? 
Or  do  you  possibly  present  the  matter  to  yourself— and 
others— in  some  more  attractive  form?  " 

He  turned  upon  his  tlbow  with  the  question  and 
regarded  Orange  with  an  odd  expectancy.  But  Orange 
smoked  in  silence,  not  raising  his  eyes. 

Suddenly  Nick  spoke  in  a  different  tone,  a  tone  that 
was  tense  without  vibrating.  "  It  doesn't  matter  how 
you  put  it.  The  truth  remains.  You  didn't  love  her 
then.  If  you  had  loved  her,  you  must  have  been  ready 
-as  I  was  ready— to  make  the  final  sacrifice.  But  you 
were  not  ready.  You  hung  back.  You  let  me  take 
the  pla<M>  which  only  a  man  who  cared  enough  to  protect 
her  to  the  uttermost  could  have  taken.  You  let  me  do 
this  «»i^.  Md  I  did  It.  I  breaght  her  through  un- 
touched, r  kept  her— night  and  day  I  kept  hw-fnm 
harm  of  any  sort.    And  she  has  been  my  first  caie  ever 
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unoe.  You  won't  beUeve  thk.  I  daraay.  but  it's  tnie. 
And— mark  this  well— I  will  oxdj  let  her  go  to  the  man 
who  will  make  her  happy.  Onoe  I  meant  to  be  that 
man.  You  don't  anppoae.  do  yon,  that  I  brought  her 
safe  through  hell  just  for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  many 
another  fellow?  But  it's  all  the  same  now  what  I  did 
it  for.  I've  been  knocked  out  of  the  running."  His 
eyeUds  suddenly  quivered  as  if  at  a  blow.  "  It  doesn't 
matter  to  you  how.  It  wasn't  because  she  fancied  any- 
one else.  She  hadn't  begun  to  think  of  you  in  those 
days.    I  let  her  go,  never  mind  why.    I  let  her  go,  but 

she  is  still  in  my  keeping,  and  wiU  be  till  she  is  the  actual 
property  of  another  man— yes,  and  after  that  too.  I 
saved  her,  remember.  I  won  the  right  of  guardianship 
over  her.  So  be  careful  what  you  do.  Many  her  if  you 
love  her.  But  if  you  don't,  leave  her  alone.  She  shall 
be  no  man's  second  best.    That  I  sr-utf." 

He  ceased  abruptly.  His  yello»r  face  was  full  of 
passion.  His  hand  was  clenched  upon  the  sofa-cushion. 
The  whole  body  of  the  man  seemed  to  thriU  and  quiver 
with  electric  force. 

And  then  in  a  moment  it  all  passed.  As  at  the 
touching  of  a  spring  his  muscles  relaxed.  The  naked 
passion  was  veiled  again— the  old  mask  of  banter  re- 
placed. 

He  stretched  out  his  hand  to  the  man  who  had  sat  in 
silence  and  listened  to  that  one  fierce  outburst  of  a  force 
which  till  then  had  contained  itself. 

"  I  speak  as  a  fool,"  he  said  lightly.  "  Nothing  new 
for  me,  you'll  say.  But  just  for  my  satisfaction— be- 
cause she  hates  me  so — ^put  your  hand  in  mine  and  swear 
you  will  seek  her  happiness  before  everything  else  in  the 
world.  I  shall  never  trouble  yon  again  after  this 
fashion.    I  have  spoken." 

Blake  sat  for  several  seconds  without  speaking. 
Then,  as  if  impelled  thereto,  he  leaned  slowly  forward 
and  laid  his  hand  in  Nick's.  He  seemed  to  have  some- 
thing to  say,  but  it  did  not  come. 

Nick  waited. 
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"  I  iWMr."  Blake  said  at  length. 
His  voice  was  low,  and  he  did 
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^--  attempt  to  look 
x,i««.  ui  •<!«,  laue,  out  ae  obviously  meant  what  he  said 
And  Niok  seemed  to  be  satisfied.  In  less  than  five 
seconds,  he  had  tossed  the  matter  oareleesly  aside  as 
one  having  no  farther  concern  in  it.  But  the  memory 
of  that  interview  was  as  a  searing  fl/tme  to  Blake's  soul 
for  bng  after. 

For  he  knew  that  the  man  from  whom  Muriel  had 
sovght  his  protection  was  more  worthy  of  her  than  he, 
and  his  heart  cried  bitter  shame  upon  him  for  that 
knowledge. 

It  was  with  considerable  diflBoulty  that  he  responded 
to  Nick's  airy  nothings  during  the  half-hour  that  foUowed, 
and  the  unusual  alacrity  with  which  he  seized  upon  hia 
host's  suggestion  that  he  might  care  to  see  the  garden 
testified  to  his  relief  at  beuag  released  from  the  oblation 
of  doing  so. 

They  went  out  together  on  to  the  wide  lawn,  and 
sauntnred  down  to  a  summer-house  on  the  edge  of  the 
cliff,  overlooking  the  whole  mighty  expanse  of  sea.  It 
lay  dreaming  in  the  sunlight,  with  hardlv  a  ripple  upon 
the  long  white  beach  belo\> .  And  here  they  came  upon 
Muriel  and  OJga,  sitting  side  by  side  on  the  grass. 

Olga  had  just  finished  pulling  a  daisy  to  pieces.  She 
tossed  it  away  at  Niek's  approach,  and  sprang  to  meet 
him.  ® 

"It's  very  disappointing,"  she  declared.    "  It's  the 
fourth  time  I\  ^  done  it,  and  it  always  comes  the  same 
I  ve  been  mr'      r  the  daisies  teU  Muriel's  fortune,  and 
It  always  con      .o '  He  would  if  ho  could,  but  he  can't ' 
You  try  this  time,  Nick." 

"  Au  right.    You  hold  the  daisy,"  said  Nick. 

..  T  ^^^^  ^^^^^  "P  ^^^  *  slightly  heightened  colour. 
1  think  we  ought  to  be  going,"  she  remarked. 

"  We  have  just  ordered  the  horses  for  four  o'ok)ck  " 
Grange  said  apologetically. 

8he  glanced  at  the  watch  on  her  wrist— half-past 
three.    Nick,  leated  cross-leggsd  on  the  grass  in  front 
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of  het.  had  aliMidy  with  01g»'i  ahle  aniitaiioe.  hegmi 
hifgaine. 

Swiftly  the  tiny  petab  feU  from  his  fingen.  He  was 
▼eiy  intent,  and  in  tpite  of  henelf  MnrMbeoame  intent 
too,  held  by  a  moft  nnaoooontable  faaoination.  So 
handicapped  waa  he  thst  he  ooold  not  even  poll  a  flower 
to  pieoea  without  awiitanoe.    And  yet— 

Suddenly  he  looked  aoiow  at  her.  "  He  lovea  her!  " 
l^annoonoed. 

"  Oh,  Niok  I "  exckimed  Olga  leproaohfoUy .  "  Ton 
cheated  I    Yon  pulled  off  two !  " 

"  He  ofoaUy  doea  cheat,"  Mnriel  obaerved.  plucking 
a  flower  of  graaa  and  regarding  it  with  absorption. 

*'  So  do  you,"  retorted  Nick  unexpectedly. 

"II"  She  looked  at  him  in  amaaement.  "What 
do  you  mean?  " 

"  I  shan't  tell  you,"  he  returned, "  because  you  know . 
or  you  would  know  if  you  took  the  trouble  to  find  out. 
Orange,  I  wish  you  wouM  give  me  a  light.  Hulk>,  Olga, 
there's  a  hawk  I   Seehimr  Straight  above  that  cedar  I" 

An  turned  to  look  at  the  dark  shape  of  the  bird 
hovering  in  mid-ait.  Seconds  passed.  Suddenly  there 
was  a  flashing,  downward  swoop,  and  the  sky  was  empty. 

Olga  exclaimed,  and  Nick  sent  up  a  wild  whoop  of 
applause.    Muriel  gave  a  great  start  and  glanced  at  him 
For  a  single  instant  his  look  met  hers;  then  with  a  sick 
shudder,  she  turned  aside. 

"  You  are  cold,"  said  Grange. 

Yes,  she  was  cold.  It  was  as  if  an  icy  hand  had 
closed  upon  her  heart.  As  from  an  immense  distance, 
she  heard  Olga's  voice  of  protest. 

"  Oh,  Nick,  how  can  you  cheer?  " 

And  his  careless  reply.  "  My  good  chiM,  don't 
grudge  the  poor  creature  his  dinner.    Even  a  bird  of 

C®i  /?"*,?!?•    ^"^  **°°8'    W»'"  go  in  to  tea. 
Muriel  is  cold." 

They  went  in,  and  again  his  easy  hospitality  over- 
came all  difficulties. 

When  at  length  the  visitors  rode  away,  they  left 
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him  grianlqg  m  ohMiy  fanwell  from  his  doontop. 
Memed  to  be  in  the  highest  spirits. 

Thaj  wen  moxe  than  half-irfty  home  when  Muriel 
toned  impetaously  to  her  companion,  breaUag  a  long 
•ilenoe. 

"  Blake."  she  sakl,  '*  1  em  isaay  u>  marrr  too  as  soon 
asjonlike." 
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PART  TV 


CHAPTER  XXXn 

MvBnL  Mw  wnj  Uttle  of  her  0ane^  during  the  weeks 
ihjtfollowed  their  ridt  to  RedUmi..    miT^S 

i^r^  '®I*i"  ?*  ***•  ****^  •*  Biethaven  which 
die  and  Daiqr  had  taken  for  the  rammer  months.    He 

M  ap  in  Septembw. 

Mariel  henelf  haring  once  made  her  deoidon.  had 
g»tyto«)oiipyher  They  had  agreed  to  adhere  to  Sir 
Ranald  Ba^ett'e  plan  for  them,  and  to  be  married  in 
India  aoiBe  time  before  Chriatmaa.  But  ahe  did  not 
want  to  go  to  Lady  Baaaett'a  siater  before  ahe  left 

Safim^u^^  ?5*  ''■■  «^  ''*»*°  ^»»y  d^'^wd  that 
ahe  herwlf  would  go  to  town  with  her  in  the  antnmn. 

A  change  had  come  orer  Daiay  of  late,  a  chance 
which  Munel  keenly  feh.  bnt  which  .he  wa^  poww2S 
to  define  ft^eemed  to  date  from  the  arrirJl  of  Nick 
^ough  ^  did  not  definitely  connect  it  with  him.  There 
WMnotWng  palpable  in  it.  nothing  eren  remotely  ulg. 

whllfc^'*?     u  r^  **^.°"®  •^•~  **^»  ^^  "fence 
wUeh  tUl  then  had  been  the  rilenee  of  sympathy  had 

With  a  QMoies^  pride  that  waa  largely ^mpoS  of 
■IV«^  ih.  hdd  ak«f .    Bnt  die  waTiiTatTToS. 
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coMtiooi  of  tlw  oppothig  barriet.  She  feh  that  the  old 
■weet  intimaoj  that  had  lo  listened  tha  bnidm  of  het 
•oUloda,  waa  gone. 

Meanwhile,  Daiaj  waa  growing  atronget.  and  day  by 
day  man  aotiTe.  She  never  fefened  to  hin  baby,  and 
reiy  leldom  to  her  hnaband.  When  hii  letten  arrived 
■he  invariabbr  pat  them  awav  with  soaroeW  a  glance. 
If  nriel  aomeHmea  wondered  if  she  even  read  them.  It 
waa  pitifnlly  plain  to  her  that  Will  Mmgrave's  phkoe  in 
his  wife'e  heart  waa  very,  very  narrow.  Jit  had  dwindled 
peroeptibty  ainoe  the  ba^'s  death. 

On  the  subject  of  Will's  letters,  Nick  could  have 
enlightened  her,  for  he  always  appeared  at  the  cottage 
on  maU-day  for  news.  Bat  liariel,  having  discovered 
this  habit,  aa  regalarly  absented  herself,  with  the  result 
that  they  seldom  met.  He  never  made  any  effort  to 
see  her.  On  one  occaaion  wlien  she  came  unexpectedly 
upon  him  and  Olga,  shrimping  abng  the  shore,  she  was 
■urpriaed  that  he  did  not  second  t^  child's  eager  pro- 
posal that  she  should  join  them.  He  actually  seemed 
too  keen  upon  the  job  in  hand  to  pay  her  much  attention. 

And  gradually  she  besan  to  perceive  that  thia  was 
the  attitude  towards  her  ^t  he  had  deoidul  to  assume. 
What  it  veiled  she  knew  not,  nor  did  she  inquire.  It 
waa  enough  for  her  that  hostilitieu  h'vi  ceaaed.  Nick 
apparently  waa  bestowing  his  energies  elsewhere. 

Midsummer  passed,  and  a  July  of  unusual  heat  drew 
on.  Dr  Jim  and  his  wife  and  boys  had  departed  to 
Switaerland.  Niok  and  Olga  had  elected  to  remain  at 
Redlanda.  They  were  out  all  day  long  in  the  motor  or 
dogcart,  on  horseback  or  on  foot.  life  was  one  per- 
petual picnic  to  Olga  just  then,  and  she  waa  not  looking 
forwara  to  the  close  of  the  summer  holidays  when,  so 
her  father  had  decreed,  she  was  to  return  to  her  home 
and  the  ordinary  routine.  Nick's  plans  were  still  un- 
settled though  he  spoke  now  and  then  of  a  prospective 
rotum  to  India.  He  must  in  any  case  return  thither, 
■o  be  onoe  told  her,  whether  he  decided  to  remain  or  not. 
It  waa  not  a  pleasant  topic  to  Olga,  and  she  always 
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•onghlloftToldMiydlMioiitoit.    After  the  fwhiun  uf 

J:»i  K  :i!f^  ^  fe*^*.P"*«»*'  *°**  •nioJ^«* »'  ^  the 
tall;  bathing  with  Muriel  erery  morning,  and  Hpendinfl 

the  remainder  of  the  day  in  Niok'iiooiety.  The  friendT 
•hip  between  theM  two  wae  band  upon  complete  under- 
•tanding.  They  had  been  oomradee  aa  lomr  oa  Olaa 
eouW  remembe?.  Given  Niok.  it  was  very  ■eldora  that 
■he  deaired  anyune  beiidet. 

M oriel  had  oeaMd  to  marvel  over  this  strange  fact. 
She  had  come  to  realise  that  Nick  was.  and  always  must 
be,  an  enigma  to  her.  In  the  middle  of  July,  when  the 
heat  was  so  intense  as  to  be  almost  intolerable.  Daisy 
received  a  pressing  invitation  to  visit  an  old  friend,  and 
to  go  yachting  on  the  Broads.  She  refused  it  at  first 
point-blank;  but  Muriel,  hearing  of  the  matter  before 
tne  letter  was  sent,  interfered,  and  praoticaUy  insisted 
opon  a  change  of  decision. 

..  i>"  li  ^  *?•  Z^^  ^^  '<»»  y^^'"  «*»«  declared. 

^rethaven  has  done  its  best  for  you.  But  you  want 
a  dose  of  more  bracing  air  to  make  you  quite  strong 
again.  It's  absurd  of  you  to  dream  of  throwing  awS 
such  an  opportunity.    I  simply  won't  let  you  do  it." 

But  how  can  I  possibly  leave  you  all  alone?  " 
Daisy  protested.  "  If  the  RatcUffos  were  at  home  I 
might  think  of  it.  but—" 

"  That  settles  it,"  Muriel  announced  with  determina- 
tion. I  never  heard  such  nonsense  in  my  life.  W  hat 
do  you  think  could  possibly  happen  to  me  here?  You 
know  perfectly  weU  that  a  couple  of  weeks  of  my  own 
society  would  do  me  no  harm  whatever  " 

So  insistent  was  she.  that  finaUy  she  gained  her 
f^"Vr'  "Pd     .   y-  '*^**®**  somewhat  relur^tantly,  departed 

S^        '  *®*^^  ^^'  to  her  own  devices. 

♦K  *  M**®^?  ^^  **  8"**  "*  ***°^  ^^^  days  of  soUtude 
tnat  Munel  was  not  particularly  energetic.  Apart 
from  her  early  swim  with  Olga,  and  an  undeniably 
languid  BtroU  m  the  evening,  she  scarcely  left  the  pri 
oincte  of  the  cottage.  No  visitors  can.e  to  her  There 
were  none  but  fisher-folk  in  the  little  vWh-^^      \n(j  p^ 
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her  fol*  oompftnj  oonidited  ol  Daliy't  oyo*  Mid  Mm 
elderly  Engliin  cook. 

But  iha  did  not  railer  from  loneUiieie.  She  h«d 
hookB  and  work  in  plenty,  and  it  wm  even  fomething 
of  a  relief,  though  ihe  nerer  owned  it.  to  be  apart  from 
DaisT  for  a  little.  They  never  dieagreed,  but  alwaya  at 
the  back  of  her  mind  there  lay  the  oonsoiouBneii  of  a 
galf  between  them. 

She  waa  at  finrt  lomewhat  anzloos  leet  Niok  ihould 
feel  called  upon  to  entertain  her.  and  should  inyite  her 
to  aooompaoy  him  tand  Olga  apon  some  of  their  ex- 
peditions. But  he  did  not  apparently  think  of  it.  and 
■he  waa  atwayi  very  emphatic  in  aaniring  Olga  that  ehe 
waa  enjoying  her  quiet  time. 

She  aodlnck  had  not  met  for  iome  weeks,  and  she 
began  to  think  it  more  than  probable  that  they  would 
not  do  so  during  Daisy's  absence.  Under  ordinary 
oironmctanoea  this  expectation  uf  hets  would  doubtless 
have  been  realised,  for  Nick  had  plainly  every  intention 
of  keeping  out  of  her  way;  but  the  day  .,£  emeigency 
nanally  dawns  upon  a  world  of  sleepers. 

The  brooding  heat  culminated  at  last  i  an  evening 
of  furious  storm,  and  Muriel  speedily  left  the  dinner- 
table  to  watch  tiie  ma^mifioent  spectacle  of  vivid  and 
almost  continuous  ligh.iiing  over  the  roa.  It  was  a 
wonder  that  always  drew  her.  She  did  not  feel  the 
nervous  oppression  that  torments  so  many  women,  or  if 
she  felt  it  she  rose  above  it.  The  splendour  of  the  rising 
storm  lifted  her  out  of  herself.  She  had  no  thought  for 
anything  else. 

For  more  than  half  an  hour  she  stood  by  the  little 
sitting-room  window,  gazing  out  upon  the  storm-tossed 
water.  It  had  not  begun  to  rain,  but  the  sound  of  it 
waa  in  the  air.  And  the  earth  was  waiting  expectantly. 
There  seemed  to  be  a  feeling  of  expectation  everjrwhere. 
She  waa  vaguely  restless  under  it,  curiously  impatient 
for  the  climax. 

It  came  at  last,  so  suddenly,  so  blindingly.  that  she 
reeled  back  against  the  curtain  in  sheer,  physical  recoU. 


THE  WAY  OF  AN  BAOLB 

The  whole  iky  teemed  to  bunt  into  flame,  luul  the  otuk 

u  n^'  ''.'•.'?  *»"*^*«>~«  that  the  felt  m  if* 
.heU  hiid  exploded  at  her  feet.    TiembUng.  .he  hid  hel 

tbe  flnt  time  she  WM  oonAcioua  of  fear. 

Then  a«  the  thonder  died  into  a  diatant  roar  th« 
heaven,  opened  a.  If  at  a  word  of  oommandl  aS  fa  om 
"-^•"^S-jM^^ri-g -heet  the  nin  bZTortt^       ~ 

th J  tL  I       ^'J^  ^  «"*  "P**"  **»^  ^^  wonder 

Uke  the  diarp  rattfe  of  muaketiy.  and  it  aJmost  drowned 
the  hearwr  artillery  overhead.  The  window  w^ 
.™?!j.r^  ■*'«;ming.  but  the  brilliance  oufide  wa. 
.aeh  t^ev-iy  detail  in  the  Uttle  garden  waa  clear  Jo 
her  notwith.tanding.  And  though  ahe  still  trembld 
she  nerved  herwlf  to  look  forth.  w^moiea. 

An  iMtant  Utor  she  sprang  backward,  with  a  wiM 
cry  of  terror.    A  face-a  wrinkled  face  that  she  knew-- 

7.11  iff    °^  *«*^  ****  window-pane,  and  had  looked 
inw>  ner  own. 
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Out  of  a  onrioxis  nambneas  that  had  almost  been  a  swoon 
there  oame  to  her  the  consoioasness  of  a  hand  that 
rapped  and  rapped  and  rapped  npon  the  pane.  She 
had  fled  away  to  the  farther  end  of  the  room  in  her  panic. 
She  had  turi^ed  the  lamp  low  at  the  beginning  of  the 
storm,  and  now  it  burned  so  dimly  that  it  scarcely  gave 
out  any  light  at  all.  Beyond  the  window,  the  lightning 
flashed  with  an  awful  luridness  upon  the  rushing  hail. 
Beyond  the  window,  looking  in  upon  her,  and  knocking, 
knocking,  knocking,  stood  the  figure  of  her  dread. 

She  oame  to  herself  slowly,  with  a  quaking  heart. 
It  was  more  horrible  to  her  -tuything  she  had  known 

since  the  days  of  her  fligl  Ja  the  beleaguered  fort; 
but  she  knew  that  she  must  i.ght  down  the  horror,  she 
knew  as  oertainly  as  if  a  physical  force  compelled  her 
that  she  would  have  to  go  to  the  window,  would  have  to 
open  to  the  man  who  waited  there. 

Slowly  she  brought  hei  quivering  body  into  sub- 
jection, while  every  nerve  twitched  and  clamoured  to 
escape.  Slowly  she  dragged  herself  back  to  the  vision 
that  had  struck  her  with  that  paralysis  of  terror.  Re- 
sisting feebly,  invisibly  compelled,  ^e  went. 

He  ceased  to  knock,  and,  his  face  against  the  pane, 
he  spoke  imperatively.  What  he  said,  she  could  not 
hear  in  that  tumult  of  mighty  sound.  Only  she  felt  is 
insistence,  answered  to  it,  was  mastered  by  it. 

White-faced,  with  horror  clutching  at  her  heart,  she 
undid  the  catch.  His  one  hand,  strong,  instinct  with 
energy,  helped  her  to  raise  the  sash.  In  a  moment  he 
was  in  the  room,  bueheaded.  drenched  from  head  to 
foot. 

She  fell  back  before  him.  but  he  scarcely  looked  at 
hw.    He  shut  the  window  sharply,  then  strode  to  the 
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lamp,  and  turned  it  np.  Then  abniptly  he  wheeled 
and  spoke  m  a  voice  half-kindly,  half-oontemptaous. 
"  Muriel,  you're  a  Uttle  idiot  I  " 

Tliere  waa  little  in  the  words  to  comfort  her,  yet  she 
was  instantly  and  vastly  reassured.  She  was  also  for 
tt-?  moment  overwhelmingly  ashamed,  but  he  did  not 
gt\\^  her  time  to  think  of  that. 

"  i  oouUln't  get  in  any  other  way,"  he  said.  "  I 
tried  the  doors  first,  hammered  at  them,  but  no  one 
<\-  J^('.  Look  here!  Olga  is  ill.  very  ill,  and  she  wants 
you  badly.    Are  you  brave  enough  to  come?  " 

"  Oh  I  "  Muriel  said,  with  a  gasp.  "  Now  do  you 
mean?    With— with  you?  " 

He  threw  her  an  odd  look  under  Us  flickering  eye 
lids,  and  she  noted  with  a  soared  minuteness  of  attention 
the  gleam  of  the  Umplight  on  their  pale  lashes.    She 
had  always  hated  pale  eyelashes.    They  seemed  to  her 
untrustworthy. 

"  Yes,"  he  told  her  grimly.  "  All  alone— with  me— 
in  the  storm.  Shall  you  be  afraid— if  I  give  you  my 
hand  to  hold?    You've  done  it  before." 

Was  he  mocking  her  weakness?  She  could  not  say. 
She  only  knew  that  he  watched  her  with  the  intensity 
of  an  eagle  that  marks  its  quarry .  He  did  not  mean  heV 
to  refuse. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  Olga?  "  she  asked. 

"  I  don't  know.  I  believe  it  is  sunstroke.  We 
were  motoring  in  the  midday  heat.  She  didn't  seem  to 
feel  it  at  the  time,  but  her  head  ached  when  we  got  in. 
She  is  in  a  high  fever  now.  I've  sent  my  man  off  in  the 
motor  to  fetch  Jim's  locum  from  Weir.  I  should  have 
brought  the  dogcart  myself  to  fetch  you,  but  I  couldn't 
trust  the  horse  in  this." 

"You  left  her  alone  to  come  here?'  Muriel 
questioned. 

He  nodded.  **  I  had  no  choice.  She  wishe*]  it. 
Besides,  there  were  none  but  women-folk  left.  She's 
got  one  of  them  with  her,  the  least  imbecile  of  the  lot, 
which  isn't  saying  much.    They're  all  terrified  of  count 
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at  the  Btorm— all  except  Olga.    She  ii  never  afraid  of 
anything." 

A  frightful  oraah  of  thonder  carried  away  his  wordtt 
Before  it  had  rolled  away,  Mnriel  was  at  the  door.  She 
made  a  rapid  sign  to  him,  and  was  gone. 

Nick  chafed  up  and  down  the  room,  waiting  for  her. 
The  storm  continued  with  unabat(id  violence,  but  he  did 
not  give  it  a  thought.  He  was  counting  the  moments 
with  feverish  impatience. 

Muriel's  absence  scarcely  lasted  for  five  minutes,  but 
when  she  came  back  all  trace  of  fear  had  left  her.  Her 
face  showed  quiet  and  matter-of-fact  above  the  long 
waterproof  in  which  she  had  wrapped  herself.  Over 
her  arm  she  carried  a  waterproof  c1<m^. 

She  held  it  out  to  him.  "  It's  one  of  Daisy's,  but 
you  are  to  wear  it.  I  think  yon  must  be  mad  to  have 
come  out  without  anything." 

She  put  it  round  his  shoulders;  and  he  thanked  her 
with  a  smothered  laugh. 

A  terrific  blast  of  wind  and  rain  met  them  as  they 
emerged  from  the  cottage,  nearly  whirling  Muriel  off  her 
feet.  She  made  an  instinctive  clutch  at  her  companion, 
and  instantly  her  hand  was  caught  fast  in  his.  He 
drew  her  arm  close  under  his  own,  and  she  did  not  resist 
him.    There  was  something  reassuring  in  his  touch. 

Later  she  wondered  if  they  spoke  at  all  during  that 
terrible  walk.  She  could  never  recall  a  word  on  either 
side.  And  yet,  though  in  a  measure  frightened,  she 
was  not  panic-stricken. 

The  storm  was  beginning  to  subside  a  little  before 
they  reached  Redlands,  though  the  rain  still  fell  heavily. 
In  the  intervals  between  the  lightning  it  was  pitch  dark. 
They  had  no  lantern,  but  Nick  was  undismayed.  He 
walked  as  lightly  and  surely  as  a  oat,  and  Muriel  had 
no  choice  but  to  trust  herself  unreservedly  to  his  guid- 
ance. She  marvelled  afterwards  at  the  complete  trust 
with  which  that  night  he  had  managed  to  inspire  her, 
but  at  the  time  she  never  questioned  it. 

Tet  when  the  lights  of  Redlands  shone  at  last  through 
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breathed  a  sigh  of  relief.    Instantly 
briefly. 


Yon  are  yonr 


the  gloom,  she 
Niok  spoke. 

"  WeU  donel  "  he  said 
father's  daughter  still." 

She  knew  that  she  flushed  in  the  darkness,  and  was 
glad  that  he  oould  not  see  her  face. 

"  You  most  go  and  get  dry,  first  of  all/'  he  went  on. 
"  I  told  them  to  light  a  fire  somewhere.  And  you  are 
to  have  some  coffee  tou.    Mind,  I  say  it." 

To  this  she  respond'Hi  with  some  spirit.  "  I  will  \* 
you  will." 

"  I  must  go  straight  to  Olga. '  be  said.  "  I  promised 
I  would." 

"  Not  in  your  wet  things  I "  Muriel  exclaimed. 
"  No.  Nick!  Listen!  I  am  not  wet,  not  as  you  are. 
Let  me  go  to  Olga  first.  You  can  send  me  some  coffee 
in  her  room  if  you  like.  But  you  must  go  at  once  and 
change.     Promise  yon  will,  Nick!  " 

She  spoke  urgently.  For  some  reason  the  occasion 
seemed  to  demand  it. 

Nick  was  silent  for  a  little,  as  if  considering.  Then 
as  they  finally  reached  the  porch  he  spoke  in  a  tone  she 
did  not  altogether  fathom. 

"  I  say,  you  are  not  going  to  shut  me  out,  you  know." 

She  looked  up  in  astouish  ment.  "  Of  course  not. 
I  nerei  dreamt  of  such  a  thing." 

"  All  right,"  he  said,  and  this  time  she  knew  he 
spoke  with  relief.    "  I  will  do  as  you  like  then." 

A  moment  more,  and  he  opened  the  door,  standing 
aside  for  her  to  pass.  She  entered  quickly,  glad  to  be  in 
sheltet,  and  paused  to  slip  off  her  streaming  waterproof. 
He  took  it  from  her,  passing  his  hand  over  her  sleeve. 

"  You  are  sure  you  are  not  wet  through?  " 

"  Quite  sure,"  she  told  him.  "  Take  me  straight  up, 
won't  youT  " 

"  Yes,    Come  this  way." 

He  preceded  hei  up  the  wide  stairs  where  he  might 
have  walked  beside  her,  not  pausing  for  an  instant  till 
he  stood  at  Olga's  doot. 
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Go  straight  in."  he  said  then.  "  Sho  .  ^tina 
yo«.  TtU  her,  if  ihe  wanta  to  know,  that  I  am  oominff 
diieetly."  " 

He  paMed  on  swiftly  with  the  words,  and  disappeared 
into  a  rooH  close  by. 

Very  softly  Koriel  tnmed  the  door-handle  and 
entewd.  Olga's  voiee  greeted  her  before  she  was  weU 
in  the  room.    It  sounded  hosl^  and  strained. 

*•  Muriel  f  Dear  Muriel  I  I'm  so  glad  you're  oome. 
I  ve  wanted  you  so— you  can't  think.    Where's  Nick?  " 

"  He  is  coming,  dearest."  Muriel  went  forward  to  the 
bed,  and  took  the  two  hands  eagerly  extended  in 
hers. 

The  child  was  lying  in  an  uneaay  position,  her  hair 
streanung  in  a  disordered  tangle  about  her  flushed  face. 
She  was  shivering  violently  though  the  hands  Muriel 
held  were  burning.  "  You  came  all  through  this  awful 
storm,"  she  whispered.  "  It  was  lovely  of  you.  dear. 
I  hope  you  weren't  frightened." 

Mnriel  sat  down  beside  her.  "  And  you  have  been 
left  all  alone,"  she  said. 

"  I  didn't  mind."  gaaped  Olga.  "  Mrs  Ellis— that's 
the  cook— was  here  at  first.  But  she  was  such  an  ass 
about  the  thunder  that  I  sent  her  away.  I  expect  she's 
m  the  coal  cellar." 

A  gleam  of  fun  shone  for  an  instant  In  her  eyes,  and 
wsa  gone.  The  fevered  hands  closed  tightly  in  Muriel's 
hold.    "  I  feel  so  ill."  she  murmured.  "  so  ill." 

2  Where  is  it.  darling?  "  Muriel  asked  her  tenderly. 
It  s— it's  all  over  me,"  moaned  Olga.  "  My  head 
worst,  and  my  throat.  My  throat  is  dreadful.  It  makes 
me  want  to  cry." 

There  was  little  that  Muriel  could  do  to  ease  her. 
She  tied  back  the  tossing  hair,  and  rearranged  the  bed- 
clothes; then  sat  down  by  her  side,  hoping  she  might 
get  some  sleep. 

Not  long  after,  Niek  crept  in  on  slippered  feet,  but 
Olga  heard  him  instantly,  and  started  up  with  outfluag 
avMB.    "Nick,  darling,    I   want  youl    I  want  youl 


THB  WAY  OF  AN  EAGLB  sas 

Gome  quite  oIom  I    I  think  I'm  going  to  die.    Don't  let 
me,  Niokl " 

Muriel  roee  to  make  room  for  him,  but  he  motioned 
her  baek  ehuplv;  then  knelt  down  himielf  by  the 
child's  piUow  and  took  her  head  upon  hie  arm. 

"Stick  to  it,  aweetheartl"  he  marmoied  aoftlj. 
"  There's  a  medicine  man  coming,  and  you'll  be  better 
presently." 

Olga  cuddled  against  him  with  a  sigh,  and  comforted 
by  the  ck)se  holding  of  his  arm  dropped  presently  into 
an  uneasy  dose. 

Kick  neyer  stirred  from  his  position,  and  mutely 
Muriel  sat  and  watohed  him.  There  was  a  wonderful 
tenderness  about  him  ju««  then,  a  softness  with  which 
she  was  strangely  familiar,  but  which  almost  she  had 
foigotten.  If  she  had  never  seen  him  before  that 
moment,  she  knew  that  she  would  have  liked  him. 

He  seemed  to  have  wholly  forgotten  her  presence. 
His  entire  attention  was  concentrated  upon  the  child. 
His  lips  twitched  from  time  to  time,  and  she  knew  that 
he  was  very  anxious,  intensely  impatient  under  his 
stillness  for  the  doctor's  coming.  She  remembered  that 
old  trick  of  his.  She  had  ne  vet  before  associated  it  with 
any  emotion- 

Suddenly  he  turned  his  head  as  if  he  had  felt  her 
scrutiny,  and  looked  straight  into  her  eyes.  It  was 
only  for  a  moment.  His  glance  flickered  beyond  her 
with  scarcely  a  pause.  Yet  it  wa«  to  her  as  if  by  that 
swift  look  he  had  spoken,  had  for  the  first  time  made 
deep  and  passionate  protest  against  her  bitter  judgment 
of  him,  had  as  it  were  shown  her  in  a  single  flash  the 
human  heart  beneath  the  jester's  garb. 

And  again  very  deep  down  in  her  soul  there  stirred 
that  blind,  unconscious  entity,  of  the  existence  of  which 
she  herself  had  so  vague  a  knowledge,  fcv :  ng  upwards 
groping  outwi^rds,  to  the  light. 

There  c«ae  upon  her  a  sudden  curious  sense  of  eon- 
Bternation— a  feehng  as  of  mental  earthquake  when  the 
very  foundations  of  the  soul  are  shaken.    Had  she 
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ctiirmhly  bten  miitaken  in  him?  With  all  her  know- 
ledge of  him,  had  she  by  some  strange  mischanoe— some 
maddening,  some  inexplicable  misapprehennbn — 
failed  ntteri^  and  miserably  to  see  this  man  as  he  really 
wasT 

For  the  first  time  the  question  sprang  np  within  her. 
And  she  foand  no  answra  to  it — only  that  breathless, 
blauk  dismay. 

Softly  Nick's  yoice  broke  in  npon  her  seething  doubt. 
He  had  laid  Olga  back  upon  the  pillow. 

"  The  doctor  is  here.  Do  you  mind  Bta3ring  with  her 
while  I  go?  " 

"  You'll  come  back.  Nick?  "  the  child  urged,  hi  bet 
painful  whisper. 

"  Yes,  I'll  oome  back."  he  promised.  "  Honest 
InjunI " 

He  touched  her  cheek  lightty  at  parting,  and  Olga 
caught  the  caressing  hand  and  pressed  it  against  hex 
burning  lips.  Muriel  saw  his  face  an  he  turned  from  the 
bed.    It  was  all  softened  and  quivering  with  emotion 
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br  tiw  moinliig  tiiey  kntw  the  wont.  01g»  hftd  icailet 
fever. 

'.  :ie  doctor  imparted  the  newi  to  Niok  and  Muriel 
standing  ontaide  the  door  of  the  nok-roomu  Nick's 
reception  of  it  was  by  no  meant  characteriitio.  For  the 
first  time  in  her  life  Muriel  saw  consternation  nndis- 
gniaed  npon  the  yellow  face. 

"  Great  Jupiterl  "  he  said.  "  What  a  criminal  ass 
I  ami" 

At  another  moment  she  could  have  laughed  at  the 
tragic  force  of  his  self-arraignment.  Even  as  it  was, 
she  barely  repressed  a  smile  as  she  set  his  mind  at  rest. 
She  needed  no  explanation.  It  was  easy  enough  to 
follow  the  trend  of  his  thoughts  just  then. 

"  If  yon  are  thinking  of  me,"  she  said.  "  I  have  had 
it." 

She  saw  his  instant  relief,  though  he  merely  acknow- 
ledged the  statement  by  a  nod. 

"  We  must  have  a  nurse,"  ho  said  briefly.  "  We 
shall  manage  all  right  then.  I'll  do  my  turn.  Oh, 
stuff  I "  at  a  k)ok  from  the  doctor.  "  I  shan't  hurt! 
I'm  much  too  tough  a  morsel  for  microbes  to  feed  on." 

Possibly  the  doctor  shared  this  opinion,  for  he  made 
no  verbal  protest.  It  fell  to  Muriel  to  do  this  later  in 
the  day  when  the  nurse  was  installed,  and  she  was  at 
liberty  to  leave  Olga's  room.  Nick  had  just  returned 
from  the  post-office  whence  he  had  been  sending  a 
message  to  the  child's  father.  She  came  upon  him 
stealing  up  to  take  a  look  ^A  her.  Seeing  Muriel  he 
stopped.    "How  is  she?" 

Muriel  moved  away  to  an  open  window  at  the  end  of 
the  passage  before  she  made  reply.  He  followed  her, 
and  they  stood  together,  looking  out  npon  the  sunset. 
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"  The  fever  is  rery  high."  she  laid.  "  And  the  ie 
•offering  A  good  deal  of  pain.  She  is  not  quite  henelf 
at  timet." 

"  Yon  mean  the  Is  wone?  "    H*  kwked  at  her 

kemdy. 

It  waa  exactly  ^hat  she  did  mean.  Olga  had  been 
growing  steadily  wone  all  day.  Yet  when  abniptly  he 
turned  to  leave  her.  Muriel  laid  a  hasty  hand  upon  his 
arm. 

"  mok,"  she  said,  and  her  voice  was  almost  implor- 
ing. "  don't  go  in  I    Please  don't  go  in  I" 

He  stopped  short.    "  Why  not?  " 

She  removed  her  hand  quickly.  "  It's  so  dangerous— 
besides  being  unnecessary.  Won't  you  be  sensible 
about  it?  " 

He  gave  his  head  a  queer  upward  jerk,  and  stood  as 
one  listening,  not  looking  at  her.    "  What  forf  " 

She  could  not  think  of  any  very  convincing  reason 
for  the  moment.  Yet  it  was  imperative  that  he  shouM 
■ee  the  matter  as  she  saw  it. 

"  Suppose  I  had  not  had  it,"  she  ventured,  "  what 
^ould  you  have  done?  " 

"  Packed  you  off  to  the  cottage  again  double  quick," 
said  Nick  promptly. 

It  was  the  answer  she  had  angled  for.  She  seized 
upon  it.     "  Well,  tell  me  why." 

He  spun  round  on  his  heels  and  faced  her.  He  was 
blinking  very  ^apidly.  "  You  asked  me  that  question 
once  before,"  he  said.  "  And  out  of  a  sentimental 
consideration  for  your  feelings — I  didn't  answer  it.  Do 
you  really  want  an  answer  this  time,  or  shall  I  go  on 
being  seDtimentally  considerate?  " 

She  heard  the  old  subtle  jeering  note  in  his  voice, 
but  its  effect  upon  her  was  oddly  different  from  what 
it  had  ever  been  before.  It  did  not  anger  her,  nor  did 
it  wholly  frighten  her.  It  dawned  upon  her  suddenly 
that  though  possibly  it  lay  in  his  power  to  hurt  her,  he 
would  not  do  so. 

She  answered  him  with  composure.    "  I  don't  want 
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rmi  to  be  aDjthiiig  but  sensible,  Nick.  And  it  isn't 
•enaible  to  ^Kwe  yoanelf  to  unnecessary  risk.  It's 
wrong/' 

"That's  my  look-ont."  said  Niok. 

It  was  indnbitably;  but  she  want<^d  very  mnoh  tc 
gain  her  point. 

"  Won't  you  at  least  keep  away  unless  she  asks  for 
yon?  "  the  nrged. 

**  Yon  seem  mighty  anxious  to  get  rid  of  me,"  said 
Niok. 

"  I  am  not."  she  returned  quickly.  "  I  am  not. 
Ton  know  it  isn't  that." 

"  Do  I?  "  he  said  quizzically.  "  It's  one  of  the  few 
things  I  shouldn't  have  known  without  being  told. 
Well,  I'm  sorry  I  can't  consent  to  be  sensible  as  you  call 
it.  I  am  quite  sure  personally  that  there  iua't  the 
slightest  danger.  It  isn't  so  infectious  at  this  stage, 
you  know.  Perhaps  by-and-by,  when  she  is  through 
the  worst,  I  will  think  about  it." 

He  spoke  Ughtly,  but  she  was  aware  of  the  anxiety 
that  underlay  the  words.  She  said  no  more,  reminding 
herself  that  argument  with  Nick  was  always  futile, 
sometimes  worse.  Nevertheless  she  found  some  com- 
fort in  the  smile  with  which  he  left  her.  He  had  re- 
fused to  treat  with  her,  but  his  enmity — ^if  enmity  it 
could  be  called  —  was  no  longer  active.  He  had 
proclaimed  a  truce  which  she  knew  he  would  not 
break. 

Olga  was  delirious  that  night,  and  privately  Muriel 
was  glad  that  she  had  not  been  able  to  exclude  him. 
For  his  control  over  the  child  was  wonderful.  As  once 
with  a  tenderness  maternal  he  had  soothed  her,  so  now 
he  soothed  Olga,  patiently,  steadfastly,  even  with  a 
certain  cheeriness.  It  all  came  back  to  her  as  she 
watched  him,  the  strength  of  the  man,  his  selfless 
devotion. 

She  could  see  that  both  doctor  and  nurse  thought 
very  seriously  of  the  child.  The  former  paid  a  late 
▼iiit,  but  said  very  little  beyond  advising  ker  to  rest 
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if  she  oonld  in  an  adjaoent  room.  Both  Niok  and  tha 
nuM  Moonded  tUi.  and,  leeing  thaw  waa  nothing  that 
•he  ooold  do,  she  gave  wav  in  the  matter,  Iring  down 
aa  the  wai  with  but  emalJ  expectation  of  ileep.  But 
•he  waa  wearier  than  ahe  knew,  and  the  •lumber  into 
whioh  ehe  fell  was  deep,  and  would  hare  lasted  for  soma 
honiB  nndistorbed. 

It  was  Niok  who  ronaed  her,  and  etarting  ap  at  hk 
touch,  she  knew  instantly  that  what  thej  had  all 
mutehr  feared  had  drawn  very  near.  His  face  told  bet 
at  a  glance,  for  he  made  no  c^ort  to  diiaemble. 

"  Hie  nurse  think*  you  had  better  come."  waa  aU 
heeaid. 

She  pushed  the  hair  from  her  forehead,  and  turned 
without  a  word  to  obey  the  summons.  But  at  the  door 
something  checked  her,  something  cried  doud  within 
her,  biddmg  her  pause.  She  stopped.  Nfek  was  ck)se 
behind  her.  Swiftly,  obedient  to  the  voice  that  cried, 
she  stretched  out  her  hand  to  him.  He  gdpped  it  faat, 
and  she  was  conscious  for  an  instant  of  a  curious  glad- 
ness, a  willingness  to  leave  it  in  his  hold,  that  she  had 
never  experienced  before.  But  at  the  door  of  Olga's 
room,  he  softly  relinquished  it,  and  drew  back. 

Olga  was  lying  propped  on  pillows,  and  breathing 
quickly.  The  nurse  was  bending  over  her  with  a  glass, 
but  Olga's  face  was  turned  away.  She  was  watching 
the  door. 

As  If  Uriel  came  to  her,  the  light  eyes  brightened  to 
quick  intelligence,  and  the  parted  lips  tried  to  speak. 
But  no  sound  came  forth,  and  a  frown  of  pain  succeeded 
the  effort. 

Muriel  stooped  swiftly  and  grasped  the  slender  hand 
that  lay  clenehed  upon  the  sheet. 

"  There,  darling  I  Don't  try  to  talk.  It  hurts  you 
so.  We  are  both  here,  Nick  and  I,  and  we  understand 
aU  about  it." 

It  was  the  first  time  she  had  ever  voluntwily  coupled 
herself  with  him.  It  came  to  her  instinctively  to  da  it  in 
that  mommt. 
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But  Olgft  had  lomethiiig  to  My.  loinethingMypaientlT 
that  mart  be  said.  With  infinite  diffioolty  ihe  foiMd 
»  huiky  whifper.  Muriel  atooped  tower  to  catoh  it,  so 
tow  that  her  face  waa  almoat  tonohing  the  face  npoa  the 
piltow. 

"  Mariel,"  oame  haltingly  from  the  parched  Upa 
"there'a  aomething— I  want— to  aay  to  yon— about 

Mnrlel  felt  the  blood  surging  at  hei  templea  aa  the 
faint  words  reached  her.  She  would  have  given  any- 
thing to  know  that  he  waa  out  of  earshot. 

"  Won't  you  say  it  in  the  morning,  darling?  "  she 
said,  almost  with  pleading  in  her  voice.  "  It's  so  late 
now." 

It  was  not  tote.  Itwasvery,  very  early— the  solemn 
hour  when  countless  weary  cues  fall  into  their  tong 
sleep.  And  the  moment  she  had  spoken,  her  heart 
smote  her.  Waa  she  for  her  own  peace  of  mind  trying 
to  silence  the  child's  last  words  on  earth? 
^  "No,  never  mind,  doar."  she  amended  tenderly. 
I  am  listening  to  you.    Tell  me  now." 

"Yes."  panted  Olga.  "I  must.  I  must.  You 
remember— that  day— with  the  daisies- -the  day  we 
saw— the  hawk?  " 

Yes,  well  Muriel  remembered  it.  The  thought  of  it 
went  through  her  like  a  stab. 

.'.'  ^"I'l  ^^^'    ^*^**  °^  **^  "  ***®  *»®"^  *»«"«^  "ay- 
Well,  you  know— I've  thought  since— that  the 
daisies  meant  Nick,  not— not— I  can't  remember  his 
name,  Muriel." 

"  Do  you  mean  Captain  Grange,  dear?  " 

"  Yes,  yes,  of  course.  He  was  there  too,  wasn't  he? 
I  m  sure  now— quite  sure— they  didn't  mean  him  " 

"  Very  likely  not.  dear." 

"  And  Muriel— do  you  know— Nick  was  just  miser- 
able—u.^r  you  went.  I  aort  of  felt  he  waa.  And 
lato-late  that  night  I  woke  up,  and  I  crept  down  to 
him— IP  the  hbrary.  And  he  had  his  head  down  on  the 
tabl&— as  if— as  if— he  was  orying.    Oh,  Muriel!  " 
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A  ihwp  fob  intwrapled  the  piteou  whitpef. 
Muriel  folded  her  arme  sboat  tiie  child,  pillowing  the 
tiled  head  on  her  broMt.  All  the  fair  hair  h*d  been  oal 
ofl  eariier  in  the  d*j.  Ite  abeenoe  gare  Olga  a  very 
babriah  appearance. 

Brokenly,  v^th  many  gaaping  paoaet,  the  pathetic 
little  atory  oame  to  an  end.  "  I  went  to  him— and  I 
aaked  him  what  it  waa.  And  he— he  looked  up  with 
that  funny  face  he  makee — ^you  kiM>w — and  he  Just  aaid, 
'  Oh,  it's  all  right.  I've  been  feeding  on  dut  and  aahea 
all  day  long,  that'a  all.  And  it'a  d^  fare  for  a  thiraty 
man! '  He  thoturht — I  wooldn't  know  what  he  meant. 
But  I  did.  Muriel.  And  I  alwaya  wanted  to  tell  yov. 
But— eomehow — ^yon  wouldn't  let  me.  He  aeuit  yon. 
He  waa  hart— ao  hurt — became  yon  weren't  kind  to 
him.  Oh,  Muriel,  won't  you— won't  yov— tiy  to  be 
kind  to  him  now?    Please,  dear,  please  1 " 

Muriel's  eyes  sought  Nick,  and  instantly  a  thrill  oi 
surprise  and  relief  shot  through  her.  He  had  not 
heard  that  request  of  Olga's.  She  doubted  if  he  had 
heard  anything.  He  was  sunk  in  a  chair  well  in  the 
background  with  his  hoad  on  his  hand,  and  looking  at 
him  she  saw  his  shoulders  shake  with  a  soundless  sob. 

She  looked  away  again  with  a  sense  of  trespass. 
This — this  waa  the  man  who  had  fought  and  cursed  and 
sl«dn  under  her  eyes — the  man  from  whose  violence  she 
had  shrunk  appalled,  whose  strength  had  made  her 
shudder  many  a  time.  She  had  never  imagined  that 
he  could  grieve  thus — even  for  his  little  pal  Olga. 

Tenderly  she  turned  back  to  the  child.  That  single 
glimpse  of  the  man  in  pain  had  made  it  suddenly  easy 
to  grant  her  earnest  prayer. 

"  I  won't  be  unkind  to  him  again,  darling,"  she 
promised  softly. 

"  Never  any  more?  "  insisted  Olga. 

"  Never  any  more,  my  darUng." 

Olga  made  a  little  nestling  movement  against  her. 
It  was  all  she  wanted,  and  now  that  the  effort  of  asking 
was  over  she  was  very  tired. 
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deep  likDoe  fcU  fa  the  room.    Through  it  m  a  loniT 

tag,  etemaUy  bnakfag.  along  the  beach. 

.1 J^®   ^   "*?^    ^^'«   breathing   was   growfaa 

!^'  ^^^^iSf^Sfi'  '""•d  tL^t  it  had  whoUy 
kSSLv  dS^  ^  Uttle  "Urn  body  doae  m  her  arms. 
?~?""y  «?*•  •■  though  she  wen  cfelymg  Death  itself 

hSi*lKt£flSf  ♦STk'**!!?*?  "^  <»Sd Wher  ov^ 

fflJS!S?Si"^u*??>*'*'  ^'  »  galloping  horse. 
-««?  2L"*  "i?***  **8»^  *o  P»"-  The  outline  of  the 
^^tL  Srr*  ^**^  •8'^  •  faint  grey 
£ZSf^.J?*  '^°??]r.  ''^  ?P*»'  »"<J  »  breath  of  tS 
S^  l^S."^"^  ^  T?.*^  *^*^  **«~°<»  ««  drenched 
iHiird^^riJl'IIU^*-  The  patter  of  it  could 
Ajgaintfnriel  listened  for  the  failms  breath,  listened 

^S'JT^^^'  *?'  '^  •****  ^^  <»  *he  fair  head  ttS 
l»y  so  itill  apon  her  breast. 

nniSrlt'^*  heard  nothing-nothins  but  her  own  heart 

Z^t  .r^^*^'  ^n>  «eaf  to  suspense,  bom 

S^tlJT  •?«^^  o'  oonvioUon.       ^     ' 

4h«S*li2l^  **•',?**  2*  ^*'  "^d  ^  *be  same  instant 

SSten^tHtS^'l^f^w"^**  5'  "^'^g  ^°»  *be  sleeping 
a3f^*^^K^l''*7^*<^°»®«**bedawn.     ^^ 

oonrwS^J^'  ■**•  ^"^^  ^  *bat  marvellous  out- 
Pounng  of  gladness,  so  wildly  rapturous,  so  weirdly  holy 

^'^^n'^"^  ***•  bW-yoiJe;  on  to  the  v^^cS 
thoSh7^'  £ii*  '^^f?  ^  *he  girl  who  Ustened  a.. 

dLw^T^.J^***'  *'®'  *'®*^  "be  foBowed  it,  till  sud- 
d^sheheyditnomore  ^  voice  ceased' as  it  had 
dSd J25lfc^  ??^  *^1  "™^°  '^ben  an  open  door  i. 
beWtT^  '*"  m  ,t.  stead  a  silence  that  could 
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Shi  oonld  nol  have  laid  for  how  long  she  sat  motionless^ 
the  ali^t,  inert  hody  clatped  agdnft  hei  breast. 
Vagaely  the  knew  that  the  night  pasted,  and  with  it 
the  wondrons  silenoe  that  had  lain  like  a  benediction 
upon  the  dawn.  A  thonsand  living  things  awoke  to 
rejoice  in  ^e  ciystal  splendoor  of  the  morning;  but 
within  the  qniet  room  the  spell  remained  nnlifted,  the 
silenoe  lay  untonohed.  It  was  as  tlu)agh  the  presence 
of  Death  had  tamed  it  into  a  peao^ol  sanctnary  that 
no  mere  earthly  tumnh  could  distnrb. 

She  sat  in  a  species  of  waking  stupor  for  a  long,  long 
tim'>,  not  daring  to  move  lest  the  peace  that  eiSolded 
her  should  be  diattered.  Higher  and  higher  the  sun 
climbed  up  the  sky  till  at  last  it  topped  the  cedar-trees 
Mxd  shone  in  upon  her,  throwing  a  single  ray  of  purest 
gold  across  the  foot  of  the  bed.  Fascinated,  she  watched 
it  travel  slowly  upwards,  till  a  sUent,  one-armed  figtirf^ 
arose  and  softly  drew  the  curtain. 

The  room  grew  dim  again.  The  world  was  shut  out. 
She  was  not  conscious  of  phjrsical  fatigue,  only  of  a 
certain  weariness  of  waiting,  waiting  for  she  knew  not 
what.  It  seemed  interminable,  but  she  would  not  seek 
to  end  it.  She  was  as  a  soldier  waiting  for  the  order  to 
quit  his  post. 

There  came  a  slight  movement  at  last.  Someone 
touched  her,  whispered  to  her.  She  looked  up  blaiJkly, 
and  saw  the  nurse.  But  understanding  seemed  to  have 
gone  from  her  during  those  long  hours.  She  could  not 
take  in  a  word.  There  arose  a  great  surging  in  her 
brain,  and  the  woman's  face  faded  into  an  indistinct 
blur.    She  sat  rigid,  afraid  to  move  lest  she  should  fall. 

She  heard  vague  whisperings  over  her  head,  and  an 
aim  that  was  like  a  steel  spring  encircled  her.    Someone 
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lifted  her  btuden  gently  from  her.  and  a  faint  mnrmnr 
reaobed  her,  snoh  as  a  ohikl  makes  in  its  sleep 

Then  the  arm  that  supported  her  graduaU>  raised 
her  up  tiU  she  was  on  her  feet.  Biechanically  rf»e  tried 
to  walk,  but  was  instantly  overcome  by  a  siok  sense  of 
powerlessness. 

"  I  can't!  "  she  gasped.    "  I  can't  I  " 

Nick's  vdoe  answered  her  in  a  quick,  confident 
whisper.  Yes,  you  can.  dear.  It's  aU  right.  Hang 
on  to  me.    I  won't  let  you  go." 

She  obeyed  him  bUndly.  There  was  nothhur  else 
to  do.  And  so.  half-led,  half-carried,  she  tottered  from 
the  room. 

«i  J  ^^?u  "^^S*  *'"°**  °P°°  ^^  ^°»  »  passage- 
wmdow  with  a  bnlhance  that  almost  hurt  heiTshe 
stood  stUl,  chnging  to  Nick's  shoulder. 

"Oh,  Nick."  she  faltered  weakly.  "  why  don't  they 
—pull  down  the  blinds?  "  j  «u-  •  «K>y 

Nick  turned  aside,  still  closely  holding  her.  into  the 
room  m  which  she  had  rested  for  the  earUer  part  of  the 
Qight. 

"  Because,  thank  Gkni."  he  said.  "  theie  is  no  need. 
Olga  is  going  to  live." 

He  helped  her  down  into  an  easy-chair,  and  would 
have  left  her;  but  she  clung  to  him  still,  weakly  but 
persistently.  ^ 

"P^^.^^''^'  ^°'*'*  ^"8*»'  TeU  me  the  truth  for 
once  I    Pleaae.  Nick,  please  I  ' ' 

*  SfT^f^"^  ^  *^®'  ■<>  abruptly  that  she  was  half- 
startled,  droppmg  suddenly  down  upon  his  knees  be- 
side  her.  the  morning  light  full  upon  his  face. 

I  am  telling  you  the  truth."  he  said.    "  I  believe 

you  have  saved  her  life.    She  has  been  sleeping  ever 
smce  sunrise."  ^  ^ 

Muriel  gazed  at  hira  speechlessly;  but  she  no  longer 
suspected  him  of  trying  to  deceive  her.  If  he  had  never 
told  her  the  truth  before  that  moment,  he  was  tellina  it 
to  her  then.  ^^* 

She  gave  a  little  gasping  cry  of  relief  unspeakable 
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ftnd  hid  her  face.  The  a^ct  moment  Niok  wm  on  hfa 
feet.  She  heaxd  hii  quick,  light  ttep  m  he  crossed  the 
thxeehdd,  and  lealiEed  thanHnlly  that  he  had  left  her 
akme. 

A  little  later,  a  servant  brought  her  a  bre{.kfa8t-tra7 
with  a  menage  firom  the  master  of  the  house  to  the  effect 
Uiat  he  hoped  she  would  go  to  bed  and  take  a  long  rest. 

It  was  excellent  advice,  and  she  acted  npon  it;  for 
since  the  worst  strain  was  over,  sleep  had  become  an 
urgent  neoeaaity  to  her.  She  wondered  as  she  lay  down 
if  IHkk  mm  following  the  same  course.  She  hoped  he 
was,  for  die  had  a  curiously  vivid  memory  of  the  lines 
tiiat  sleepleesnees  had  drawn  about  his  eyes. 

It  was  late  afternoon  when  she  awoke,  and  sat 
swiftly  up  with  a  confused  sense  of  being  watched. 

"  Don't  Jump  like  thatl  "  a  gruff  voice  said.  "  lie 
down  again  at  once.  You  are  not  to  get  up  till  to- 
morrow morning." 

She  turned  with  a  shaky  laugh  of  welcome  to  find 
Dr  Am  seated  frowning  by  her  side.  He  laid  a  com- 
pelling hand  upon  her  shoulder. 

"  Ue  down  again,  do  you  hear?  There's  nothing 
for  vou  to  do.  Olga  is  much  better,  and  doesn't  want 
you." 

"  And  mck?"  said  Muriel. 

They  were  the  first  words  that  occurred  to  her. 
She  said  them  hurriedly,  with  heightened  colour. 

Jim  Ratcliffe  frowned  more  than  ever.  He  was  feel- 
ing her  puke.  "  A  nioe  couple  of  idiots  you  are!  "  he 
grimly  remarked.  "  You  needn't  worry  about  Niok. 
He  has  gone  for  a  ride.  As  soon  as  he  oomea  back,  he 
will  dine  and  go  to  bed." 

"  CSan't  I  get  up  to  dinner?  "  Muriel  sug^^ested. 

She  could  scarcely  have  said  why  she  made  the  pro- 
posal, and  she  was  certainly  surprised  when  Am  Rat- 
cliffe fell  in  with  it.  He  kmked  at  his  watch.  "  Well, 
you  may  if  you  Hke.  You  will  probably  sleep  the 
better  for  it.  But  I'll  have  no  nonsense,  mind,  Muriel. 
You're  to  do  as  you're  told." 
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Muriel  smiled  aoqniesoenoe.    She  feU  that  every- 

Aing  WM  right  now  th*t  Dr  Jim  had  returned  to  take 

ttedueotir.    •  aftiM.  into  his  own  hand..    HehS 

T  ^  u.*^*"*!?  •"i  ^  intended  to  finish  his  holiday 

^^4    °^i!ri    ?:>?l«°»»»»«>  told  her  before  with  J 

She  almost  regretted  her  decision  when  she  oame  to 
get  up.  for  tt»e  strain  was  telling  upon  her  more  than  she 
hadreah«ed.    Not  since  Simla  day.  had  she  felt  so 

S^^  In?ri  V.  ®^17"  «i*^.  °*  *»»«  o°P  <rf  tea  which 
Dt  Jim  sent  m  to  her  before  she  left  her  room. 

.k  °*tting  on  the  cushioned  window-seat  to  drink  it. 

2th  r^S^K*^  °l^  i^"^''  '^*  »^°°«  the  drive,  and 

%  ^ '?'®  "^"^  ^*°^  ~°»*  *°to  view  round  a  bend. 

Her  firrt  impulse  was  to  draw  back  out  of  sight,  but 

fte  next  mongnt  she  changed  her  mind  and  remined 

H^^*^^?"  ^^  ™.  ^""^^^"^y  ^ting  very  fast. 

He  was  riding  very  carelessly,  the  bridle  lying  on  the 
f  K  fr^J..^^  *^®°*^  "^  ™  rfiining  fuU  in  his 
fa^buthedidnotseemU^minU.    HisLo«J  was  thrown 

m^ht  »r\'?!f  .^^  i  returning  conqueror,  wearied  it 
might  be.  but  triumphant. 

Passing  into  the  shadow  of  the  house,  he  saw  her 
instantly  and  the  smile  that  flashed  into  his  face  was 
one  of  sheer  exultation.  He  dropped  the  bridle  alto- 
gether to  wave  to  her. 

"Up  ajre^y?    Have  yon  seen  old  Jim?  " 
to  ^flLS^f?       .,'*  was  impossible  at  the  moment  not 
told  him!  *""  '°°^  ^^  ■~°'"  •**« 

^Come  now,"  said  Nick  permiasively. 

She  hesitated.    He  was  sKpping  from  his  hone, 
^u  °*"*®  °P  *°^  took  the  animal  from  him. 

Nick  paused  below  her  window,  and  once  more 
hfted  his  grmmng,  confident  face. 
I  Bay.  Muriel! " 

She  leaned  down  a  little.    "  WellT  " 

"  Don't  oome  if  you  don't  want  to,  you  know." 
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She  laughed  half-iehiotaDtly,  oomoioiu  of  a  qneei 
deiiie  to  please  him.  Olga's  woxda  were  numiiig  in  her 
brain.    He  had  fed  on  dust  and  aahet. 

Yet  atm  she  hedtoted.    "  Will  jon  wait  for  ma)' " 

"  Tin  doomsday/'  laid  Niok  obUgioglj. 

And  drawn  by  a  power  that  would  not  be  withstood 
she  went  down,  still  smiling,  and  joined  him  in  thf* 
gaxden. 


CHAFTEB  XXXn 


Oloa'b  reoovt&j  when  the  crisis  of  the  diieMe  wm  past 
was  more  tapid  than  eyen  her  father  had  antloipated; 
and  this  fact,  oombined  with  a  spell  of  glorioiu  sommev 
weather,  made  the  p«tiod  of  her  qnaran&ie  very  tedious, 
partionhurly  as  Nick  was  tl^Oiy  exolnded  from  the  siok- 
room. 

At  Olga'a  eameat  request  Mnriel  consented  to  re- 
main at  Redlands.  Daisy  had  written  to  postpone  her 
own  retom  to  the  cottage,  having  received  two  or  three 
invitations  which  she  wished  to  accept  if  Muriel  could 
still  roaie  her. 

Blake  was  in  Scotland.  His  letters  were  not  very 
frequent,  and  though  his  leave  was  nearly  up,  he  did 
not  speak  of  returning. 

Muriel  was  thus  ^rown  upon  Jim  BatcliSe's  care-~ 
a  state  of  affairs  which  seemed  to  please  him  mightily. 
It  was  in  fact  his  presence  that  made  life  easy  for  her 
just  then.  She  saw  considerably  more  of  him  than  of 
Niok,  the  latter  having  completely  relegated  the  duties 
of  host  to  his  brother.  Though  they  met  every  day, 
they  were  seldom  abne  tc^ther,  and  she  began  to  have 
a  feeling  that  Nick's  attitude  towards  he;  had  under- 
gone a  change.  His  manner  was  now  always  friendly, 
but  never  intimate.  He  did  not  seek  her  society,  but 
neithra  did  he  avoid  her.  And  never  by  word  <»  gesture 
did  he  refer  to  anything  that  had  been  between  them  m 
th*"  past.  She  even  wondered  sometimes  if  there  might 
not  possibly  have  been  another  interpretation  to  Olga's 
story.  That  unwonted  depression  of  his  that  the  (Sud 
had  witnessed  had  surely  never  been  inspired  by  her. 

She  found  the  time  pass  quickly  enou^  during  those 
«x  weeks.  The  care  of  Olga  ocenpied  her  very  fully. 
She  was  always  bu^  devising  some  new  scheme  for  hei 
tvmwsement. 
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Mn  RatoIiSe  letnnied  to  Weir,  and  Dr  Jim  de> 
termined  to  transfer  Olga  to  lier  home  as  soon  as  she 
was  oat  of  quarantine.  With  paternal  kindliness,  he 
insisted  that  Muriel  most  aooompaoj  her.  Daisy's 
retnm  was  stiU  uncertain,  though  it  could  not  be  long 
delayed;  and  Muriel  had  no  urgent  dedlie  to  return  to 
the  bnely  life  on  the  shore. 

So,  to  Olga's  outspoken  delight,  she  yielded  to  the 
doctor  s  penuasion,  and  on  the  afternoon  preceding  the 
chiM's  enumdpation  from  her  long  imprisonment  she 
walked  down  to  the  cottage  to  pack  her  things. 

It  was  a  goUen  day  in  the  middle  of  September  and 
she  lingered  awhile  on  the  shore  when  hm  work  was 
done.  There  was  not  a  wave  in  all  the  vast,  shimmering 
sea.  The  tide  was  going  out,  and  the  shallow  ripples 
were  clear  as  glass  as  they  ran  out  along  the  white  beach. 
Muriel  paused  often  in  her  walk.  She  was  sony  to  leave 
ttie  Kttle  fishing-village,  realizing  that  she  had  been  very 
happy  there.  Life  had  passed  as  smoothly  as  a  dxeam 
of  late,  so  smoothly  that  she  had  been  content  to  live  in 
the  present  with  scarcely  a  thought  for  the  future. 

This  afternoon  she  had  begun  to  realize  that  her 
peaceful  time  was  drawing  to  an  end.  In  a  few  weeks 
more,  she  would  be  in  town  in  all  the  bustle  of  prepara- 
tion. And  further  still  ahead  of  her— possibly  two 
months— there  loomed  the  prospect  of  her  return  to 
India,  of  Lady  Bassett's  soft  patronage,  of  her  marriage. 

She  shivered  a  little  as  one  after  another  these  coming 
events  presented  themselves.  There  was  not  one  of 
them  that  she  would  not  have  postponed  with  relief. 
She  stood  still  with  her  face  to  the  sunlit  sea,  and  told 
herself  that  her  summer  in  England  had  been  all  too 
short.  She  had  an  almost  passionate  longing  for  just 
one  more  year  of  Home. 

A  pebble  skimming  past  her  and  leaping  from  rippte 
to  ripple  like  a  living  thing  caught  her  attention.  She 
turned  sharply,  and  the  next  moment  smiled  a 
welcome. 

Nick  had  come  up  behind  her  unperceived.    She 
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gneted  him  with  ploMiue  unfeigned.  She  wm  tind  of 
hm  m  morbid  thooghti  jort  then.  WhfttoTer  he 
might  be,  he  wm  at  leaet  never  depiesiing. 

"  I'm  saying  good-bye,"  she  told  him.  ••  I  don't 
■nppoie  I  ihall  ever  oome  here  again." 

He  came  and  atood  bedde  her  while  he  grubbed  in 
the  sand  with  a  atiok. 

"  Not  ey«n  to  we  me?  "  he  raggeated. 

•' Are  yon  going  to  Uve  here?  "  she  asked  in  surpriae. 
Oh,  I  suppose  so,"  said  Nick,  "  when  I  marry." 
Are  yon  going  to  be  married?  "    Almost  in  spite 
of  her  the  question  leapt  out. 

He  kxOced  up,  grinning  shrewdly.  "  I  put  it  to  you," 
he  said.       Am  I  the  sort  of  man  to  live  alone?  " 

She  experienced  a  curious  sense  of  relief.  "But 
yon  are  not  alone  in  the  world,"  she  pointed  out.  "  You 
havereUtions." 

"You  regard  marriage  as  a  Uwt  resource?  "  ques- 
tioned Nick. 

She  coloured  and  turned  her  face  to  the  shore.  "  I 
dji't  think  any  man  ought  to  marry  unless— unless— 
ht,  cares,"  she  said,  striving  hard  to  keep  the  personal 
note  out  of  her  voice. 

"  Exactly,"  said  Nick,  moving  beside  her.  "  But 
doesn  t  that  remark  apply  to  women  as  well?  " 

She  did  not  answer  him.  A  discussion  on  this  topic 
was  the  hist  thing  she  desired. 

He  did  not  press  the  point,  and  she  wondered  a  little 
at  his  forbearance.  She  ghmced  at  him  once  or  twice 
as  they  walked,  but  his  humorous,  yellow  face  told  her 
nothing. 

Reaching  some  rocks,  he  suddenly  stopped.  "  I've 
got  to  9Bt  some  seaweed  for  Olga.  Do  you  mind 
waiting? "  ^  a 

"I  will  help  you,"  she  answeced. 

He  shook  his  head.  "  No,  you  are  tired.  Just  sit 
down  in  the  sun.    I  won't  be  loi^." 

She  seated  herself  without  protest,  and  he  turned  to 
leave  her.    A  few  paces  from  her  he  paused,  and  she 
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Mw  that  he  was  txyliig  to  lij^t  ft  oiganMe.    He  failed 
twice,  and  impubively  the  ■p^'iiig  op. 

"  Nick,  why  don't  you  aak  me  to  he^  you?  " 

He  whizsed  round.  "  Peihapa  I  don't  want  yon 
to."  he  Mid  quiitically. 

She  toolc  the  matoh-boz  from  him.  "Don't  be 
absurd  I  Why  shouldn't  If  "  She  struck  a  match  and 
held  it  out  to  him.  But  ha  did  not  take  it  from  her. 
He  took  her  wrist  instead,  and  stooping  forward  lidbted 
his  cigarette  deliberately. 

She  did  not  look  at  him.  Some  instinct  warned  her 
that  his  eyes  were  intently  searching  hei  face.  She 
■eemed  to  feel  them  darting  over  her  in  pieidng, 
impenetrable  scrutiny. 

He  released  her  dowly  at  length  and  stood  up. 
"Am  I  to  havethe  pleasure  of  dancing  at  youi  wedding?  " 
he  asked  her  suddenly. 

She  looked  up  then  very  sharply,  and  andnst  her 
will  a  burning  blush  rose  up  to  her  temples.  He  waited 
for  her  answer,  and  at  last  it  came. 

"  If  you  think  it  worth  your  while." 

"  I  would  come  from  the  other  side  of  the  world  tr 
see  you  made  happy,"  said  Nick. 

She  turned  her  face  aside.    "  You  are  very  kind." 

"  Think  so?  "  There  was  a  note  of  banter  in  his 
voice.   "  It's  the  first  time  you  ever  accused  me  <rf  that." 

She  made  no  rejoinder.  She  had  a  feeling  at  the 
throat  that  prevented  speech,  even  had  she  had  any 
words  to  utter.  Certainly,  as  he  had  discovered,  she  was 
very  tired.  It  was  physical  weariness  no  doubt,  but 
she  had  an  almost  overmastering  desiie  to  shed  ohUdiah 
tears. 

"  You  trot  back  now,"  said  Nick  cheerily.  »•  I  can 
grub  along  quite  well  by  myself." 

She  turned  back  silently.  Why  waa  it  that  the 
world  seemed  so  grey  and  cold  on  that  golden  summer 
afternoon?  She  sat  down  again  in  the  sunshine,  and 
began  to  trace  an  aimless  design  in  the  sand  with  the 
stick  Nick  had  left  behind.    Away  in  the  Hifff^tini^  ^ 
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heaid  hit  ersoked  voioe  hamming.  Was  he  nally  m 
oheeiful  m  he  teemed,  the  wonderedT  Of  wm  he 
merely  making  the  heal  of  thinga? 

Again  her  thon^ta  went  baok  to  Olga'a  pathetic 
little  nveUtion.  Stnuifle  thai  ahe  who  knew  him  ao 
intimatelj  ahoold  neyer  haye  aeen  him  in  anoh  a  nK)odl 
Bat  did  ahe  know  him  after  all?  It  waa  a  qneation  she 
hadaakedheraelf  maoTtimeaoflate.  She  remembered 
how  he  had  Ughtlj  told  her  that  he  had  a  reveiae  aide. 
Bat  had  she  ever  really  seen  it,  saye  for  those  brief 
glimpses  by  Olga's  bedside,  and  aa  it  waa  refleeted  in 
the  child'a  whoie-soaled  devotion  to  him?  She  wished 
with  all  her  heart  that  he  woold  lift  the  veil  Jast  onoe 
for  her  and  show  her  his  inner  soul. 

Again  her  thoughts  passed  to  her  aroxoaohing 

marriage.    She  had  received  a  letter  from  Blake  that 

day,  telling  her  at  length  of  his  plans.    He  and  Daisy 

had  been  staying  in  the  same  hoose,  bat  he  was  just 

returning  to  town.    He  was  to  sail  in  less  than  a  fort> 

night,  and  would  come  and  say  good-bye  to  her  im- 

■ediatety  before  his  deputure.    The  letter  had  been 

ooorteoaafy  kind  throughout,  but  she  had  not  felt 

tempted  to  read  it  again.    It  contained  no  reference  to 

their  wedding,  save  such  as  she  chose  to  attribute  to  the 

oonelvding  sentence:   "We  can  talk  everything  over 

when  we  meet."    A  sense  of  chill  struck  her  when  she 

recalled  the  words.    He  was  very  kind  of  course,  and 

invariably  meant  well;   but  ahe  had  hogun  to  realiie 

<rf  late  that  there  were  times  when  she  found  him  a 

little  heavy  and  unresponsive.    Not  that  she  had  ever 

desired  any  demonstration  of  tenderness  from  him, 

heaven  knew.    But  the  very  consciousness  that  she  had 

not  desired  this  added  to  the  chill.    She  was  not  quite 

sure  that  she  wanted  to  see  him  again  before  he  sailed. 

Certainly  he  had  never  bored  her ;  T)ut  it  was  not  moon- 

oeivable  that  he  might  do  so.    She  shivered  ever  so 

riightiy.    It  was  not  an  exciting  prospect—life  with 

Blake.    He  waa  quite  sure  to  be  kind  to  her.    He  would 

consider  her  in  every  way.    But  was  that  after  all  quite 
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aO  ■he  wanted?  A  great  liflh  welled  raddenly  op  from 
the  bottom  of  her  heart,  life  was  iiieflablj  dnarj— 
when  it  waa  not  levoltingly  horrible. 

"  ShaU  J  teU  70a  what  is  the  matter?  "  laid  Niok. 

She  atarted  vtolently,  and  found  him  leaning  aorom 
the  flat  rock  on  which  ahe  was  seated.  His  eyes  wece 
remarkably  bright.  She  had  a  feeling  that  he  aop- 
pressed  a  laagh  as  his  k)ok  flkkered  oyer  her. 

"  Sorry  I  made  yon  jump,"  he  said.  "  Ton  onght 
to  be  used  to  me  by  this  time.  Anyhow  yon  neeS't 
be  frightened.    My  venom  was  extracted  k)ng  ago." 

She  turned  to  him  with  sudden,  unconsidered  im- 
pulse. "  Oh,  Nick,"  she  said,  "  I  sometimea  think  to 
myself  I've  been  a  great  fooL" 

He  nodded.    Her  vehemence  did  not  seem  to  sur- 

eriae  him.    "  I  thought  it  would  strike  you  sooner  or 
tter."hesaid. 

She  Unghed  in  spite  of  herself  with  her  eyes  full  of 
tears.    "  There's  not  much  comfort  in  i\uA." 

"  I  haven't  any  comfort  to  give  you,"  said  Niok, 
"  not  at  this  stage.  I'll  give  you  advice  if  you  like— 
which  I  know  you  won't  take." 

"No,  pfeaae  don't  I  That  would  be  even  worse." 
There  was  a  tremor  in  her  voice.  She  knew  that  she 
had  stepped  off  the  beaten  track ;  but  she  had  an  intense 
an  almost  passionate  longi  to  go  a  little  further,  to 
penetrate,  if  only  for  a  w     .ent,  that  perpetual  mask. 

"  Don't  let  us  talk  of  .  y  affairs,"  she  said.  "  Tell 
me  of  your  own.    What  are  you  going  to  do?  " 

Nick's  eyebrows  went  up.  "  T  thought  I  was 
coming  to  your  wedding,"  he  remarked.  "  That's  as 
far  as  I've  got  at  present." 

She  made  a  gesture  of  impatience.  "  Do  you  never 
think  of  the  future?  " 

"  Not  in  your  presence,"  laughed  Nick.  "  I  think 
of  you— you— and  only  you.    Didn't  you  know?  " 

She  turned  away  in  silence.  Was  he  tormenting 
her  deliberately?  Or  did  he  fail  to  see  that  she  waa  in 
earnest? 
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thtm  foDowwl  ft  pacne,  and  then,  urged  by  fth/it  un- 
known impobe  that  would  not  be  repressed,  she  iid  a 
oniiont  thlQg.  She  cot  op.  and.  (aoiog  Mm.  she  niMle 
a  yenr  earnest  appeal. 

"  Nick,  whj  do  70a  ahravt  treat  me  Hke  this?  Why 
win  jon  nerer  be  honest  wnh  me?  " 

There  was  mote  of  pain  than  reproach  in  the  words. 
Her  voice  was  deep  and  very  sad. 

But  Nick  scarcely  looked  at  her.    He  wis  pnOing 
tufts  of  dried  seaweed  off  the  rock  on  which  he  leaned. 
"  My  dear  girl,"  he  said.  "  how  can  you  expect  it?  " 
"  Expect  itl  "  she  echoed.    "  I  don't  understand 
What  do  you  mean?  " 

He  drew  himself  slowly  to  a  sitting  posture.  "How 
can  I  be  honeet  with  you."  he  said.  "  when  you  are  not 
honest  with  yourself?  " 

"  What  do  you  meant  "  she  said  again. 

He  gave  her  an  odd  look.  "  You  reaUy  want  me  to 
tell  you?  " 

Of  course  I  do."    She  spoke  sharply.    The  old 
scared  feeling  was  awake  within  her,  but  she  would  not 

Sield  to  it.  Wow  or  never  would  sue  read  the  enigma- 
he  would  know  the  truth,  cost  what  it  might. 
"What  I  mean  is  this,"  said  Nick.  "You  won't 
own  it,  of  course,  but  you  are  cheating,  and  you  are 
afraid  to  stop.  There  isn't  one  woman  in  ten  thousand 
who  has  the  pluck  to  throw  down  the  cards  when  once 
she  has  begun  to  cheat.  She  goes  on— as  you  will  go 
on— to  the  end  of  her  life,  simply  because  she  daren't 
do  otherwise.  You  are  out  of  the  straight,  Muriel. 
That's  why  everything  is  such  a  hideous  failure.  You 
are  going  to  marry  the  wrong  man,  aud  you  know 
it." 

He  looked  up  at  her  again  for  an  instant  as  he  said  it. 
He  had  spoken  with  his  usual  shrewd  decision,  but  there 
was  no  hmt  of  excitement  about  him.  He  might  have 
been  discussing  some  matter  of  a  purely  impersonal 
nature.  ^       .^       r 

Muriel  stood  mutely  poking  holes  in  the  sand.    She 
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eoold  flad  nofehinf  to  mj  to  thk  nattarHif -Uot  incUol- 


"  And  now/' Niok  pioeeeded,  "  I  wQl  t«0  70a  whj 
70a  UB  doing  it." 

She  started  at  that,  and  looked  up  with  flaming 
oheeka.  "  I  don't  think  I  want  to  hem  ai^  moie,  Skk 
It— it'i  rather  late  in  the  day,  i«i't  itt  " 

He  shnigged  hie  ihoiilden.    "  I  knew  70a  would  be 
Iraid  to  face  it.    It'i  eader,  im't  it,  to  go  on  cheating?  " 

Hm  eyei  gleamed  for  a  moawnt.    He  had  flkked  a 
vendet  plaoe.    "  Very  well,"  the  laid  prondhr.    "  Se* 
"h««  *  ''^  ^^ke.    It  wUl  make  no  difference.    But  please 
at  cl> .-?'  '\i,u  that  I  admit  none  ol  thia." 

^/iok'B  grin  leapt  goblin-Kke  aoroM  his  face  and  was 
^un  9.  "  I  never  expected  it  of  70a,"  he  toki  her  coolly . 
"  Yan  woold  soonm  die  than  admit  it,  sim^7  because 
it  would  be  inflnitety  easier  for  700  to  die.  Yon  will  be 
false  to  7onrself ,  false  to  Grange,  false  to  me,  rather  than 
lower  that  miserable  little  rag  of  pride  that  made  70U 
Jih  me  at  Simla.  I  didn't  blame  700  so  much  then. 
Yon  were  onl7  a  child.  Ton  didn't  understand.  But 
that  ezonse  won't  serve  70U  now.  Ton  are  a  woman, 
and  70a  know  what  Love  is.  Yon  don't  call  it  by  its 
name,  but  none  the  less  yon  know  it." 

He  pansed  for  an  instant,  for  Muriel  had  made  a  swift 
gesture  of  protest. 

"  I  don't  think  you  know  what  you  are  saying,"  she 
said,  her  voice  very  low. 

He  sprang  abruptly  to  his  feet.  "  Yes,"  he  said, 
speaking  very  rapidly.  "  That's  how  you  will  trick 
yourself  to  your  dying  day.  It's  a  way  women  have. 
But  it  doesn't  help  them.  It  won't  help  you.  For 
that  thing  in  your  heart — the  thing  that  is  fighting  for 
air — ^the  thing  you  won't  own — ^the  thing  that  drove  you 
to  Orange  for  protection — ^will  never  die.  That  is  why 
you  are  miserable.  You  may  do  what  you  will  to  it, 
hide  it,  smother  it,  trample  it.  But  it  wiU  survive  for 
all  that.  All  your  life  it  will  be  there.  You  will  never 
forget  it,  though  you  will  try  to  persuade  yourself  that  it 
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Mobs  to  •  de^  pMl.  AD  jont  life."-hfa  voice 
▼ibntecl  raddenly.  and  the  ever-shifting  eyei  bUied 
into  leaping  flamo-"  aU  yout  life,  you  will  remember 
that  I  wa§  once  youn  to  take  or  to  throw  away.  And— 
yon  wanted  mo,  yet— yon  ohoie  to  throw  me  away." 

Fiercely  he  flung  the  woida  at  her.  There  was 
nothing  impemnal  abont  him  now.  He  waa  vitally 
overwhalmingly  in  earnest.  A  deep  glow  covered  the 
parchment  face.  The  man  was  as  it  were  electrified  by 
passion.  "^ 

And  Muriel  gaied  at  him  as  one  gaaing  upon  sudden 
disaster.  What  was  this,  what  was  this,  that  he  had 
said  to  her?  He  had  rent  the  veil  aside  for  her  indeed. 
But  to  what  dread  vision  had  he  opened  her  eyes? 

me  old  paralysing  fear  was  knocking  at  her  heart. 
She  dreaded  each  instant  to  see  the  devil  leap  out  upon 
his  face.  But  as  the  seconds  passed,  she  realized  that 
he  was  still  his  own  master.  He  had  flung  down  the 
gauntlet,  but  he  would  go  no  further,  unless  she  took 
it  up.  And  this  she  couM  not  do.  She  knew  that  she 
was  no  match  for  him. 

He  was  watching  her  narrowly,  she  knew,  and  after 
a  few  palpitating  moments  she  nerved  herself  to  meet 
his  look.  She  felt  as  if  it  acorohe.1  her.  but  she  would 
not  shrink.  Not  for  a  moment  must  he  fancy  that  those 
monstrous  words  of  his  had  pieropd  uer  quivering  heart 
Whatever  happened  later,  i*  hen  this  stunned  sense  of 
shook  had  left  her,  she  mu*  t  not  mti^m  to  take  them 
seriously  now,  with  his  watching  eye«  ipon  her. 

And  so  at  last  she  lifted  her  ht  ad  and  faced  him  with 
a  httle  quivering  laugh,  bravt-  enough  in  itself,  but  how 
piteous  she  never  guefwed. 

u  "  ?  ^f***  ^^wjI^  yu  ^e  uite  BO  clever  as  you  used  to 
be,  Nick,  she  told  hi  a,  though  I  admit  "—her  lips 
taembled— "  that  you  aro  very  amusing  aom«times. 
Blake  once  told  p  -  that  you  had  the  eyes  of  a  snake- 
charmer.  Is  it  true.  I  wonder?  Anyhow  they  don't 
charm  me. 

She  storied   rather   breathlessly,   half-frightened 
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by  his  itiniieM.  Would  he  uodentand  that  H  warn  not 
hev  intention  to  defy  him — ^that  ihe  wae  only  refusing 
theooafliot? 

For  a  few  moments  her  heart  beat  tumultuously ,  and 
then  oame  a  great  throb  of  relief.  Tea,  he  understood. 
She  had  nought  to  fear. 

He  put  hu  hand  sharply  over  his  eyes,  turning  from 
her.  "  I  have  never  tried  to  oharm  you/'  he  said,  in  a 
7oioe  that  sounded  curiously  choked  and  unfamiliar. 
"  I  have  only — loved  you." 

In  the  silence  that  followed,  he  began  to  walk  away 
from  her,  moving  noiseless^  over  the  sand. 

Mutely  she  watched  him,  but  she  dared  not  call  him 
back.    And  very  soon  she  was  quite  alone. 


CHAPTER  XXXVn 

It  did  not  iakeDr  '^'m  long  to  diaoover  that  aome  trouble 
or  at  the  leait  s  perptoxity  was  weighing  upon  his 
yonng  gneat'i  mind.  He  also  shrewdly  remarked  that  it 
dated  from  the  commencement  of  her  visit  at  hia  house. 
No  one  else  noticed  it.  but  this  was  not  surprising. 
There  was  always  plenty  to  occupy  the  attention  in  the 
Batcliffe  household,  and  only  Dr  Jim  managed  to  keep 
a  sharp  eye  upon  every  member  thereof.  Moreover, 
by  a  casual  observer,  there  was  little  or  nothing  that  was 
unusual  to  be  detected  in  Muriel's  manner.  Quiet  she 
certainly  was,  but  she  was  by  no  means  listless.  Her 
laugh  did  not  always  ring  quite  true,  that  was  all.  And 
her  eyes  drooped  a  little  wearily  from  time  to  time. 
Thrae  were  other  symptoms,  very  slight,  wholly  imper- 
ceptible to  any  but  a  trained  eye,  yet  not  one  of  which 
escaped  Dr  Jim. 

He  made  no  comment,  but  throughout  that  first 
week  of  her  stay  he  watched  her  unperceived,  biding 
his  time.  During  several  motor  rides  on  which  she 
accompanied  him  he  maintained  this  attitude  whik>  she 
sat  aU-unsuspeoting  by  his  side.  She  had  never  de- 
tected any  subtlety  in  this  staunch  friend  of  hers,  and, 
unlike  Daisy,  she  felt  no  fear  of  him.  His  blunt  sin- 
cerity had  never  managed  to  wound  her. 

And  so  it  was  almost  inevitable  that  she  should  give 
him  his  opportunity  at  last. 

Late  one  evening  she  eiftered  his  consulting-room 
where  he  was  busy  writing. 

"I  mt  to  talk  to  yon,"  she  said.  "  Is  it  very 
inconvenient? "  '' 

The  doctor  leaned  beck  in  his  chair.    "  Sh,  down 

there,   he  said,  poiating  to  one  immediately  facing  him. 
Q  SS7 
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She  UuglMd  and  oboTwl,  faintly  blmhing.  "  Vm 
not  a  patient,  yon  know." 

He  drew  his  bUck  brows  together.  "  It'a  veiy  Ute. 
Why  don't  yon  go  to  bed?  " 

''  Beoanae  I  want  to  talk  to  yon." 

"  Yon  oan  do  that  to-morrow/'  bfaintly  rejoined  Df 
Jim.  "  You  oan't  afford  to  Baorifioe  your  sleep  to 
ohaMer." 

"  I  am  not  saorifioing  any  skop,"  Muriel  told  him 
rather  wearily.    "  I  never  sleep  before  morning." 

He  laid  down  his  pen  and  gare  her  one  of  his  hard 
looks.  "  Then  yon  are  a  very  silly  girl/'  he  said  cutly 
at  length. 

"  It  isn't  my  faolt/'  she  protested. 

He  shmgged  his  shoulders.  "  You  all  say  that.  It's 
the  most  ordinary  lie  I  know." 

Muriel  smiled.  "  I  know  you  are  longing  to  give 
me  something  nasty.  You  may  if  you  lilra.  I'll  take 
it  whatever  it  is." 

Dr  Jim  was  silent  for  a  space.  He  continued  to 
regard  her  steadily,  with  a  nomtiuy  that  spared  her 
nothing.  She  sat  quite  still  under  it.  He  had  never 
disconcerted  her  yet.  But  when  he  leaned  suddenly 
forward  and  took  her  wrist  between  his  fingers,  she  n^ade 
a  slight,  instinctive  effort  to  frustrate  him. 

"  Be  still,"  he  ordered.  "  What  makes  you  so 
absurdly  nervous?    Want  of  sleep,  eh?  " 

Her  lips  trembled  a  little.  "  Don't  probe  too  deep, 
doctor,"  she  pleaded.    "  I  am  not  very  happy  just 


now. 


he 


Why  lon't  you  tell  me  what  is  the  matter? 
asked  gruldy. 

She  did  not  answer,  and  he  continued  frowning  over 
her  pulse. 

"  What  do  you  want  to  talk  to  me  about?  "  he  asked 
at  last. 

She  looked  up  with  an  effort.  "  Oh,  nothing  much. 
Only  a  letter  from  a  Mrs  Langdale  who  lives  in  town. 
She  Is  goii^  to  India  in  November,  and  says  she  will 
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Jake  ohuge  of  me  if  I  oai©  to  go  with  her.    She  has 
invited  me  to  go  and  ttay  with  her  beforehand." 

"  WeUT  "  said  Jim.  as  she  paused. 

"  I  don't  want  to  go,"  she  said.  "  Do  von  think  I 
on^t?    She  is  Lady  Baesett's  sister." 

"I  think  it  wonld  probably  do  you  good,  if  that's 
what  you  mean,"  he  returned.  "  But  I  don't  suppose 
ttiat  consideration  has  much  wdght  with  yon.  Whv 
don't  you  want  to  go?  "  ^ 

"I  don't  like  strangers,  and  I  hate  Lady  Bassett " 
Biunel  answered,  with  absolute  simplicity.  "Then 
there  is  Daisy.  I  don't  know  what  her  plans  axe.  I 
always  thought  we  should  go  East  together." 

"There's  no  sense  in  waiting  for  Daisy's  plans  to 
devebp.  declared  Jim.  "  She  is  as  ohangeabfe  as  the 
wmd.  Possibly  Nick  wiU  be  able  to  make  up  hev  mind 
for  her.    I  fancy  he  means  to  try." 

"  Nick  I  You  don't  mean  he  will  travel  with  Daisy  7  " 
There  was  almost  a  tragic  note  in  Muriel's  voice.  She 
looked  up  quickly  into  ih»  shrewd  eyes  that  watched 
her. 

"  Why  shouldn't  he?  "  said  Jim. 

1  "J^n'*^"^-  I  never  thought  of  it."  Muriel 
teaned  back  agam.  a  faint  frown  of  perplexity  between 
her  eyes.  Perhaps."  she  said  slowly  at  length.  "  I 
had  better  go  to  Mrs  Langdale." 

"  I  should  in  your  place."  said  Jim.  "  That  hand- 
rome  soldier  of  yours  won't  want  to  be  kept  waiting. 

"Oh,  he  wouldn't  mind."  The  weariness  was 
apparent  again  in  her  voice,  and  with  it  a  tinge  of  bitter- 
ness.       He  never  minds  anything,"  she  said 

''i,™  .*^*®^  disapproval  "  And  you?*  Axe  you 
equally  mdi£Eereat?  "  ' 

Her  pale  face  flushed  vividly.  She  was  dfent  a 
moment;  then  suddenly  she  sat  up  and  met  his  kwk 

"  You'll  think  me  contemptible,  I  know  "  she  said 
agieat  quiver  in  hyvoioa.     "Ic^'th^H;  yoummi 
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Dr  Jim.  I'll  toUjoatlwtrakh.  I— I  don't  waat  to  go  to 
India.    I  don't  want  to  be  manied— «t  aH" 

fflis  endBd  with  a  nrift  rmh  of  inrepreMible  taan. 
It  waa  out  at  last,  tUri  tronble  of  hen  that  had  been 
gfadnally  growing  behind  the  baxriei  of  bet  merre, 
and  it  seeiMd  to  bant  over  her  fai  the  telling  in  a  gieat 
wave  of  advenity. 

"  I've  done  nothing  but  auilEe  aistakM/'  ihe  sobbed. 
"  ever  since  Daddj  died." 

Dr  Jim  got  in>  qaietly  to  lock  the  door.  The  grim- 
nees  had  passed  nom  his  face. 

"My  dear,"  he  said  grofty.  "we  all  of  v  make 
mistakes  directly  we  b^pn  to  nm  abne." 

He  retomed  and  sat  down  again  close  to  her,  waiting 
for  her  to  recover  herself.  She  slipped  out  a  trembling 
hand  to  him,  and  he  took  it  very  kimlly;  bathesaidno 
more  until  she  rooke. 

"  It's  very  difficnlt  to  know  what  to  do." 

"  Is  itt  I  shonld  have  said  yon  weie  past  that 
stage."  His  tone  was  uncompromising,  bnt  the  warm 
grip  of  his  hand  made  up  for  it.  His  directness  did  not 
dismay  her.  "  If  you  are  quite  sure  you  don't  care  for 
the  fellow,  your  duty  is  quite  plain." 

Muriel  raised  her  heaid  slowly.  "  Yes,  but  it  isn't 
quite  so  simple  as  that,  doctor.  You  see,  it's  not  as  if — 
as  if — ^we  either  of  us  ever  imagined  we  were— in  bve 
with  each  other." 

Jim's  eyebrows  went  up.    "  As  bad  as  that?  " 

She  leaned  her  chin  on  her  hand.  "  I  am  sure  there 
must  be  crowds  of  people  who  many  without  ever  being 
in  love." 

"  Yes,"  said  Am  curtly.  "  And  kindle  their  own 
hell  in  doing  it." 

She  started  a  little.    "  You  think  that!  " 

"  I  know  it.  I  have  seen  it  over  and  over  again. 
Full  half  of  the  wo^'s  mis^y  is  due  to  it.  But 
you  won't  do  that.  MnrieL  I  know  you  too 
wdl." 

Muriel  glanoed  up  at  him.    "Do  yon  know  met 
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I  don't  think  yon  wonld  hftve  expected  me  to  a4M)eDt 

him  in  the  fint  phuw."  '^ 

"  Depends  what  you  did  it  for,"  said  Jim. 

She  feU  suddenly  silent,  slowly  twisting  the  xing  on 
liei  finger.  '*  He  knew  why,"  she  said  at  last  in  iTTerT 
low  Yoioe.  "  In  fact— In  fact  he  asked  me  foi  that 
leason." 

"  And  the  reason  still  ezistsr  " 

She  bent  her  head.    "  Yes." 

She  did  not  answer,  and  he  drew  his  great  brows  to- 
gether in  deep  thought. 

'  Yo"„?o«»'*  propose  to  take  me  any  farther  into 
your  oonfidenoeT  "  he  asked  at  last. 

She  made  a  quick,  impulsive  movement.    **  You 

you—I  think  you  know." 

"  Will  you  let  me  tell  yon  what  I  know?  "  he 
said. 

She  shrank  perceptibly.  "  If-^  you  won't  make 
it  too  hard  for  me." 

"  I  can't  answer  for  that,"  he  returned.  "  It  de- 
pends entirely  upon  yourself.  My  knowledge  does  not 
amount  to  anything  very  staggering  in  itself.  It  is 
only  this— that  I  know  a  certain  person  who  would 
cheerfuUy  sacrifice  aU  he  has  to  make  you  happy,  and 
that  you  have  no  more  cause  to  fear  persecution  from 
that  person  than  from  the  man  in  the  moon." 

^Mi^v^*'^'  ^°*  ^^^^  ^^  °o*  >Pe*i-  She  was 
stiU  absently  turning  her  engagement  ring  round  and 
round. 

"To  verify  this."  he  said.  "  I  wiU  teU  you  omethina 
which  I  am  sure  you  don't  know-whioh  in  fact  puszled 
me  too  considerably  for  some  time.  He  has  already 
saonfioed  more  tnan  most  men  would  oaie  to  veatnn 
in  a  doubtful  cause.  It  was  no  part  <rf  his  plan  to 
follow  you  to  Enfland.  He  set  his  faee  afaiiitit  so 
strongly  that  he  very  nearly  ended  his  m^tal  eaiMr 
for  good  and^in  so  doing.  As  it  was,  he  suffered  for 
his  lunacy  piet^heavUy.    You  know  what  happened. 
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He  WM  foraed  to  ooBW  in  the  end,  And  he  piiid  the  f oiMt 
for  hk  delay." 

Again  he  paueed,  for  Muriel  had  ronmg  oioight  with 
■noh  teagedy  in  hear  eyea  that  he  knew  he  mul  said 
enoiudi.  The  next  moment  she  was  on  her  feet,  qniver- 
ing  aU  over  an  one  gnevoiMly  wounded. 

"  Oh,  do  you  know  what  yon  are  saying?  "  the  laid, 
and  in  her  voice  there  throbbed  the  ory  df  a  woman's 
wrong  heart.  "Surely — surely  he  never  did  tiiat — 
for  met " 

He  did  not  seem  to  notiee  her  agitation.  "  It  was 
a  fairly  big  price  to  pay  for  a  piece  of  foolish  sentiment, 
eh?  "  he  uid.  "  Let  us  hope  he  will  know  better  next 
time." 

He  looked  up  at  her  with  a  f  aintfy  cynical  smile,  but 
she  was  standing  with  her  face  averted.  He  saw  only 
that  het  chin  was  quivering  like  a  hurt  child's. 

"  Gome,"  he  said  at  length.  "  I  didn't  teU  you  this 
to  distress  you,  you  know.  Only  to  set  your  mind  at 
rest,  so  that  you  might  sleep  easy." 

She  mastoied  bnrself  with  an  effort,  and  turned  to- 
wards him.  "  I  know;  yes,  I  know.  You — ^you  have 
been  very  kind.    Qood-night,  doctor." 

He  rose  and  went  with  her  to  the  door.  '*  Yon  are 
not  going  to  lie  awake  over  this?  " 

She  shook  her  head.    "  Good-night,"  she  said  again. 

He  watched  her  down  the  passage,  and  then  returned 
to  his  writing.  He  smiled  to  himself  as  he  sat  down, 
but  this  time  wholly  without  cynicism. 

"  No,  Nick,  my  boy,"  he  said,  as  he  drove  his  pen  into 
the  ink.  "  She  won't  lie  awake  for  you.  But  she'll  cry 
herself  to  sleep  for  your  sake,  you  gibbering,  one-armed 
ape.  And  the  new  love  will  be  the  old  love  before  the 
week  is  out,  or  I  am  no  weather  prophet." 


CHAPTER  XXXVm 

Tarn  gftle  thai  nsed  along  the  Britiah  ooaata  that 
antamn  was  the  wudest  that  had  been  known  for  yean. 
It  fwelled  quite  raddenty  oat  of  Uie  last  breezes  of  a 
snpeib  lammer,  and  by  the  mid^  of  September  it  had 
become  a  mcnater  oi  deatmotion,  devastating  the  shore. 
Tlw  cmmbling  olifEs  of  Brethaven  testified  to  its  violence. 
Beating  rain  and  colossal,  shattering  waves  nnited  to 
accomplish  min  and  destmotion.  And  the  little  fl^iing- 
village  looked  on  aghast. 

It  was  on  the  third  day  oi  the  storm  that  news  was 
brought  to  mok  of  a  landslip  on  his  own  estate.  He  had 
been  in  town  ever  since  his  gaests'  departure,  and  had 
only  ntomed  on  the  previous  evening.  He  did  not 
contemplate  a  long  stay.  The  place  was  lonely  without 
Olga,  and  he  was  not  yet  sufficiently  proficient  in  shoot- 
ing with  one  arm  to  enjoy  the  sport,  especially  in  soli- 
tude. He  was  in  fact  simply  waiting  for  an  opportunity 
which  he  was  convinced  must  occur  before  long  of  keep- 
faig  a  certain  promise  made  to  a  friend  of  his  on  a  night 
of  early  summer  in  the  Indian  Plains. 

It  was  a  wild  day  of  drifting  squalls  and  transient 
gleams  of  sunshine.  He  grimaced  to  himself  as  he 
sauntered  forth  after  luncheon  to  view  the  damage 
that  had  been  wrought  upon  his  property.  The  ground 
he  trod  was  sodden  with  long  rain,  and  the  cedars  be- 
yond the  lawn  plunged  heavily  to  and  fro  in  melancholy 
unrest,  flinging  great  drops  upon  him  as  he  passed. 
The  force  of  the  gale  was  terrific,  and  he  had  to  bend 
himself  nearly  double  to  meet  it. 

With  difficulty  he  forced  his  way  to  theHttle  iommeff. 
house  that  overlooked  the  shore.  He  marvelled  some- 
what to  find  it  still  standing,  but  it  was  sturdily  built 
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and  would  probably  endnw  ti  kmg  m  the  gromid  b»> 
Death  Hk  lemalned  imahakMi. 

But  beyond  it  a  great  gap  yawned.  The  daiqr- 
oovered  ipaoe  on  which  they  nad  lat  that  aftenoon 
now  many  weeks  ago  had  diiappeand.  Nothing  of  it 
remained  but  a  ornmbling  deaolation  to  whiob  the 
daisiee  itill  olang  here  and  there. 

Niolc  stood  in  raoh  ihelter  as  the  iDmnier<4Kniae 
affoxded.  and  loolced  forth  upon  tlie  heaving  waste  of 
waters.  The  tide  was  rising.  He  oonld  see  the  great 
waves  swirling  white  aronnd  the  looks.  Sereial  land- 
sUns  were  visible  from  this  post  <^  obeemaUon.  The 
viUaffe  was  out  of  sight,  tucked  away  behind  a  great 
BhoQlder  (d  cliff;  bnt  an  old  rained  oottaoe  that  had 
been  uninhabited  for  some  time  had  entifetySiappeand. 
Btaoks  of  seaweed  had  been  thrown  up  upon  the  deserted 
shore,  and  ky  in  great  masses  above  the  breakers.  The 
roar  of  the  ixiooming  tide  was  Uke  the  oontinuous  idU  <rf 
thunder. 

It  was  a  splendid  spectacle,  and  tan  some  time  he 
stood,  with  his  face  to  the  driving  wind,  gaiing  out  upon 
the  empty  sea.  There  was  not  a  sfaigle  vessel  in  aU  tnat 
wide  expanse. 

Slowly  at  last  his  vision  narrowed.  His  eyes  came 
down  to  the  great  eash  at  his  feet  when  red  earth  and 
tufts  of  grass  mingled,  where  the  daisies  had  grown  on 
that  June  day,  where  she  had  sat,  proud  and  aloof,  and 
watched  him  fooling  with  ^  white  petals.  Very 
vividly  he  recalled  that  summer  afternoon,  her  scorn  of 
him,  her  bitter  hostility — and  the  horror  he  had  sur- 
prised in  her  dark  eyes  when  the  hawk  had  struck 
He  laughed  oddly  to  himself,  his  teeth  denohed  upon  his 
lower  lip.    Ejw  furiously  she  had  hated  him  thiA  day! 

He  turned  to  go;  but  paused,  aneeted  by  some 
instinct  that  bade  him  cast  one  ore  look  downwards 
along  the  howling  shore.  In  an<  er  moment  he  was 
lying  full  length  upon  the  rotten  jround,  staring  in- 
tentfy  down  upon  a  groiq>  <d  roon  more  than  two 
hundred  feet  below  him. 
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Two  flguvMh-ft  mu  And  •  wonun— had  detaolied 
UmdimItm  horn  the  ■heltat  of  thflw  loob.  and  wmo 
moTiiu(  slowly,  Ytigv  ilowhr^towudi  the  path  that  led 
inwardi  from  the  ■hoie.  They  weie  oloeefy  linked  to- 
fether,  io  mooh  hk  flnt  gUmoe  told  him.  But  then 
WM  eomething  in  the  man's  gait  thai  oaaght  the  eye. 
and  opon  which  Niok's  whole  attention  was  instantly 
f ocnssed.  He  ooaU  not  see  the  face,  but  the  loose- 
slmw.  ginntio  Umbs  weie  famiUai  to  him.  ^^th  aU 
his  knowledge  of  the  woild  of  men.  he  had  not  seen 
many  snoh. 

Bkmty  the  two  appioaohed  till  they  stood  almost 
immediate^  beneath  him,  and  theie,  as  upon  mntoal 
impulse,  they  stopped.  Itwasaconeipioteotedfiom 
the  driving  blast  by  the  cmmbUng  mass  of  oli£f  that  had 
slipped  in  the  night.  The  rain  was  falling  heavify 
s^Jn,  but  neither  the  two  on  the  shoie  nor  the  soUtaiy 
watcher  stretched  on  the  perilous  edge  of  the  cliff 
seemed  awaie  of  it.  AH  weie  intent  upon  other 
thinfls. 

Suddenly  the  woman  raised  her  face,  and  with  a 
movement  that  was  pasrionate  leaolwd  up  her  arms  and 
clasped  them  about  the  man's  bent  neck.  She  was 
peaking,  but  no  sound  or  echo  of  words  was  audible  in 
that  tumult.  Only  her  face  lifted  to  the  beating  rain, 
with  its  passton  of  love,  its  anguish  of  pain,  told  the 
motionless  spectator  something  of  their  significance. 

It  was  hidden  from  him  almost  at  once  by  the  man's 
masrive  head;  but  he  had  seen  enough,  more  than 
enough  to  verify  a  certain  suspicion  which  had  long 
been  quartered  at  the  back  of  his  brain. 

Stealthily  he  drew  himself  back  from  the  cUfl  edge, 
and  sat  up  on  the  damp  grass.  Again  his  eyes  swept 
the  horl2on;  there  was  something  of  a  glare  in  them. 
He  was  drenched  through  and  throu|^  by  the  rain,  but 
he  did  not  know  it.  Had  Muriel  seen  him  at  that 
moment  she  might  have  likened  him  with  a  shudder  to 
SD  eagle  that  viewed  its  quany  from  afar. 

He  returned  to  the  hoase  without  further  lingering. 
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And  •pent  tlw  two  iKmn  that  foDofvtd  in  pfoirliag  ••■•»• 
Itffdhf  im  and  down  hk  Bbfaiy. 

Al  the  «od  of  thtti  ttBM  h0  M*  dowB  nddBBlij  •«  «h» 
writiiig-table,  and  •oiMrfed  •  haiftj  note.  Hii  fMe,  m 
ke  did  so,  wm  like  the  f  Me  of  aa  wd  man,  hut  without 
the  toleruMe  of  ifi. 

Fhdihfaig,  he  fang  for  Us  aerTaiit.  "Take  thia 
note/'  he  laid,  "  and  aak  at  the  BiethaTon  Aima  if  a 
oentlemaii  zutmed  Captain  Orange  ia  pntting  up  there, 
u  he  ia,  aend  in  the  note  and  wait  for  an  aaawei.  If  he 
la  not,  bring  tt  baok." 

The  man  departed,  and  mok  reanmed  hia  prowling. 
It  wemed  that  he  oonld  not  reat.  Onoe  he  went  to  the 
window  and  opened  it  to  Baten  to  the  long  roai  of  the 
aea,  hnt  the  fnry  of  tiie  blaat  waa  aaoh  ^at  he  oonld 
•oaroefy  atand  againat  it.  He  ahnt  it  ont,  and  reanmed 
hia  tramp. 

The  retnm  of  hia  meaaenger  brought  him  to  a  ataad- 
atilL 

"Captain  Grange  waa  there,  aif.  Here  ia  hia 
answer. 

mck  grabbed  the  note  with  a  geotnve  that  might 
hare  indicated  eitliet  impatience  or  relief.  He  held 
the  enrelope  between  hia  teeth  to  slit  it  open,  and  they 
left  a  deep  mark  upon  it. 

"  DsAB  BATOuvn."  he  read,  "  If  I  oan  get  to  yon 
through  this  mnrderona  itorm,  I  wiU.  Expect  me  at 
eight  o'clock.— Yonra.  B.  CtauKos." 

"All  right."  said  Nick  over  hia  shoulder.  "Captain 
Grange  will  dine  with  me." 

With  the  words  he  dropped  the  note  into  the  fire, 
and  then  went  away  to  dmM. 
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Bt  eight  o'elook  Niok  wm  lomigiiig  in  the  hdl,  awaiting 
Ids  gueafe,  but  it  waa  more  th»n  a  quarter  of  an  how 
later  that  the  latter  preaented  hinuelf . 

Mkk  hifluelf  admitted  him  with  a  cheeiy  grin. 
"  Gome  in,"  he  said.  "  Ton're  had  a  pretty  mthj 
walk." 

"  Inlemal."  eaid  Orange  gloomilj. 

He  entered  with  a  heavy,  rather  bullied  air,  as  if  he 
had  oome  against  his  will.  Shaldng  hands  with  his 
host,  he  glanoed  at  him  somewhat  suspiciously. 

"  Olad  you  managed  to  oome,"  said  Niok  homitably. 

"What  did  you  want  to  see  me  for?  "  asked  Grange. 

"  Hie  pleasure  of  vour  society  of  course."  Niok's 
benignity  was  unassailable,  but  there  wss  a  sharp  edge 
to  it  somewhere  of  which  Orange  was  unesai^  aware. 
"  Gome  along  and  dine.    We  can  talk  afterwards." 

Grange  accompanied  him  moodify  to  the  dining- 
room.  "  I  thought  you  were  away,"  he  remariced,  as 
they  sat  down. 

"I  was,"  said  Niok.  "Came  back  last  nisht. 
When  do  you  sail?  " 

"  On  Friday.    I  came  down  to  say  good-bye." 

II  Muriel  is  at  Weir,"  observed  Nick. 

"  Tes.  I  shall  go  on  there  to-morrow.  Daisy  is 
only  here  for  a  night  or  two  to  pack  up  her  thinss." 

"  And  thenT^ said  Niok. 

Orange  stiffened  perceptibly.  "  I  don't  know  what 
her  plans  are.  She  never  makes  up  her  mind  till  the 
last  minute." 

Nick  laughed.  "  She  evidently  hasn't  taken  yon 
Into  her  confidence.    She  is  going  last  this  wintw." 

Orange  kx)ked  up  sharply     "  I  don't  believe  it," 
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"  Il'i  triM  «n  the  MBM/'  Mid  Niok  indifleiMiUy, 
•ad  forthwilh  fonook  the  nbjMl. 

HeflMledolhMtopiM.iMing.  polo,  poUtim,  Airily 
tauwiiig  hit  gMrt't  nndBoiablo  •nrUneM.  till  M  ImI 
GnngoiuaeMliMiibeguitowMiawsy.  Hegndndlj 
OTWOMM  hit  dApiMrioii.  Md  h«d  ervn  muiaged  to  oftp- 
toTO  loaM  of  hit  oiutomaij  eooftetj  befoie  tho  end  of 
dinner.  HIa  ettitade  wee  quite  friendly  when  they 
finally  edionrned  to  the  Ubruy  to  imoke. 

Inok  followed  hia  faito  the  loom  end  etopped  to 
■hot  the  doot. 

Gnoge  hid  goae  etnlght  to  the  flie.  end  he  did  not 
iee  him  Blip  io«elhlQg  Into  hk  pool»t  ee  he  oame 
fonraid. 

But  he  did  after  aereral  minntea  of  abatraotion  dia- 
ooret  aomething  not  quite  normal  In  Niek'a  ailenoe.  and 
glanoe  down  at  him  to  aaoertaln  what  it  waa. 

Niok  had  flmig  himielf  into  a  deep  eaay-ohair.  and 
waa  lying  quite  motionless  with  his  head  baok  upon  the 
(ration.  His  eyee  were  oloeed.  He  had  been  smoking 
whea  he  entered,  but  he  had  dropped  hia  oigar  half- 
oonanmed  into  an  aah-tray. 

Grange  kwked  at  him  with  renewed  uneasinea.  awl 
looked  Kwmf  again.  He  oonU  not  help  feeling  that 
theee  waa  some  moral  tension  somewhere;  bnt  he  had 
never  posseesed  a  keen  perception,  he  could  not  have 
said  wherein  it  lay. 

He  retired  into  his  shell  once  more  and  sat  down 
facing  his  host  in  a  silence  that  had  become  dogged. 

Suddenly,  without  moving,  Niok  spdce. 

His  words  weie  slightly  more  deliberate  than  usual, 
v«ry  eren,  very  distinct.  "  To  come  to  the  point,"  he 
said.  "  I  saw  you  on  the  shore  this  afternoon-— you 
and  Ifrs  Muagrave." 

"  Whatf  "  Grange  gave  a  great  start  and  stared 
across  at  him,  gripping  the  arms  of  his  chair. 

Nick's  face  however  renutlned  quite  expressionless. 
"  I  saw  you,"  he  repeated. 

With  an  effort  Grange  recovered  himself.    "Did 
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TM  thMighT    I  wondBced  how  joa  knmr  I  wm  down 
MM.    Wben  wwe  yont  " 

Thmw  WM  M  abn^  twmot  behind  Nick's  eyelids, 
bnl  they  leaaiaed  oloMd.  "  I  was  on  Um  top  of  the 
oliff,  <m  my  own  gzonnd,  watching  yon." 

Btad  irflenoe  foUowad  his  answot— «  dlenoe  through 
which  the  lonnd  of  the  sea  half  a  mik  away  swelled 
tenHily,  Uke  the  loai  of  a  monstef  in  tcHrment. 

Then  at  last  Nick's  sTM  opened.  He  k>oked  Orange 
straight  hi  tha  face.  ''^Whaft  ait  yon  going  to  doT  " 
he  MM. 

Ofange's  bands  dioppad  heavilv  from  the  chaii^ 
arms,  and  his  whole  gnat  frame  drooped  sk)wly  for- 
ward. He  made  no  farther  attempt  at  eraston,  rediaUig 
the  utter  futility  of  such  a  course. 

"  Do!  "  ho  said  wearily.  "  Nothing." 
••  Nothingf  "  said  Nick  swiftly. 
"No.  noihlng,"  he  repeated,  staring  with  a  duO 
intentnsss  at  thu  ground  between  his  feet.  "  It's  an 
old  story,  and  the  Imis  said  about  it  the  better.  I  can't 
discuss  it  with  tou  or  anyone.  I  think  it  was  a  pity  you 
took  the  trouble  to  watoh  me  this  afternoon." 

He  ipoke  with  a  certain  dignity,  albeit  he  rofnaed 
to  meet  Nick's  eyes.    He  looked  unutterably  tired. 

Nick  lay  quite  motionlen  in  his  chidr,  ina?^  tai'v 
still  save  for  the  restless  glitter  behind  his  r^.  ku?!.  Ja 
eyelashes.  At  length.  "  Do  you  remember  «  ;  o  v  .  .^ .. 
tion  we  had  in  this  room  a  few  months  ago?  "  iv>  m-:td. 
Grange  shook  his  head  slightfy,  too  engroa»<i  \  ^th 
his  miserable  thoughte  to  pay  much  attention. 

"  Wen.  think  1 "  lUkk  said  insisten%.  "  It  had  to 
do  with  your  engagement  to  Muriel  Boacoe.  Perhaps 
you  hare  forgotten  that  too?  " 

Orange  kwked  up  then,  shaking  oil  his  lethargy  with 
a  visible  effort.  He  got  sbwfy  to  his  feet,  and  drew 
himself  up  to  his  full  giant  hei^^t. 

"  No,'^  he  said.  "  I  hare  not  forgotten  it." 
"Then,"  said  Niok,  "onoe  more— what  are  tou 
foingtodo!"  ^ 
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Gnnge'i  faoe  darkened.  He  leeHed  to  hedtale 
apon  the  Twrge  of  vehement  tpeech.  But  he  netnined 
himielf  though  the  hot  blood  moonted  to  hk  templet. 

"  I  have  never  yet  bioken  my  word  to  »  woaun,"  he 
said.    "  I  am  not  going  to  begin  now." 

"Why  not?  "  laid  Niok,  with  a  grin  that  was  lome- 
how  fiendish. 

Grange  ignored  the  gibe.  "  There  ia  no  reason  why 
I  should  not  many  her,"  he  laid. 

"  No  reason  1 "  Nick's  eyes  flashed  apwaids  for  an 
insi  ant,  and  a  oarions  sense  of  inseonrity  stabbed  Orange. 

Nevertheless  he  mads  unfaltering  nply.  "No 
reason  whatever." 

Nick  sat  up  sbwly  and  regarded  him  with  minute 
attention.    "  Are  you  serious?  "  he  asked  finally. 

"  I  am  absolutely  serious."  Grange  told  him  sternly. 
"  And  I  warn  you,  Batolifie.  this  is  not  a  subject  upon 
which  I  will  bear  interference." 

"  Man  alive  I  "  jeered  Nick.  "  Yon  must  thfaV  I'm 
damned  easily  soared." 

He  got  up  with  the  words,  jerking  his  meagre  body 
upright  with  a  slight,  fierce  movement,  and  stood  in 
front  of  Grange,  arrogantly  daring. 

"  Now  just  listen  to  this,"  he  said.  "  I  don't  care  a 
damn  how  you  take  it,  so  you  may  as  well  take  it 
quietly.  It's  no  concern  of  mine  to  know  how  you  have 
white-washed  this  thing  over  and  made  it  look  clean 
and  decent — and  honourable— to  your  fastidious  eye. 
Whs-t  I  am  concerned  in  is  to  prevent  Muriel  Boscoe 
making  an  unworthy  marriage.  And  that  I  mean  to  do. 
I  told  you  in  the  summer  that  Bhe  shouM  be  no  man's 
second  best,  and,  by  Heaven,  she  never  shall.  I  had 
my  doubts  of  you  then.    I  know  you  now.    And— I 

swear  by  all  things  sacred  that  I  will  see  you  dead  sooner 
than  married  to  her." 

He  broke  off  for  a  moment  as  though  to  get  a  firmer 
grip  upon  himself .  His  face  was  terrible,  his  body  tense 
as  though  controlled  by  tight-strung  wires. 

Before  Orange  couU  speak,  he  went  on  lapidlyi 
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with  »  fetolotion  mate  deadly  if  teat  paarionate  th» 
btfon. 

"  If  either  of  jou  had  0TMr  oand,  H  might  haire  bean  « 
different  m«tter.  But  yoa  nerer  did.  I  knew  that  yoa 
never  did.  I  never  tronbled  to  find  out  yonr  reaaon  for 
pvopoaing  to  her.  No  donbt  it  waa  atiiotlj  honourable. 
Bat  I  ftlwsya  knew  why  ahe  accepted  yon.  Did  yon 
know  that.  I  wondet?  " 

"  Yea.  I  did."  Cteange'a  voice  waa  deep  and  aavage. 
He  glowered  down  upon  him  in  riaing  fo^.  "  It  waa 
to  eaoape  yon." 

Niok'a  eyea  flamed  back  like  the  eyea  of  a  eronohing 
beaat.  He  uttered  a  sudden,  dreadful  laugh.  "  Yea— 
to  eaci^  me,"  he  said,  "  to  eaoape  me  I  And  it  haa 
fallen  to  me  to  deliver  her  from  her  ehivalroua  pro- 
tector. If  you  k>ok  all  round  that,  yon  may  aee  some- 
thing funny  in  it." 

"  Funnyl "  burst  forth  Orange.  letting  himself  go 
at  last.  "  It's  what  you  have  been  playing  for  all  along, 
yon  infernal  mountebank  I  But  you  have  over-reached 
yoonelf  thia  time.  For  that  very  reaaon  I  will  never 
give  her  up." 

He  swung  past  Nick  with  the  worda,  goaded  past 
endurance,  desperately  aware  that  he  couSi  not  trust 
himself  within  arm's  length  of  that  gibing,  devilish 
countenance. 

He  reached  the  door  and  seised  the  handle,  wrenched 
furiously  for  a  few  seconds,  then  flung  violently  round. 

"  Ratclifle,"  he  exclaimed,  "  for  your  own  sake  I 
advise  you  not  to  keep  me  here  I  " 

But  Nick  had  remained  with  his  face  to  the  fire.  He 
did  not  so  much  as  glance  over  his  shoulder.  He  had 
grown  suddenly  intensely  quiet.  "  I  haven't  quite  done 
with  you,"  he  said.  "  There  is  just  one  thing  more  I 
have  to  say." 

Grange  waa  already  striding  back  like  an  enraged 
bull,  but  somethmg  in  the  voice  or  attitude  of  the  man 
who  leaned  against  the  mantelpiece  without  troubling 
to  faee  him,  brought  him  up  sh^t.  ^^ 
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"Wea?"hedemAiMkd. 
"  YoQ  know  M  well  m 


AMinrthliwmhehahad. 

"It's 0147  this/'  Mid Niok. 
I  do  tbft*  I  powBM  the  meui  to  prarent  you  mmiage 
to  Muriel  Boeooe,  tod  I  ihftU  oerteiniy  oie  that  rneent 
ankn  yoa  gire  het  op  of  you  own  «oooid.  Yo«  lee 
whet  it  would  inyotre,  don't  yon?  The  Morifloe  of 
yoQi  pieobtis  honom^-end  not  yonn  caoij.'* 

He  pMiied  m  if  to  aUow  foil  ymt  to  Cteange'i  uigM, 
but  itiil  he  did  not  ohange  his  position. 

**  Ton  damned  onrl  "  said  Orange,  his  Toioe  hoaise 
with  oonoentrated  passion. 

Niok  took  np  his  tale  as  if  he  had  not  heaid.  "  But 
on  the  other  liand,  if  yon  will  write  and  set  hn  free  now, 
at  onoe— I  don't  care  how  yon  do  it;  yon  can  tell  any 
likely  lie  that  occurs  to  yon — ^I  on  my  part  will  swear  to 
yon  that  I  will  glre  her  np  entirely,  that  I  will  never 
plague  her  again,  will  never  write  to  her  or  attempt  in 
any  way  to  ii^uenoe  her  life,  unless  she  on  het  own  initia- 
tive makes  it  quite  clear  that  she  desires  me  to  do  so." 

He  ceased,  and  there  fdl  a  dead  silence,  broken  only 
by  the  lashing  rain  upon  the  windows  and  the  long, 
deep  roar  of  the  sea.  He  seemed  to  be  listening  to  them 
with  bent  head,  but  in  reality  he  heard  nothing  at  all. 
He  had  made  the  final  sacrifice  for  tiie  sake  of  the  woman 
he  loved.  To  secure  her  happiness,  her  peace  of  mind, 
he  had  turned  his  face  to  the  desert  at  iMt,  and  into  it 
he  wottkl  go,  empty,  beaten,  crippled,  to  return  no  moie 
for  ever. 

Across  the  lengthening  silence  Grange's  voice  came 
to  him.  There  was  a  certain  hesitation  in  it  as  though 
he  were  not  altogether  sure  of  his  ground. 

"  I  am  to  take  your  word  for  all  thatT  " 

Nick  turiMd  swiftly  round.  "  You  can  do  tm  yon 
choose.    I  have  nothing  else  to  offer  you." 

Qrai^  abandoned  the  point  abruptly,  feeling  as  a 
man  who  has  lost  his  f ootLig  in  a  steep  pfauw  and  is 
powwless  to  oMmb  badk.  Piriliaps  even  he  was  vaguely 
oonsdous  of  sometiiing  colossal  hidden  away  b^und 
thai  bafiUng,  wrinkled  miak 
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"  Veiy  well."  he  said,  with  th»t  dogged  dignity  in 
which  Englishmen  clothe  themselvet  in  the  face  of 
defeat.    "  Then  you  will  take  my  word  to  set  her  free." 

MTb-night?"  Mid  Nick. 

■Tonight." 

There  waa  another  panae.  Then  Nick  crossed  to 
the  doof  and  mih)cked  it. 

"  I  will  take  your  word."  he  said. 

A  few  seconds  later,  when  Orange  had  gone,  he  softly 
shut  and  locked  the  door  once  more,  and  retomed  to  his 
ohahr  before  the  iBre.  Oreat  gnsts  of  rain  were  being 
flong  against  the  window-panea.  The  wind  howled 
oeav  and  far  with  a  fury  that  seemed  to  set  the  walls 
vibrathig.  Now  and  then  dense  pufib  of  smoke  blew 
out  across  the  hearth  into  the  room,  and  the  atmosphere 
grew  thick  and  stifling. 

But  Nick  did  not  seem  aware  ol  theae  things.  H^ 
sat  on  onheeding  in  the  midst  of  hto  dost  and  ashas  whilp 
the  atorm  raged  relentleaaly  aboTe  hia  head. 
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With  the  morning  thew  «une  a  InD  in  the  tempMl 
Ukongh  the  great  wavee  that  (qpent  tibenuelyee  upon  the 
shore  seemed  eoaro^  law  mirantainoiia  than  wlien  they 
lode  before  the  full  fovoe  cl  the  ttorm. 

In  Daisy  MoMrave's  cottage  ahoTS  the  beaoh,  a 
woman  witili  a  white.  Jaisd  face  sat  by  the  window 
writing.  A  toniga  en^dooe  witii  as  In<Uao  stamp  lay 
on  the  table  beeide  her.  It  had  not  been  opened;  and 
onoe,  glancing  op,  she  pushed  it  sli(g^tfy  icoa  hat  with  a 
nervous,  impatient  movement.  Now  and  tlMn  i^  sat 
with  lier  head  upon  her  hand  thinking,  and  ea^  time 
she  emerged  from  her  reverie  it  was  to  throw  a  startled 
look  towards  ^  sea  as  thoofh  its  oeaadsss  roar  un- 
nerved her. 

Nevertheless  at  sight  of  a  Ug.  looasfy-elnng  ^^nre 
walking  sbwly  np  the  flagged  path,  a  qaiek  smile  flailied 
into  her  face,  making  it  instantfy  bMotifnl.  She  half 
rose  from  her  chair,  and  then  droi^>ed  back  again,  still 
faintly  smiling,  while  the  light  w^oh  only  one  man's 
coming  can  kindle  upon  Bxxy  woman's  face  shone  upon 
hers,  erasing  all  weariness  wid  bitterness  iHifle  it 
lingered. 

At  the  opening  of  the  door  she  turned  without  rising. 
"  So  yon  have  come  after  all!  Bat  I  knew  yon  would. 
Sit  down  a  minute  and  wait  while  I  finish  this  tiresome 
letter.    I  have  just  done." 

She  was  already  scribbling  last  words  as  fast  as  her 
pen  would  move,  amd  her  viutor  waited  Ua  her  without 
a  word. 

In  a  few  ndnntes  die  tomed  to  him  agi^.  "  I  have 
been  writing  a  note  to  Muriel,  explaining  things  a  lier^e. 
She  doesn't  yet  know  that  I  am  here;  but  it  would  be 
no  good  for  bsr  to  join  me,  tat  I  am  (mly  packing.    I 

^4 
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going  almort  «t  onoe  to  l£w  Langdile.  I  beSw     aI 

She  row  and  looked  at  him  •ttentively.    "  Whv 

whi^.tho  matter,  Blakefahe  said  ^* 

■till^*?!'^*  »Mwer  and  ahe  went  on  immedUtely. 
".^*^  1»«  eyes  steadily  uplifted  ""™««»«»iyi 

^  If  ?«ii?r  m^  up  my  mind  to  have^netiS 
au  this  foohsh  sentimentaKty  finally  and  toTm^ 

S^bS^llltt.^'  *^'  to  India.  a«l  we  mnat  jjit'mike 

««f!.f^*\'**?P"*'''*»*°*'^"*»«  nothing.    The 

^«*«^ent  he  djoj^  down  h^vily  intoT^  iS 
sat  bowed,  his  head  in  his  hands 

time  more  womanly     Verr  nnii^nTTLr  j        "*• 
l>i^y.  I  li«T«  bnkan  my  mguanwnt." 
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He  MMwerad  hei  with  hto  head  down. 
Niok  Ratolille't  dohig.    He  nutde  me." 

"  Made  yov,  Blake  1  What  can  70a  mean?  " 
Sullenly  Giaiiie  made  anawei.  "  He  had  got  the 
whip-hand,  and  I  oonkln't  help  myaelf .  He  law  na  on 
the  ihoie  together  yeeteiday  afternoon,  made  np  hia 
mind  then  and  there  that  I  waa  no  ioitable  partnet  for 
Muriel,  got  me  to  go  and  dine  with  him,  and  told  me  80." 
"  But,  Blake,  how  abmirdi "  Dai^  apoke  with  a 
palpable  effort.  "How— how  utterly  nnieaaonablel 
What  made  yon  give  in  to  him?  " 

Grange  woold  not  tell  her.  "  I  ihonldn't  hnTO  done 
so,"  he  laid  moodily.  "  if  he  hadn't  given  hia  word  that 
he'  woold  nerMrpeeter  Muriel  again.  She'a  well  rid  of 
me  anyhow.  Mb  waa  rigM  thMie.  She  wiU  probably 
we  H  in  the  aame  light." 

(<  What  did  you  lay  to  her?  "  qneationed  Daiay. 
"  Oh.  it  doean't  mattet.  doea  it?  I  didn't  see  her. 
Iwrote.  I  didn't  tell  hei  anything  that  it  waa  unneces- 
lary  f 01  hei  to  know.  In  faot  I  didn't  give  her  any 
partionlai  reaaon  at  alL  She'll  think  me  an  inisMal 
oad.    And  BO  I  am."  .      ,     ^ 

"  Yon  are  not.  Blakel "  aha  dsolaied  tahemantly. 

'•  Tou  are  noti " 

He  waa  ailent,  atiU  tight^"  ekaping  her  hand. 

After  a  pauae.  ahe  made  a  gentle  movement  to  with- 
draw it;  but  at  that  he  turned  with  audden  mastery 
and  thruat  hia  arms  about  her.  "  Daisy."  he  broke 
out  passionately,  "  I  can't  do  without  you!  I  oan't! 
I  oan'tl  I've  tried,— Heaven  knows  how  I've  tried! 
But  it  oan't  be  done.  It  was  madness  evei  to  attempt 
to  separate  us.  We  were  bound  to  come  together  again. 
I  have  been  drifting  towards  yon  ahraya,  alwaya.  even 
when  I  wasn't  thinking  of  you." 

Fieroely  the  hot  worda  rushed  out.  He  was  holding 
her  fast,  though  had  she  made  the  amallest  effort  to  free 
herself  he  would  have  let  her  go. 

But  Di^  sat  quite  skill,  neither  yielding  nor  re- 
sisting.   Only  at  his  last  words  her  lips  quivered  in  a 
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•iiin»  of  tenderett  ridfoule.  "I  know,  my  poor  old 
Blake  "dHi  said.  "  like  •  good  diip  witkou/ »?nSe^ 
oaught  in  a  liioog  ouMnt." 

..  v'  ^  **  ^been  the  lame  wilk  yoo,"  he  imieled. 

Yon  have  ahraya  wanted  me  mon  than—" 
He  did  not  flnidi.  for  her  hand  was  on  hit  Upa. 
«««»ining  him.    "Yon  mnotn't  say  it.  dear.    iK 
mottntsayit.    It  hurts  ns  hoth  too  maoh.    Theiel 

1  n»»  gpl    It  does  no  good,  yon  know.    It's  all  so 
▼ate  aad  fntile-now."    Her  voice  tiwibled  suddenly 
and  she  ceased  to  speak.  ^ 

^^.u"^^^ ^V *'*™* "'•y'  *«**^ ■*"^«»»* "P •*  J»er 
mtih  that  new-bom  mastery  of  h»  that  maiiiiliini  m 
infinitely  hard  to  ipsMt.  ^^ 

andVtli."'^^'"  '•'^'  "  *^  *•"  -^K^- 
^e  tried  te»  meet  Us  eves,  but  loand  sheeoold  not. 
I-8baU  havw  to.  Blake.^'  she  «ud  in  a  whisper. 
I  am  w«ting."  he  told  her  doggedly. 
But  she  oould  not  say  the  word.    She  turned  het 
face  away  and  sat  sifent. 

Hewaitedwithabsolutepatienoeforminutes.  Then 
at  last  very  gently  he  took  his  arms  away  from  her  and 
stood  up. 

,  «  ^  *?l  j^*^..!*»°'^  ^  *»»•  »M»."  he  said.  ••  And  I 
8haU  wait  there  till  to-morrow  morning  for  your  answer. 
If  you  send  me  away ,  I  shaU  go  without  seeing  you  again. 
But  if-if  you  jHJKfe  otherwise  "-  he  lowered  his  foice 
M  if  he  oouH  not  whoUy  trust  it— "  then  I  shall 
apply  at  once  for  leave  to  resign.     And-Daisy— 

""^  J!l  f  *?i  t^  ?^^  W*>'W  ^^^^^'  ^^^  mike 
up^there  for  all  the  happiness  we  have  missed  in  the 

He  ended  almost  under  his  breath,  and  she  seeme« 
to  hear  his  heart  beat  througu  the  words.  It  was 
almost  too  much  for  hsi  even  then.  But  she  held  her- 
self back  for  there  was  that  in  her  woman's  siwl  that 
oUmoured  to  be  heaid—the  patter  of  tiny  feet  that  h^i 
never  ceased  to  echo  there.  Ae  high  chirrup  of  a  bah?. 
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▼Won  of  ft  loddliag  oliild  wUh 
ontitiBtdMd. 

And  10  ibB  htU  har  petM  and  lei  Urn  go,  thoiu^  the 
■te^Hde  wMUn  bat  kflhw  TpkntctJUj  wmJc  andoold. 
and  dM  did  boI  dm  to  nim  Mt  sjm  kal  h*  ihoald 
munriie  tlie  knr«4||^  in  Ibem  ohm  ftgain. 

It  had  ooBM  to  tbia  at  kwt  then— the  final  diridiiig 
of  the  waya.  ike  d^uMe  ohoioa  between  good  and  eril. 
And  ahe  knew  in  hat  heart  what  that  chdoe  would  be, 
knew  it  eren  aa  the  aomd  of  the  ckiaing  doM  faaohed 
hm  conaoioiianeaa,  kiMw  it  aa  ahe  attained  her  eaca  to 
oatdli  the  fall  of  hia  feet  uptm  the  flagged  path,  knew  it 
in  erwry  nerve  and  fibre  of  het  befaig  aa  ahe  apxang  to 
the  window  for  a  lant  gHmpae  of  the  man  who  had  loved 
her  aU  h«r  life  kmg,  and  now  at  laat  had  wcm  her  for 
himaelf.  .  .  . 

fflowfy  ahe  tamed  round  once  more  to  the  writing- 
table.  The  nnope^Md  letter  caught  her  eye.  She 
picked  it  op  with  a  aet  face,  looked  at  it  cloaely  for  a 
lew  momenta,  and  then  deUberately  ion  it  into  tiiqr 
tragmenta. 

A  little  later  ahe  went  to  her  own  room.  Firom  a 
lavender-aoented  drawer  ahe  took  an  envelope,  and 
ahook  ita  oontenta  into  her  hand.  Only  a  tiny  nn- 
monnted  photograph  of  a  laughing  baby,  and  a  ringlet 
of  baby  hair  I 

Her  face  quivered  aa  ahe  looked  at  them,  lliey 
had  been  her  deareat  treaaorea.  Paaaionately  ahe 
preaaed  them  to  her  trembling  lips,  but  ahe  ahed  no 
team.  And  when  ahe  retumt^d  to  the  aitting-room 
there  waa  iu>  faltering  in  her  atep. 

She  poked  the  fice  into  a  blaie.  and,  kneeling, 
dropped  her  tieaaurea  into  its  midst.  A  moment's 
torture  diowed  in  hw  eyea,  and  paaaed. 

She  had  choaen. 
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DuBOfo  «1m  whofeoftbAlday  Muriel  awsited  in  tmikm 
ezpeotanoy  (he  ooming  ol  ber  ^notf.  She  had  not 
heud  from  him  for  nearly  m  week.  ukI  ahe  had  not 
written  in  the  interval  for  the  limple  leaaon  that  ahe 
Moked  hia  addieaa.  But  emy  day  ahe  had  expected 
him  to  pay  hia  promiaed  viait  d  fatmnSL 

It  waa  hard  woak  waiting  far  hia.  If  ahe  ooukl 
have  written,  ahe  would  have  done  ao  daya  before  in 
raoh  a  faahion  aa  to  oanae  him  ahnoat  oertainly  to 
abandon  hia  inteDtion  of  aeeing  hat. 

For  her  mind  waa  made  up  a*  laat  after  Ler  k)ng 
torture  of  indedaion.  Dr  Jim'a  ngorooa  apeaking  had 
done  ita  work,  and  ahe  knew  that  her  only  poaaible 
ooosw  lay  in  patting  an  end  to  her  engagement. 

She  had  ahraya  liked  Blake  Grange.  Sheknewthat 
flhe  alwaya  wookl  like  him.  But  emphatioally  ahe  did 
DOt  lore  him,  and  ahe  knew  now  with  the  anie  intuition 
«rhioh  all  women  deTebp  aooner  or  later  that  he  had 
^©▼wJoTed  her.  He  had  propoaed  to  her  npon  a  mere 
ohiyaboiia  impolae.  and  ahe  waa  oonyinoed  that  he 
wonld  not  wiah  to  quarrel  with  her  for  releaaing  him. 

Tet  ahe  dreaded  the  interview,  even  though  ahe  waa 
quite  rare  that  he  would  not  loeo  hia  aelf-oontrol  and 
wax  violent,  aa  had  Nick  on  that  terrible  night  at  Simla. 
She  waa  afanoat  morbidly  afraid  of  hurting  hia  feelings 

Of  Nick  ahe  rigidly  refuaed  to  think  at  all.  though 
it  waa  no  eaay  matter  to  exclude  him  from  her  thoughta, 
for  he  ahraya  aeemed  to  be  clamouring  for  admittance! 
But  ahe  could  not  help  wondering  if.  when  Blake  had  gone 

at  ImJ  and  ahe  waa  free,  ahe  would  be  very  greatly  afraid. 

She  waa  aitting  alone  in  bar  room  that  afternoon, 

watehJny^teaoodding  rains>k>ada.  when  Olga  brou^t 
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"  Both  fiom  BieihftTtD/'  ik*  Mid,  "  bal  neHhet 
komKkk.  IwondwtfhefailBedlui^  Ihopth* 
wfl  warn  orm  hen  if  ht  ii." 

If  uiel  did  Dol  0oho  the  hope.  She  knew  the  hand- 
writing upon  hoth  the  entelo|MB,  aad  die  oiwned 
Dale's  int.  It  did  not  take  lonu|  to  ned.  Itiimpfy 
oontained  a  brief  ezplaaatioB  of  Mr  pienoee  al  Bret^ 
haren  wliioh  was  doe  to  aa  «Mtageinen»  haTiag  faOen 
through,  mentioned  Blahe  aab^ig  on  the  point  of 
departure,  and  wonnd  op  with  the  hope  thai  Muiel 
would  not  in  aaj  way  alter  lier  plane  for  her  benefit  as 
slie  was  only  et  tlM  ooitage  for  a  few  dan  to  pack  lier 
possessions  and  she  did  not  snppon  that  aiie  would 
cam  to  be  with  her  wliile  thia  was  going  on. 

Then  was  no  refennoe  to  any  futun  neetii^,  and 
Muriel  gran^  irat  the  letter  away  in  tlioughtful 
silence.  She  haa  no  chie  whatever  to  the  rlanlrTtning 
of  th^  friendship,  but  ehe  could  not  fail  to  note  with 
pain  how  far  asunder  they  had  drifted. 

She  turned  to  Orange's  letter  with  a  faint  wonder  aa 
to  why  ho  should  han  troubled  himself  to  write  when 
he  was  so  shMt  a  distance  from  her. 

Itcontainadbntafewasntenon;  she  ntd  them  with 
widening  eyes. 

"  Fate  or  the  devil  has  been  too  strong  for  me,  and 
I  am  ocmpelled  to  break  my  word  to  you.  I  have  no 
excuse  to  offer,  ezoept  that  my  hand  has  been  forced. 
Periiaps  in  the  end  it  will  be  better  for  yon,  but  I  would 
have  stood  by  had  it  been  possible.  And  even  now  I 
would  not  deeert  you  if  I  did  not  positive^  know  that 
yon  wen  safe — that  the  thing  you  feared  has  ceased  to 
exist. 

"  Moriel,  I  have  broken  my  oath,  and  I  can  hardly 
aak  your  forgiveness.  I  only  b^  you  to  believe  that 
it  was  not  by  my  own  choice.  I  was  fiendishly  driven 
to  it  against  my  will.  I  came  to  this  place  to  say  good- 
bye, but  I  shall  leave  to-morrow  without  seeing  yon 
unless  you  should  wish  othervrlie.  B.Gnjjroi." 
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She  rMohed  IIm  tnd  of  Iht  WMm  and  Ml  qnito  tkin, 
•taiing  ftl  the  opra  ptft. 

She  wM  fiM,  tlM*  was  iMt  fini  thought,  fnt  b j  no 
tioft  d  hflff  owB.  Tht  oiplMMtkm  the  had  dvMdid 
had  boooma  nnmnaMaiy.  Sha  iroold  not  aran  hava 
toiaoathaofdtalofamMtii^  Bhadwirnlo^hnalh 
of  lattaf. 

And  than  awtft  aa  a  poiaonad  anow  aama  anothai 
Uu>iiffht.~a  atabbii^i.  intolacabla  aatpiokm.  Why 
had  ha  thna  aat  hat  fnat  How  had  Ua  hand  baen 
toroad?  Birwhalmaanahadhabaanfien<UahlydriTenT 
She  read  tha  lattar  thfongh  again,  and  aoddenfy  hat 
heart  began  to  thiob  thlok  and  hud.  ao  that  iha  gamed 
for  breath.  Thia  waa  Niek'a  doing.  Sha  waa  aa  aim 
of  it  aa  if  thoaa  brief,  bittar  aanienoaa  had  dafinitaly  told 
her  ao.  Niok  waa  the  motfra  powar  that  had  com- 
peUed  Orange  to  thia  action.  How  ha  had  dona  it,  aha 
ooold  not  aran  Tagoely  aormiaa.  But  that  ha  had  in 
■oma  malerolent  faahion  ooma  batwaan  tham  ihe  did 
not  for  an  inatant  donbt. 

And  wherefore?  She  put  hat  hand  to  her  throat, 
feeling  enilncated,  aa  the  memoiy  of  that  laat  interview 
with  him  on  tha  ahore  raced  with  eretT  fiery  detail 
through  hat  brain.  He  had  marked  het  down  fat  him- 
self long,  long  ago.  and  whatever  Dt  Jim  might  aay. 
he  had  neret  abandoned  the  puraoit.  He  meant  to 
capture  het  at  laat.  She  might  flee,  bnt  he  waa  foUow- 
ing.  tireleai.  fleet,  determined.  Preaently  he  woold 
•WOOD  like  an  eagle  npon  his  prey,  and  she  would  be 
utterly  at  his  mercy.  He  had  beaten  Grange,  and  there 
was  no  one  left  to  help  het. 

^ "  Oh.  Muriel  "—It  was  Olga's  voice  from  the  window 
^"oomehere.  quick,  quick !    I  can  see  a  hawk." 

She  started  as  one  starta  from  a  horrible  dnam,  and 
kxAed  round  with  daaed  ejes. 

"It's  hovering  I"  cried  Olga  excitedly.  "It's 
hovering  I    There!    Now  it  has  struck!  " 

"  And  something  ia  dead."  aaid  Muriel.  In  a  vokielssi 
whfi^wt. 
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The  child  turned  connd,  avvr  something  onninal  in 
het  friend's  face,  and  wen*  impetuously  to  her. 

"  Muriel  darling,  you  look  bo  strange.  Is  anythina 
the  matter?"  * 

Muriel  put  an  arm  around  her.  "No,  nothing," 
she  said.  "  Olga,  will  it  surprise  you  very  much  to 
hear  that  I  am  not  going  to  marry  Captain  Grange 
after  all?  " 

"  No,  dear,"  said  Olga.  "  I  never  somehow  thought 
you  would,  and  I  didn't  want  you  to  either." 

"  Why  not?  "  Muiiel  looked  up  in  some  surprise. 
"  I  thought  you  liked  him  " 

"  Oh  yes,  of  course  1  ao,"  said  Olga.  "  But  he 
isn't  half  the  man  Nick  is,  even  though  he  is  a  V.C. 
Oh,  Muriel,  I  wish— I  do  wish— you  would  many  Nick. 
Perhaps  you  will  now." 

But  at  that  Muriel  cried  out  sharply  and  sprang  to 
her  feet,  almost  thrusting  Olga  from  her. 

"  No,  never  I  "  she  exclaimed.  "  Never,— never,— 
never!  "  Then,  seeing  Olga's  hurt  face.  "  Oh,  forgive 
me,  dear  I  I  didn't  mean  to  be  unkind.  But  please 
don't  ever  dream  of  such  a  thing  again.  It it's  im- 
possible—quite. Ak,  there  is  the  gong  for  tea.  Let  us 
go  down." 

They  went  down  hand  in  hand.  But  Olga  was  very 
.^uiet  for  the  rest  of  the  evening;  and  she  did  not  cling 
4>  Muriel  as  usual  when  she  s«kld  good-night. 


CHAFTIR  XLII 

It  was  growing  late  on  that  lame  evening  when  to 
Daisy,  packing  in  her  room  with  feverish  haste,  a  mess- 
age was  brought  that  Captain  Batoliffe  was  waiting, 
and  desired  to  see  her. 

Her  first  impulse  was  to  exoose  herself  from  the 
interview,  for  she  and  Nick  had  never  stood  upon 
ceremony;  but  a  very  brief  consideration  decided  her 
to  see  him.  Since  he  had  come  at  an  unusual  hour,  it 
seemed  probable  that  he  had  some  special  object  in 
view,  and  if  that  were  so,  she  would  find  it  hard  to  turn 
him  from  his  purpose.  But  she  resolved  to  make  the 
interview  as  brief  as  possible.  She  had  no  place  for 
Nick  in  her  life  just  then. 

She  entered  the  little  parlour  with  a  certain  impetu- 
osity that  was  not  wholly  spontaneous.  "  My  dear 
Nick,"  she  said,  as  she  cUd  so,  "  I  can  give  you  exactly 
five  minutes,  not  one  second  more,  for  I  am  frightfully 
busy  packing  up  my  things  to  leave  to-morrow." 

He  CAme  swiftly  to  meet  her,  so  swiftly  that  she  was 
for  the  moment  deceived,  and  fancied  that  he  was  abotit 
to  greet  her  with  his  customary  bantering  gallantry.  But 
he  did  not  lift  her  fingers  to  his  lips  after  his  usual  gay 
fashion.  He  only  held  her  proffered  hand  very  tightly 
for  several  seconds  without  verbal  greeting  of  any  sort. 

Suddenly  he  began  to  speak,  and  as  he  did  so  she 
seemed  to  see  a  hundred  wrinkles  spring  into  being  on 
his  yellow  face.  "  I  have  something  to  say  to  you, 
Mrs  Mnagrave,"  he  said.  "And  it's  something  so 
particularly  beastly  thct  I  funk  saying  it.  We  have 
always  been  such  pals,  you  and  I,  and  that  makes  it  all 
the  harder." 

He  broke  off,  his  shrewd  glance  flashing  over  her, 
keen  and  elusive  as  a  tapier.    Dal^  fated  him  gu^te 
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fnlly  and  feailMBly.  The  poflsibility  of  a  oonfliot  in  thte 
qnartei  had  ooonned  to  hei  before.  She  would  not 
■hirk  it.  b«t  she  was  determined  that  it  should  be  a« 
brief  aa  poaiible. 

"  Being  pals  doesn't  entitle  yon  to  go  tieepassing, 
Niok,"  she  said. 

"  I  know  that,"  said  Nioki  speaking  veiy  rapidly. 
"  None  better.  But  I  am  not  thinking  of  you  only 
though  I  hate  to  make  you  angry.  Mrs  Musgrave— ^ 
Daisy— I  want  to  ask  yo",  and  you  can't  refuse  to 
answer.  What  are  you  doing?  What  are  you  going 
to  do?  " 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,"  she  said,  speaking 
ooldly.    "  And  anyhow  I  oan't  stop  to  listen  to  you 
I  haven't  time.    I  think  you  had  better  go.' 

"Ton  must  listen,"  Niok  said.  She  oaught  the 
grim  note  of  determination  in  his  voice,  and  was  awar« 
of  the  whole  force  of  his  personality  flung  suddenly 
against  her.  "  Daisy,"  he  said,  "  you  are  to  k)ok  upon 
me  as  Will's  representative.  I  am  the  nearest  friend 
he  has.  Have  you  thought  ci  him  at  all  lately  stewing 
;n  those  hellish  Flams  for  your  sake?  He's  such  a 
faithful  chap,  you  know.  C^'t  you  go  back  to  him 
soon?  Isn't  it— forgive  me— isn't  it  a  bit  shabby  to 
play  this  sort  of  game  when  there's  a  fellow  like  that 
waiting  for  you  and  fretting  his  very  heart  out  because 
you  don't  go?  " 

He  stopped — his  lips  twitching  with  the  vigour  of 
his  appeal.  And  Daisy  realized  that  he  would  have  to 
be  told  the  simple  truth.  He  would  not  be  satisfied 
with  less. 

Very  pale  but  quite  calm,  she  braced  herself  to  tell 
liim.  "I  am  afraid  you  are  pleading  a  lost  cause," 
she  said,  her  words  quiet  and  very  distinct.  *'  I  am 
never  going  back  to  him." 

"  Never!  "  Nick  moved  sharply,  drawing  close  to 
her.  "  Never?  "  he  said  again;  then  with  abrupt 
vehemence,  "  Daisy,  you  don't  mean  thatl  You  didn't 
say  it  I*' 
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She  drew  back  slightly  from  him,  but  her  answer 
was  perfectly  steady,  rigidly  deterniinod.  "  I  have 
gaid  it,  Nick.  And  I  meant  it.  You  had  better  go. 
Yon  will  do  no  good  by  staying  to  argue.  I  know  aU 
that  you  can  possibly  say.  and  it  makes  no  difierence 
to  me.     I  have  chosen." 

"  What  ha/e  you  chosen?  "  he  demanded. 

For  an  instant  she  hesitated.  There  was  something 
almost  fierce  in  his  manner,  something  she  had  never 
encountered  before,  something  that  in  spite  of  her 
atmost  effort  made  her  feel  curiously  uneasy,  even 
apprehensive.  She  had  always  known  that  there  was 
a  certain  uncanny  strength  about  Nick,  but  to  feel  the 
whole  weight  of  it  directed  against  her  was  a  new  ex- 
perience. 

"  What  have  you  chosen?  "  he  repeated  relentlessly. 

And  reluctantly,  more  than  half  against  her  will,  she 
told  him.    "  I  am  going  to  the  man  I  love." 

She  was  prepared  for  some  violent  outburst  upon 
hex  words,  but  none  came.  Niok  heard  her  in  silence, 
standing  straight  before  her,  watching  her,  sh?  felt, 
with  an  almost  brutal  intentness,  though  his  eyes  never 
for  an  instant  met  her  own. 

"  Then,"  he  said  suddenly  at  length,  and  quick 
(hough  they  v. »  9,  it  seemed  to  her  that  the  words  fell 
with  something  of  the  awful  precision  of  a  death- 
sentence,  "  God  help  you  both;  for  you  are  going  to 
destroy  him  and  yourself  too." 

Daisy  made  a  sharp  gesture;  it  was  almost  one  of 
shrinking.  And  at  once  he  turned  from  her  and  fell  to 
pacing  tJ^e  little  rcoja,  up  and  down,  up  and  down  in- 
cessantly, like  an  animal  in  a  cage.  Jt  was  useless  to 
attempt  to  dismiss  him,  for  she  saw  that  he  would  not 
go.    She  moved  quietly  to  a  chair  and  sat  down  to  wait. 

Abruptly  at  last  he  stopped,  halting  in  front  of  her. 
"  Daisy," — ^he  began,  and  broke  off  short,  seeming  to 
battle  with  himself. 

She  looked  up  in  surprise.  It  was  so  utterly  unlike 
Nick  to  relinqniah  his  self-oommand  at  a  orititdl 
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jnnotare.  The  next  moment  he  amazed  her  stiU  farther. 
He  dropped  suddenly  down  on  his  knees  and  impped 
her  clasped  hands  fast. 

"  Dsisy,"  he  said  agata,  and  this  time  words  oame. 
jerky  and  passionate,  "  this  is  my  doing.  I've  driven 
yoo  to  it.  If  I  hadn't  interfered  with  Grange,  yon 
would  never  have  thought  of  it." 

^e  sat  without  moving,  but  the  hasty  utterance  had 
Its  effect  upon  her.  Some  of  the  rigidity  went  out  of  her 
attitude.  "  My  dear  Nick,"  she  said,  "what  is  the 
good  of  saying  that?  " 

"  Isn't  it  truer  "  he  persisted. 

She  hesitated,  unwilling  to  wound  him. 

..  « 'tY°  J  ^^  **  "  *'°®'"  *^®  declared  with  vehemence, 
u  I  had  left  him  ak>ne,  he  would  have  married  Muriel 
and  this  thing  would  never  have  happened.  God  knows 
I  did  what  was  right,  but  if  it  doesn't  turn  out  right.  I'm 
done  for.  I  never  believed  in  eternal  damnation  before 
but  if  this  thing  comes  to  pass  it  will  be  heU-fire  for  me 
for  as  long  as  I  live.  For  I  shaU  never  believe  in  God 
again. 

He  swung  away  from  her  as  though  in  bodily  torture 
came  in  contact  with  the  table  and  bowed  his  head  upon 
it.    For  many  seconds  his  breathing,  thick  and  short 
almost  convulsed,  was  the  only  sound  in  the  room. 

As  for  Daisy,  she  sat  still,  Btating  at  him  dumbly 
witnessing  his  agony  tiU  the  sight  of  it  became  more 
than  she  could  bear.    Then  she  moved,  reached  stiffly 
forward,  touched  him. 

"You  are  not  to  blame  yourself,  Nick,"  she  said. 

He  did  not  etir.  "  I  don't,"  he  anc  eied,  and  again 
fell  silent.  ^^ 

At  last  he  moved,  seemed  to  pull  himself  together. 
finaUy  got  to  his  feet.  *         ' 

"  Do  you  think  you  wiU  be  happy?  "  he  said.  "  Do 
you  tiiink  you  wiU  ever  manage  to  forget  what  you  have 
sacrificed  to  this  fetish  you  oaU  Love,— how  you  broke 
the  heart  of  one  of  the  best  feUows  in  the  world,  and 
trampled  upon  the  memory  of  yout  dead  child— the 
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little  chap  yon  nsed  to  call  the  light  of  year  eye«,  who 
used  to  hold  oot  his  arms  directly  he  saw  yon  and  oty 
when  you  went  away?  " 

His  voice  was  not  very  steady,  and  he  paused  but 
he  did  not  look  at  her  or  seem  to  expect  any  reply. 

Daisy  gave  a  great  shiver.  She  felt  cold  from  head 
to  foot.  BntsheiiaanotafiaidofNick.  If  sho  yielded, 
it  would  not  be  through  fear. 

A  full  minute  crawled  away  before  he  spoke  again. 
"  And  this  fellow  Grange,"  he  said  then.  "  He  is  a  man 
who  values  his  honour.  He  has  lived  a  clean  life.  He 
holds  an  unblemished  record.  He  is  in  your  hands. 
You  can  do  what  you  like  with  him— whatever  your 
love  inspires  you  to  do.  You  can  pull  him  back  into  a 
straight  course,  or  you  can  wreck  him  for  good  and  all. 
Which  is  it  going  to  be,  I  wonder?  It's  a  sacrifice  either 
way,— a  sacrifice  to  Love  or  a  sacrifice  to  devils.  You 
can  make  it  which  you  will.  But  if  it  is  to  be  the  last, 
never  talk  of  Love  again.  For  Love— real  Love— is  the 
safeguard  from  all  evil.  And  if  you  can  do  this  thing, 
it  has  never  been  above  your  horizon,  and  never  will 
be." 

Again  he  stopped,  and  again  there  was  silence  while 
Daisy  sat  white-faced  and  slightly  bowed,  wondering 
when  it  would  be  over,  wondering  how  much  longer  she 
could  possibly  endure. 

And  then  suddenly  he  bent  down  over  ^  -t.  His 
nand  was  on  her  shoulder.  "Daisy,"  he  said  aud 
voice  and  touch  alike  implored  her,  "give  him  up 
dear  I  Give  him  up  I  You  can  do  it  if  you  will,  if  your 
love  is  great  enough.  I  know  how  infernally  hard  it  is 
to  do.  I've  done  it  myself.  It  means  tearing  your 
very  heart  out.  But  it  will  be  worth  it— it  must  be 
worth  It— afterwards.  You  are  bound— some  time- 
to  reap  what  you  have  sown." 

She  Ufted  a  haggard  face.    There  was  something  in 
the  utterance  that  compelled  her.    And  so  looEig 
she  saw  that  which  none  other  of  this  man's  friends  hiS 
ever  seen.    She  saw  his  naked  sonl.  stripped  bare  of  aU 
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deoeption,  of  all  r«. ...  ivt, — a  vital,  burning  flame  shining 
in  tl^  deiert.    The  tight  moved  her  as  had  nought  else. 

"  Oh.  Niok."  she  ciied  out  desperately,  "  I  oan'i- 
I  oan'tl " 

He  bent  lowei  OTei  het.  He  was  looking  straight 
down  into  hei  eves.  "  Daisy,"  he  said  very  urgently, 
"  Daisy,  for  God's  sake-tiyl  " 

Hef  white  lips  qnivered,  striving  again  to  refuse. 
But  the  words  would  not  oome.  Hei  powers  of  re- 
sistence  had  begun  to  totter. 

"  Tou  can  do  it,"  he  declared,  his  voioe  quick  and 
passionate  as  though  he  pleaded  with  her  for  life  itself. 
"  You  can  do  ii-nf  you  will.  I  will  help  you.  You 
shan't  stand  alone.  Don't  stop  to  think.  Just  oome 
with  me  now — at  onoe— and  put  an  end  to  it  before  you 
sleep.  For  yon  oan't  do  this  thing,  Daisy.  It  isn't 
in  you.  It  is  all  a  monstrous  mistake,  and  you  oan't  go 
on  with  it.  I  know  you  better  than  you  know  yourseu. 
We  haven't  been  pais  all  these  jean  for  nothing.  And 
there  is  tiiat  in  your  heart  that  won't  let  you  go  on. 
I  thon^t  it  was  dead  a  few  minutes  ago.  But,  thank 
God.  it  isn't.    I  can  see  it  in  youi  eyes." 

She  uttered  an  inarticulate  sound  that  was  more 
bitter  than  any  weeping,  and  covered  her  face. 

Instantly  Nick  straightened  himself  and  turned 
away.  He  went  to  the  window  and  leaned  his  head 
against  tiie  sash.  He  had  the  spent  look  of  a  man  who 
haa  fought  to  the  end  of  his  strength.  The  thunder  of 
the  waves  upon  the  shore  filled  in  the  long,  long  silence. 

Minutes  crawled  away,  and  still  he  stood  there  with 
his  face  to  the  darkness.  At  last  a  voice  spoke  behind 
him,  and  he  turned.    Daisy  had  risen. 

She  stood  in  the  lamplight,  quite  calm  and  collected. 
There  was  even  a  smile  upon  her  face,  but  it  was  a  smile 
that  was  sadder  than  tears. 

"  It's  been  a  desperate  big  fight,  hasn't  it,  NickT  " 
she  said.  "But — my  dear— -you've  won.  For  the 
sake  of  my  little  baby,  and  for  the  sake  of  the  man  I 
love— yes,  and  partly  for  yout  sake  too  "--she  held  out 
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ijw  hand  to  him  with  the  vrordii-"  I  am  going  back  to 
-he  pmon-hoiue.    No,  don't  .peak  to  m?.    You  have 

Ki  ?^',*^  ^"^  "^"7'  '^  """^  ^  °o°»®  *o  me  again 
^fdo'^r'^''"-    ^  •^^^""d  •«>««»' o,  later.  TS 

ont^ml^^JJ  neref  faltered  but  the  misery  in  her  eyes 
LJlihl?  \^.'  u  ^°  **»»*  °*°°»«*»*  he  reaUzod  how 
hlTii^rfo:^  been  to  lodng  the  hardest  battle 

w«,?*i?!!  ^'"J*"  '^J^^  «^*™*-    Simply,  without  a 

W  J^'  5f  •^f^  """i  ^'^'^  **^*  ^»°^  «b«  l^ad  given 
Him ,  then  turned  and  went  noiselessly  away 

wa-^e^in'^nfJ^'^'^K  *""*  *****  ^'^y  *""°^P*» »»«  knew 
waatne  pain  of  a  very  human  compassion 

I.  JSf^i^.  ^7®  P^wtes  after  his  departure.  Daisy  let 
henelf  out  mto  the  night  that  lay  likHTpaU  abo^Jthe 
moamng  shore.  She  went  with  lagging  f^et  that  often 
stumbled  m  the  darkness.  It  was  onfy  the  memory  of 
•  baby's  head  against  her  breast  that  gave  her  ^^th 
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"  I  SKJin  I  heard  a  gvm  in  the  nighl."  reMarked  Mn 
RatoUile  at  the  bieakfast-tableon  thefoUowiag  morning. 

"  Shooldn't  be  sarpriMd."  said  Dr  Jim.  "  I  know 
there  was  a  ship  in  distreM  off  Calitter  jeaterday. 
They  damaged  the  lifeboat  trying  to  reach  het.  But 
the  wind  aeema  to  hAve  gone  down  a  little  thia  moning. 
Do  yon  care  for  a  ride,  Muriel?  " 

Muriel  accepted  the  invitotlon  gladly.  She  liked 
accompanying  Dr  Jim  upon  hie  rounds.  She  had 
arranc^  j  leave  two  days  later,  a  deoiaion  which  the 
newi  of  Daisy's  presence  at  Brethaven  had  not  affected. 
Daisy  seemed  to  have  dropped  her  for  good  and  all,  and 
her  pride  would  not  suffer  her  to  ^aqnire  the  reason. 
She  had  in  fact  begun  to  think  that  Daisy  had  merely 
tired  of  her.  and  that  being  so  she  was  the  more  willing 
to  go  to  Mrs  LangdaJe,  whose  letters  of  fussy  kindliness 
seemed  at  least  to  ensure  her  a  cordial  welcome. 

She  had  discussed  her  troubles  no  further  with  Dr 
Jim.  Grange's  letter  had  in  some  fashion  placet^  matters 
beyond  discussion.  And  so  she  had  oiUy  brio../  told 
him  that  her  engagement  was  at  an  end,  and  he  had 
grufSy  expressed  his  satisfaction  thereat.  Her  one  idea 
now  was  to  escape  from  Nick's  neighbourhood  as 
speedily  as  possible.  It  possessed  her  eren  in  her 
^ams. 

She  went  with  Dr  Jim  to  the  surgery  when  break- 
fast was  over,  and  sat  down  to  wait  for  liim  alone  in  the 
consulting-room.  He  usually  started  on  his  rounds  at 
ten  o'clock,  but  it  wanted  a  few  minutes  to  the  hour  and 
the  motor  was  not  yet  at  the  door.  She  sat  listening 
for  it,  hoping  that  no  one  would  appear  to  detain  him. 

The  morning  was  bright,  and  the  wind  had  fallen 
considerably.    Through  tiie  window  she  watched  the 
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falling  bftTM  M  they  eddied  in  radden  dnoghts  ftbna 
the  road.  She  looked  thionrii  •  wire  toreen  th»t  mvS 
rather  a  depreiiing  effect  to  the  ranehine. 

Suddenly  fiomeomedirtanoe  away  there  oa»e  to  her 
the  sound  of  a  horw'e  hoof-beate.  ahort  and  hard 
galloping  over  the  stonaa.  It  waa  a  sound  that  arretted 
the  attention,  i  ^!dng  in  her  a  rague,  apprehendye 
exoitement.  Almost  involnntarily  she  drew  neeret  to 
the  window,  peering  above  the  blind. 

Some  seconds  elapsed  before  she  caught  sight  of  the 
headlong  horseman,  and  then  abruptly  he  dashed  into 
aight  round  a  curve  in  the  road.  At  the  same  instant 
the  gaUop  became  a  fast  trot,  and  she  saw  that  the  rider 
waa  gripping  the  animal  with  his  knesa.  He  had  no 
saddle. 

Amaied  and  startled,  ahe  stood  motionless,  gaaing 
at  the  sudden  apparition,  saw  as  the  pair  drew  nearer 
what  soBiething  within  her  had  already  told  her  loudly 
before  her  vision  served  her,  and  finaUy  drew  back  witib 
a  sharp,  instinctive  contraction  of  her  whole  body  aa  the 
horseman  reined  in  before  the  surgery-door  and  dia- 
mounted  with  a  monkey-like  dexterity,  his  one  arm 
twmed  in  the  bridle.  A  moment  later  the  surgery-beU 
peafod  budly,  and  her  heart  stood  still.  She  felt 
sudden'v  sick  with  a  nameless  foreboding. 

St      jng  with  bated  breath,  che  heard  Dr  Jim  hlm- 

aelf  go  to  answer  the  summons,  and  an  instant  later 

wo^  dSr"**  ***  *^''  ^"^^  '^  ^iOBYen,  but  every 

"  Ah,  there  you  are  I    Thought  I  should  catch  you. 

Man.  you  re  wanted-quickl    In  heaven's  nvme--lose 

Ti^u     ^"'^l®.,™  drowned  early  this  morning,  and 

^ oi^r'  ^'^'  ■''**'  °'''"y''  "^^™ 

There  waF  n  momentary  pause.    Muriel's  heart  was 
wotSsT  ^**  "Opening  throbs.    She  felt  stiff  and 

*i^^i/*™'*  T;°J?®'  *^^^  *°d  decided,  struck  through 
ihe  silence.       Come  innde  and  have  something.    I 
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ihAll  be  ready  to  etart  In  three  minatee.  Leare  joaf 
animiU  here.    He's  dead  beat." 

There  followed  the  loiuida  of  adranoing  feet,  a  hand 
upon  1^  door,  and  the  ^«»xt  moment  they  entered  to- 
Mther.  mok  waa  reeling  a  littte  and  holding  Ji m'a  arm. 
He  law  Hnriel  with  a  iharp  start,  standing  as  she  had 
tamed  from  the  window.  The  doctor's  brows  met  for 
an  instant  as  he  pnt  his  brother  into  a  chair.  He  had 
forgott  '^  Muriel. 

Wiva  an  effort  she  oreroame  the  paralysis  that 
bound  her,  and  moyed  forward  with  shaking  limbs. 

"  Did  yon  say  Blake  was— dead?  "  she  asked,  het 
▼ok)e  pitched  very  low. 

She  looked  at  Nick  as  she  asked  this  question,  and  it 
was  Nick  who  answered  her  in  his  quick,  keen  way,  as 
though  he  realized  the  mercy  of  brevity. 

"  Tea.  He  and  some  fisher  chaps  went  out  early 
this  morning  in  an  ordinary  boat  to  rescue  some  fellows 
on  a  wreck  that  had  drifted  on  to  the  rocks  outside  the 
harbour.  The  lifeboat  had  been  damaged  and  couldn't 
be  used.  They  reached  the  wreck  all  right,  but  there 
were  more  to  save  than  they  had  reckoned  on — more 
than  the  boat  would  carry — and  the  wreck  was  being 
battered  to  pieces.  It  was  only  a  matter  of  seconds, 
for  the  tide  was  rising.  So  they  took  the  lot,  and 
Orange  went  over  the  side  to  moke  it  posaible.  He 
hung  on  to  a  rope  for  a  time,  but  the  seas  were  tremend- 
ous, and  after  a  bit  it  parted.  He  was  washed  up  two 
hours  ago.  He  had  been  in  the  water  since  three, 
among  the  ^y\a.  There  wasn't  the  smallest  chance  of 
bringing  him  back.  He  was  long  past  any  help  we 
could  give." 

He  ended  <**  *;jtly,  and  helped  himself  with  a  jerk 
to  something  in  a  glass  that  Jim  had  placed  by  his  side. 

Muriel  stood  dumbly  watching.  She  noticed  with  an 
odd,  detached  sense  of  curiosity  that  he  was  shivering 
violently  as  one  with  an  ague.  Dr  Jim  was  abready 
malring  swift  preparations  for  departure. 

Suddenly  Nick  looked  up  at  her.    His  eyfs  were 


THE  WAY  OF  AN  EAQLB  199 

gUU«ring  ttrangely  '  I  know  now."  he  said.  "  what 
you  wouiou  feel  like  when  you  can  only  •tond  and  bok 
on.  We  have  been  looking  cn-Datoy  and  I-juBt 
looking  on.  for  liz  mortal  hours. "  He  banged  hia  Aa 
with  a  sort  of  oonden«ed  fury  upon  the  Uble.  and  leapt 
to  hia  feet.  Jim,  ai»  you  ready?  I  oan't  tit  itiU 
any  tonger." 

"  Finish  that  stuff,  and  don't  be  a  fool  t  "  ordered 
Jim  ourtly. 

Muriel  turned  swiftly  towards  him.    "  You'U  take 
me  with  voul  "  she  said  very  earnestly. 

Nick  broke  in  sharply  upon  the  request  "  No,  no 
Munell  Youienottoffo.  Jim,  you  oan't-you  shan't 
— trJte  herl    I  irnu't  aUow  Itf  "  ^^ 

But  Muriel  was  clinging  to  Dr  Jim's  arm  with 
quiyerina  faoe  upraised.  "  You  will  take  me."  she 
entreated.  "I  was  able  to  help  Daii^  before.  I  can 
help  her  now." 

But  even  before  she  spoke  there  flashed  a  swift 
ghmoe  between  the  two  brothers  that  foiled  her  appeal 
almost  befoft,  ii,  wafc  uttered.  Wi«i  •  far  goiter 
gentleness  than  was  customary  with  him.  but  with  un- 
mistakable  decision.  Dr  Jim  refused  her  petition. 

I  can  t  ta%e  you  now,  child.    3ut  if  J    isv  should 
ask  for  you,  or  if  there  is  anything  under        sun  that 

Cw"*"    ^"^   '°'    ""*"'    '   ^^  P*""^   ^   '**   y*»° 
It  was  final,  but  she  would  not  ha'  ,  !t  so.    A  sudden 
gUBt  of  anger  caught  her,  arger  against  the  man  for 
whose  sake  she  had  one  nigii*  iJied  so  aiany  bitter  tears 

whom  now  she  so  fiercely  hated.    She  still  clung  to  Jim.' 
She  was  shaking  all  over. 

"What  lioeeit  matter  what  Nick  says?  "  she  arsed 

^^i  ^  u?Sy>^*  in  to  him  at  everj  tumfl 
won  t  be  left  behindHnst  because  he  wish^  iti  " 
She  would  have  said  more.    Het  self^wntrol  was 


not  for  Nick's  sake."  he  said.    "Come    yuu  are 
gomg  to  be  sensible.    Sit  down  anf.  get  yo^r'^b^t^ 


you  are 
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nieie's  no  time  for  hysteriot.  I  most  go  aozon  and 
speak  to  my  wife  befote  I  go." 

He  looked  «l  Niok  who  initaatly  leiponded.  "  Tes, 
yoQ  be  offi  111  kx>k  after  her.  Be  qaiok,  man,  be 
qniokr' 

But  when  Dr  Jim  was  gone,  his  impatience  fell  away 
from  him.  He  moved  round  the  table  and  stood  before 
her.    He  was  steady  enough  now,  steadier  far  than  she. 

»  Don't  take  tt  too  hard."  he  said.  "  At  least  he 
died  like  a  man." 

She  did  not  draw  away  from  him.  There  was  no 
room  for  fear  in  her  heart  Just  then.  It  held  only 
hatred — a  fierce,  consuming  flame— that  enabled  her 
to  face  him  as  she  had  nerer  faced  him  before. 

"  Why  did  you  let  him  go?  "  she  demanded  of  him, 
her  voice  deep  and  passionate,  her  eyes  unwaveringly 
npon  him.  "  There  must  have  been  others.  Tou  were 
there.    Why  didn't  you  stop  him?  " 

"  I  stop  him  I  "  said  Nick,  and  a  flash  of  somt^thing 
that  was  aunost  humour  crowed  his  face.  "  Yon  seem 
to  think  I  am  omnipotent." 

Her  eyes  continued  to  challenge  him.  "  Tou  always 
manage  to  get  your  own  way  somehow,"  she  said  very 
bitter]^,  "  by  fair  means  or  foul.  Are  you  going  to 
deny  that  it  was  you  who  made  him  write  that  Tetter?  " 

He  did  not  ask  her  what  she  meant.  "  No,"  he 
said  with  a  promptitude  that  took  her  by  surprise.  "  I 
plead  guilty  to  that.  As  you  are  aware,  I  never  ap- 
proved of  your  engagement." 

His  eftx>ntery  stung  her  Into  what  was  almost  a 
state  of  frenzy.  Her  eyes  biased  their  utmost  scorn. 
She  had  never  been  less  afraid  of  him  than  at  tiiat 
moment.    She  had  never  hated  him  more  intensely. 

"  Tou  could  make  him  do  a  thing  Uce  that,"  she 
said.  "  And  yet  you  couldn't  hold  him  back  from 
certain  death  I " 

He  answered  her  without  heat,  in  a  tone  she  deemed 
most  hideously  callous.  "  It  was  not  my  business  to 
hold  him  back.    He  was  wanted.    There  woukl  have 
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been  no  feioae  but  for  him.    They  needed  a  man  to 
lead  them,  or  they  wouldn't  hare  gone  at  all." 

His  oomposnre  goaded  her  beyond  all  endsrance. 
She  searcely  waited  for  him  to  finish,  nor  was  she  wholly 
responsible  for  what  she  said. 

"  Waa  tiiere  only  ose  man  among  yon  then?  "  she 
asked,  with  headlong  contempt. 

He  made  her  a  curions.  Jerky  bow.  "  One  man- 
yes."  he  said.  "  The  rest  were  mere  sheep,  with  the 
exception  of  one— who  was  a  cripple." 

Her  heart  contracted  suddenly  with  a  pain  that  was 
physical  She  felt  as  if  he  had  struck  her,  and  it  goaded 
her  to  a  fiercer  cruelty. 

"  Tou  knew  he  would  never  come  baokl  "  she  de- 
clared, her  voice  quivering  uneontroUably  with  the 
passion  that  shook  her.  "  Ton— you  never  meant  him 
to  come  backl  " 

He  opened  his  eyes  wide  for  a  single  instant,  and  she 
fancied  that  she  had  touched  him.  It  was  the  first  time 
in  her  memory  that  she  had  ever  seen  them  fully. 
Instinctively  she  avoided  them,  as  she  would  have 
avoided  a  flash  of  lightning. 

And  then  he  spoke,  and  she  knew  at  onee  that  her 
wild  accusation  had  in  no  way  hurt  him.  "  You  think 
that,  do  you?  "  he  said,  and  his  tone  sounded  to  her  as 
though  he  barely  repressed  a  laugh.  "  Awfully  nice  of 
you  I    I  wonder  what  exactly  you  take  me  for." 

She  did  not  keep  him  in  suspense  on  that  point.  If 
she  had  never  had  the  strength  to  tell  him  before,  she 
could  tell  him  now. 

"I  take  you  for  a  flendl "  she  crkd  hystericaUy. 
"  I  take  you  for  a  fiend  I  "  ^  j 

He  turned  sharply  from  her,  so  sharply  that  she  was 
conscious  of  a  moment's  fear  overmsatering  her  mad- 
ness. But  instantly,  with  his  back  to  her,  he  spoke, 
and  her  brief  misgiving  was  gone. 

"  It  doesn't  matter  mush  now  what  you  take  me 
lot,  he  said,  and  again  in  the  oraoked  notes  of  his  voiee 
she  seemed  to  hear  the  eeho  of  a  laigh.    "  You  won't 
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need  to  seek  any  more  pioteoton  so  far  as  I  am  con- 
oerned.  You  will  never  see  me  again  onless  the  gods 
oidain  (hat  you  should  come  and  find  me.  It  isn't  the 
way  of  an  eagle  to  swoop  twioe— partioularly  an  eagle 
with  only  one  wing." 

The  laugh  was  quite  audible  now,  and  she  nerer  saw 
how  that  one  hand  of  his  was  clenched  and  pressed 
against  his  side.  He  had  reached  the  door  while  he  was 
speaking.  Turning  swiftly,  he  oast  one  flickering,  in- 
scrutable glance  towards  her,  and  then  with  no  gesture 
of  farewell  was  gone.  She  heard  his  receding  footsteps 
die  away  while  she  struggled  dumbly  to  quell  the  tumult 
at  her  heart.  .  .  . 


■  ■    ! 


CHAPTER  XLIV 
La«  ttiat  evening  a  dribbled  note  reached  Muriel  from 
{.  JffS"  ^^  °°?^°8  whatever."  he  wrote.    "  Daiiy 

tte  Bhook  of  her  conain's  death,  and  I  think  it  advSabfe 
that  noone  whom  she  know. rfiould  be  near  htr.™ ou 
may  rest  aasured  that  aU  that  can  be  done  for  her  iriU 

L  £!„  Jf  ^'  ^"^"''  ^  .**^°^  yon  will  be  wS  to  go  to 
Mm  Langdale  as  yon  originaUy  intended.  It  wS  be 
V      'k'?/*";'  "  I  «»ink  yoi  will  probably  Su« 

L  no*?lw  '^y*  ^^'^'"^  *»'  DaiBy's'conSn^i 
do  not  anticipate  any  immediate  change." 

She  was  glad  of  those  few  wordTof  advio«     W«, 

T\flJ7:Ai^^  notwithstan4,t:^ew 
3o-»ir  **J°**®''**«o-    The  strain  of  manvdavfl 

Tb^ter^'r/H  s^^r^^iij^^ei'tobeoX^^^: 

oi  a  break-down  and  she  longed  nnspeakably  to  esoa^ 
She  went  to  her  room  early  on  herLit  niJhra^S' 
but  not  m  order  to  rest  the  longer.  She  had^mlfhf^!: 
to  do  something  from  which X  shrank  w^hZt^ 
reluctance,  yet  which  for  her  nei^TnSw?  Jt  ?^ 
not  leave  neglected  ^^       ™^°  "^^  **^ 
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heul's  dlood,  ucUnft  as  flame,  flMhed  and  glinted  fai 
the  lamp-light.  "Omnia  VorciT  Amob"— how  the 
woidi  soorohed  hef  memoiyl  Aiul  she  had  woiuleied 
once  if  they  weie  trie  I 

She  knew  now!  She  knew  nowl  He  had  foioed 
het  to  realiie  it.  He  had  captued  het.  had  k!ndled 
within  her— by  wh«t  magio  she  knew  not— the  undying 
flame.  Agaimt  her  will,  in  spite  of  hei  ntmoet  lesist- 
anoe,  he  had  done  this  thing.  Above  and  beyond  and 
tiuongh  her  fleroest  hatred,  he  had  oonqnered  her 
qvirerinff  heart.  He  had  let  her  go  agiOn,  bnt  not  till 
he  had  bksted  her  happiness  for  erer.  None  other 
oovld  ever  dominate  her  as  this  man  dominated.  None 
other  oonld  ever  kindle  in  her — or  ever  qoenoh — tne 
torch  that  this  man's  hand  had  lighted. 

And  this  was  Love— this  hanger  that  oonld  never 
be  satisfied,  this  craving  whieh  woald  not  be  ntifled  os 
ignored— Love  trinmphant,  invincible,  immortal— the 
thing  she  had  striven  to  slay  at  its  birth,  b«t  whieh  had 
lived  on  in  spite  of  her,  growing,  spreading,  envebping, 
till  she  was  lost,  tiU  she  was  saHooated.  in  its  immensity. 
There  oonld  never  be  any  eseape  for  her  again.  She 
was  fettered  hand  and  foot.  It  was  useless  any  longer 
to  strive.    She  stood  and  faced  the  tmth. 

She  did  not  ask  herself  how  it  was  she  had  ever  come 
to  care.  She  only  numbly  realized  that  she  had  always 
cared.  And  she  knew  now  that  to  no  woman  is  it 
given  to  so  hate  as  she  had  hated  without  the  spur  of 
Love  goading  her  thereto.  Ah,  but  Love  was  cruell 
Love  was  merciless  I  For  she  had  never  known- nor 
ever  could  know  now— the  ecstasy  of  Love.  Truly  it 
conquered;  but  it  left  its  prisoners  to  perish  of  starva- 
tion in  the  wilderness. 

A  slight  sound  in  the  midnight  silence!  A  timid 
hand  softly  trying  the  door-handle!  She  sprang  up, 
dropping  the  ring  upon  her  table,  and  turned  to  see 
Olga  in  her  nightdress,  standing  in  the  doorway. 

"  I  was  awake,"  the  child  explained  tremulously. 
**  And  I  heard  you  moving.    And  I  wondered— dear 
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Muriel— if  perhxpn  I  ooald  do  anyihing  to  h«lp  you. 
You—yon  don'l  mind?  " 

Muriel  opened  her  armi  impulsively.  She  fell  m  if 
Olga  had  been  sent  to  lighten  her  darkest  hour. 

For  awhile  she  held  her  close,  not  speaking  at  all; 
and  it  was  Olga  who  at  h  A  broke  the  silence. 

"  Darling,  are  you  crying  for  Captam  Orange ;  " 

She  raised  her  head  then  to  meet  the  child's  gase  of 
tearful  sympathy. 

"I  am  not  crying,  dear,"  she  said.  "  And— it 
wouldn't  be  for  him  if  I  were.  I  don't  want  to  cry  for 
him.    I  Just  envy  him.  that's  aU." 

She  leaned  her  head  against  Olga's  shoulder,  rooking 
a  little  to  and  fro  with  closed  eyes.  "  Yes."  she  said  at 
Urt, "  you  can  help  me,  Olga,  if  you  wiU.  That  ring 
on  ttie  table,  dear,— a  ring  with  rubies— do  you  see 

*<  Yes."  breathed  Olga.  holding  her  very  dose. 

"  Then  Just  take  it.  dear."  Muriel's  voice  was  un- 
utterably weary;  she  seemed  to  speak  with  a  great 
effort.  "  I*  belongs  to  Nick.  He  gave  it  to  me  once, 
long  ago.  in  remembrance  of  something.  I  want  you 
to  give  it  baok  to  him,  and  tell  him  simply  that  I  nrefer 
to  forget."  *^ 

^^    Olga  took  up  the  riiog.    Her  lips  were  trembling. 
Aren  t  you— aren't  you  being  nice  to  Nick  any  more 
Murie'T  "  she  asked  in  a  whisper. 
Muriel  did  not  answer. 

"  Not  when  you  promised?  "  the  child  urged  pite- 
ously.  *^ 

There  was  sUence.  Muriel's  face  was  hidden.  Her 
blcok  hair  hung  about  her  like  a  cbud.  veiling  her  from 
her  fnend's  eyes.  For  a  long  time  she  said  nothing 
whatever.  Then  at  last  without  moving  she  made 
reply.  ^ 

"  It's  no  use.  Olga.  I  can't!  I  can't!  It's  not  mv 
doing.    It's  his.    Oh.  I  tb?nk  my  heart  is  broken!" 

Through  the  anguish  of  weeping  that  foUowed,  Olga 
clasped  her  passionately  close,  frightened  by  an  S- 
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t«Mity  of  suffering  gnch  aa  she  had  never  teen  befon 
and  waa  powerlesa  to  aUeriate. 

She  slept  with  Muriel  that  night,  but,  waking  in  the 
dawning,  jost  when  Muriel  had  sunk  to  sleep,  she  crept 
out  of  bed  and,  with  Nick's  ring  grasped  tishtly  in  '  ef 
hand,  softly  stole  aw«Y.  "^    *^      -^     ^ 
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PAKT    V 
CHAPTER  XLV 

{^S!^,:?**^.**»^'^«»inthrta«t.    The  day 
had  been  hot  and  cloudless,  but  a  faint.  ohiU  wind  had 

wS?  "SlTv*u*^^??"^  °'  **»*  •""•  '^  i*  flitted 

5!!S:ni^'«i!rh^^^  "^  *  ""^^^^-^  -p^*  -~  *»»« 

n«ii!S!![S  *°  **•*  '^^''^  ^'**'***  »  ^^'^-^^  throbbed. 
persistent,  exasperating  as  the  voice  of  oonaoienoe 

meguUtf  mtervals.    And  at  a  point  between  tof^ 
and  dog  a  couple  of  parrots  screeched  vociferously. 
.{I«^®'  ^^^  vast  Indian  night  was  rushing  dowi  on 
^en^mystenous  wings.    Crimson  merged?,  g^  H 

d^^'  T^  *5~_?^**  *^^  ^"^^  ^^  there  dbJne^ 
detached  and  wonderful,  a  single  st^ 

worfa  a  Kaht\!2^  ^"i?^^  ^^"'  *8**^*  *»»«  ^*ter. 
works  a  hght  had  been  kmdled  and  gleamed  out  in  a 

red  streaJc  across  the  Plam.    Other  lights  were  be 

SI  f^^«T  r  *  ^""^  '^"^  °*  J^^  ^J'  ^e  •  blot  Spon 
s*^^:i^inif'-    «"**^«-»%»^t  burned  ^e 
It  oame  ftom  the  shaded  lamp  of  to  Enclbhrnui 
tion  the  Enghshman  sat  at  work.  ^^ 

•n  A?  ?*^^  ^  ^'^^  "'^^  o^'  the  white  paper, 
face  that  sti"  possessed  something  of  the  freshness^ 

nets  and  the  hne  of  the  chin  was  hard.    He  never  raised 
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his  eyt*  M  he  worked  ezoepi  to  refer  to  the  note-book 
«t  hia  elbow.  The  passage  of  time  seemed  of  no  momeat 
to  him. 

Tet  ftt  the  soft  opeaing  of  the  door,  he  did  look  np 
for  an  instant,  a  gleam  of  expeetanoy  npon  his  face  that 
died  immediately. 

"  All  right,  Sammy,  diieetly."  he  said,  returning 
withoit  pause  to  his  woric. 

Sammy,  bntler.  bearer,  and  general  factotum, 
irreproachable  from  his  snowy  turban  to  his  white- 
slippered  feet,  did  not  take  the  hint  to  retire,  but  stood 
motionless  just  inside  the  room,  waiting  witii  statuesque 
patience  tiU  his  master  should  deign  to  bestow  upon 
him  the  farour  of  his  full  attention. 

After  a  little  Will  Musgraye  realiied  this,  and  with 
an  abrupt  sigh  sat  back  in  his  ohair  and  rubbed  his  hand 
across  his  forehead. 

"  Well?  "  he  said  then.  You  needn't  trouble  to 
tell  me  that  the  mail  has  passed,  for  I  heard  the  fellow 
half  an  hour  ago.    Of  oouse  there  were  no  letters?  " 

The  man  shook  his  head  despondingly.  "  No 
letters,  sahib." 

"  Then  what  do  yon  want?  "  asked  Will,  beginning 
to  eye  his  \70rk  again. 

Sammy — so  dubbed  by  Daisy  long  ago  beeause  his 
own  name  was  too  sore  a  tax  upon  her  memory — sent  a 
look  of  gleaming  entreaty  across  the  lamp-lit  space  Uiat 
separated  him  nom  his  master. 

"  The  dinner  grows  oold,  sahib."  he  observed 
pathetically. 

WiU  smiled  a  littfe.  "  All  right,  mv  good  Sammy. 
What  does  it  matter?  I'm  sure  if  I  don't  mind,  you 
needn't.    And  I'm  bui^  just  now." 

But  the  Indian  stood  his  ground.  "  What  will  my 
mem-sahib  say  to  m%"  he  said.  "  when  she  oomes  and 
finds  that  my  lord  has  been  starved?  " 

Will's  face  changed.  It  was  a  very  open  face, 
boyishly  sincere.  He  did  not  lai^  at  the  earnest 
question.     Ha  only  gravebr  shook  his  head 


THE  WAT  OF  AN  BAQLB  los 

iHth  oonr^otlon.    "  And  what  wUl  hei  Miranl  «S?  wES 

to  wS7'    iJ^^W^"!"^-    What  have  yordoi 
to^lmt      And.  lahib.  what  annrei  oan  her  leryant 

Win  ola^NNi  his  hand!  at  the  back  of  his  head  ia  a 
IS^iZ.'^J^'  *»"*  ^  ''^  ~  eilM    "I  doit 

am  not  ezpeoting  the  mem-sahlb-at  present/^ 

Nevertheless,  moved  by  the  man^s  soHoitude,  he 
SJhJ^S'  'irj;°*~,J  Md  laid  his  wofk  together  He 
iT^wS.??  ^'  ?•  "i^**^'  "  "^*  «d  ^e  about 
Oiaaei  awaited  him,  and  sat  down  at  the  table. 
Re  h^  aL™#  rj*^^  °***  expecting  hef  at  piesent. 
£  af  X  u'  ^^^'i^g""  *o  "k  himself  if  he  eipeeted 
tei  at  an.    It  was  five  months  now  since  the  news  of 

'JT'^  "J?!"  hwi  almost  induced  him  to  tSow 
deterred  from  this  by  a  veiy  serious  letter  from  Dr  Jim 

1  SL  W^  ^'nP'obable  that  he  would  be  aUo;ed  t^ 
^A.i^^  io»  weeks  or  even  months  were  he  at  hand. 

.?!^!!^!?  „^*tJ^f  »V   ^»*  h^'  had  been  to  Will  as 

£^2,^!^?^      ^'^^.^^^^  ^^'^  ^"y  *^"^®'  bat  he  was  not 
b^fa^  fa  P^:f  P«?J».  "d  he  had  read  a  distinct  «d 
whoUy   unmistakable   meaning   behind   the  ffuard^ 
kmdlyBentences^    And  he  knet  wheThe  SS  tS  iStei 

^S;^'  ^'T:.^^.?  ****  '^•y  forwardT^  hS 
^^^^  °°  u"^\^'  ^*^**  «*  «*"°'  "ettKng  down 

ilSS'yIteICi*  "^  P**--  «-*  ™  -? 
WM  onliri,  tt.»  h,  would  b.  «JM  oiirrUd 
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another  hoi  leMon  in  the  footohing  Pkini.  Steadj 
peiMTeruioe  and  indubitable  talent  had  made  theii 
ma^  Bat  suoceii  was  dnit  and  aahet  to  him  now. 
He  did  not  greatly  oare  if  he  went  or  itayed. 

That  Daiin  waa  well  again,  or  on  the  high-road  to 
leooyery.  he  knew;  but  he  had  not  reoeiy^  a  aingle 
letter  from  her  ainoe  her  illiwaa. 

Jim'a  epiatlea  were  very  few  and  far  between,  but 
Nick  had  maintained  a  fdrly  regular  oorreepondenoe 
with  him  tiU  a  few  weeks  back  when  it  had  unaoconnt- 
ably  lapsed.  But  then  Nick  had  done  nnaoconntable 
things  before,  and  he  did  not  set  down  his  aUenoe  to 
inoonstanoy.  He  was  probably  making  prodigious 
efforts  on  his  behalf,  and  Will  awaited  everv  mail  with 
an  eagemeaa  he  oould  not  quite  suppress,  which  turned 
invariably  however  into  a  sick  sense  of  disappointmeDt. 

That  Daisy  would  ever  return  to  him  now  he  did 
not  for  an  instant  believe,  but  there  remained  the 
chance— the  slender,  infinitesimal  chance— that  she 
might  ask  him  to  go  to  her.  More  them  a  flying  visit 
she  would  know  he  oould  not  manage.  His  work  wae 
his  livl;..^  .kud  Lbku.  But  so  much  Nick's  powers  of 
persuasion  might  one  day  accomplish  though  he  would 
not  allow  himself  to  contemplate  the  possibility,  whilp 
week  by  week  the  chance  dwindled. 

So  he  sat  alone  and  unexpectant  at  his  dinner-table 
that  night  and  made  heroic  efforts  to  pacify  the  vigila* ' 
Sammy,  whose  protest  had  warmed  his  heart  a  little  if  li 
had  not  greatly  assisted  his  appetite. 

He  was  glaid  when  the  meal  was  over,  and  he  could 
saunter  out  on  to  the  verandah  with  his  cigar.  The 
night  was  splendid  with  stars;  but  it  held  no  moon. 
The  wind  had  died  away,  but  it  had  left  a  certain  chill 
behind;'  and  somehow  he  waa  reminded  of  a  certain 
evening  of  early  summer  in  England  long  ago,  when  he 
and  Daisy  had  strolled  together  in  an  English  garden, 
and  she  had  yielded  impulsively  to  his  earnest  wooing 
and  had  promised  to  be  his  wife.  He  remembered  still 
the  little  laugh,  half-sweet,  half-bitter,  with  whicu  she 
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•iibmiite.    8h.  had  art  lo^  hi«.    SahSTtawSS 

ttij*  hi.  otgM  WM  ©irt.    WHh  .omeSi^i.irSuSu. 

nwiM.    He  would  m  Indoon  ud  woik. 

H^'^OBgioiindoiihl.hMLMid.lMtodKMkAlmM. 
«!•  Twodah  towHd.  hi.  iwrteD  55oh*ir»d  hSf 

gionnd.    Than  f Of  no  WMon  that  h.  kiiMr  he  iE««*J 
2;tew«d.  that  ha.  ofltohl    l£SS£&^ 

fa  tamiill  to  hh  hwST^^  "*^  """^^ 

Then.  motionleM  fa  the  fnB  riaia    Tetnhfi...  ki.» 
iralting  lo.  htai-rtood  hb  w£l  •^^^^  "^ 
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Bmm  <Bd  not  atler  « liugle  word  or  nu>T»  to  nwl  bim. 
Even  in  thai  mddy  light  the  WM  white  to  the  lipt.  Her 
hande  were  faat  ffrfpj^  together.  She  did  not  teem  to 
breathe. 

So  for  (oil  thirty  leoondi  they  faoed  one  another. 

rioUeit,  ■pell-botind,  while  through  the  awful  lilenoe 
onr  of  a  jackal  founded  from  afar,  leeking  ite  meat 
from  God. 

Wm  waa  the  flnt  to  move,  feeling  for  his  handker- 
chief meohanioalfy  and  wiping  hie  forehead.    Alio  he 
tried  to  tpeak  aload,  hot  hii  voice  waa  gone.    "  Pall 
Tonnelf  together,  yon  fool  I "  he  whispered  aavogel^ 
^'  She'll  be  gone  again  direct^." 

She  caught  the  words  apparent^,  for  her  attitude 
changed,  dhe  parted  her  straining  hands  as  though 
by  a  great  effort,  and  moved  towarcb  him. 

Out  of  the  glare  of  the  lamplight  she  looked  more 
normal.  She  wore  a  gzey  travelling-dress,  but  her  hat 
was  off.  He  fancied  he  saw  the  sparkle  of  the  starlight 
in  her  hair. 

She  came  towards  him  a  few  steps,  and  then  she 
stopped.  "  Will,"  she  said,  and  her  voice  had  a 
piteous  tremble  in  it,  "  won't  you  speak  to  me?  Don't 
you — don't  you  know  me?  " 

Her  voice  awoke  him,  brought  him  down  from  the 
soaring  heights  of  imagination  as  it  were  with  a  thud. 
He  strode  forward  and  caught  her  hands  in  his. 

"  Good  heavens.  Daby!  "  he  said.  "  I  thought  1 
was  dreaming!    How  on  earth — " 

And  there  he  stopped  dead,  checked  in  mid  career, 
for  she  was  leaning  back  from  him,  leaning  back  wilh 
all  her  strength  that  he  might  not  kiss  her. 
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Re  tlot  (1.  tUll  hoidlng  her  huadi.  and  looked  al  het 
fn''??  oarioM.  ohoked  teoMtion  »!  hie  thio«l.' 
Mi/hehAdiwallowedMhee.  She  had  oome  biujk  to 
Wa— «he  had  come  bach  to  him  indeed,  hot  be  had  a 
feeUng  that  the  was  somehow  beyond  hie  leaoh.  further 
away  from  him  in  that  moment  of  incredible  re-union 
thaa  ahe  had  eyer  been  during  aU  tho  weary  monthi  of 
their  leparatlon.    Thia  woman  with  the  pale  face  and 

SSl^P!!"^?  '  ^^,  ■*","«^'  ^  *^°»-    SmaU  wonder 
thathe  had  thought  himielf  to  be  dreaming  I 

With  a  furious  effort  he  colltjoted  himielf.  He  let 
her  janda  dip  from  hia.  "Come  in  hew."  he  said, 
forcing  W.  dry  throat  to  speech  by  sheer  strength  of 
wiU.       You  should  hare  let  me  know." 

She  went  in  without  a  word,  and  came  to  a  stand 
before  the  table  that  was  littered  with  his  work.  She 
was  agitated,  he  saw.  Her  hand  was  pressed  aaainst 
her  heart,  and  she  seemed  to  breathe  with  difficulty 

Instmctively  he  came  to  her  aid  vritu  commonplace 
phrases— the  first  that  occurred  to  him.  "  How  did 
you  corner  But  no  matter  I  TeU  me  presently.  You 
murt  have  something  to  eat.  You  look  de^  beat. 
Bit  down,  won  t — 

And  there  he  stopped  again,  breaking  off  short  to 
stare  at  her     In  the  lighted  room  she  had  ,.  imed  to 

J^a^v";y"lur"  *^*  '~  '*^  ™  ""'  '°'^'  ^'''^^' 
Seeing  his  look,  she  began  to  speak  in  hurried  un- 
even  sentences.  "  I  have  been  iU.  you  know.  lUit 
was  bram  fever  Jim  said.  Rair-faii  hair  particularly 
—does  go  hke  that  sometimes."  ^ 

"  JS^  "?  ^^  *«**°'  "  ^»  questioned. 

fc^«^?K%**°i^'''*®"  '^^^'^  ^»  something  almost 
feverish  in  the  assertion;  she  was  facinghim  with 
desperate  resolution.  "  I  have  been  weT  for  a  teng 
time     Ptejwe  don't  send  for  anything.    I  dined  at  thf 

iW2.«"'^**",'^-    I~lSSnght  it  Sst*' 
net  agitation  was  hicrBasinff.    She  nanted  hAt»i^^ 
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window,  and  drew  the  blind.    Then  he  went  oloae  to 
het;  he  laid  a  iteadj  hand  upon  her. 

"  Sit  down."  he  said,  "  and  tell  me  what  la  the 
matter." 

She  sank  down  mutely.  Her  mouth  was  quivering ; 
■he  sought  to  hide  it  from  him  with  her  hand. 

"  Tell  me,"  he  said  again,  and  quietly  though  he 
q>oke  there  was  in  his  tone  a  certain  mastery  that  had 
never  asserted  itself  in  the  old  days;  "  what  is  it? 
Why  have  you  oome  to  me  like  this?  " 

"  I— haven't  oome  to  stay,  Will,"  she  said,  her  voice 
so  k>w  that  it  was  barely  audible. 

His  face  changed.  He  k)oked  suddenly  dogged. 
"  After  twenty  months  1 "  he  said. 

She  bent  her  head.  "  I  know.  It's  half  a  lifetime 
— more.  You  have  learnt  to  do  without  me  by  this. 
At  least — ^I  hope  yon  have — for  your  own  sake." 

]Efo  made  no  comment  on  the  words;  perhaps  he 
did  not  hear  them.  After  a  brief  silence  she  heard  his 
voice  above  her  bowed  head.  "  Something  is  wrong. 
You'll  teD  me  presentfy,  won't  you?  But — ^reaUy  you 
needn't  be  afraid." 

Something  in  the  words — ^was  it  a  hint  of  tenderness? 
—renewed  her  falling  strength.  She  commanded  her- 
self and  raised  her  head.  She  scarcely  recognized  in 
the  steady,  square-chinned  man  before  her  the  im- 
pulsive, round-faced  boy  she  had  left.  There  was 
something  unfathomable  about  him,  a  hint  of  greatness 
that  affected  her  strangely. 

"Yes,"  she  said.  "Something  is  wrong.  It  is 
what  I  am  here  for — ^what  I  have  oome  to  tell  you.  And 
when  it  is  over,  I'm  going  away — I'm  going  away — out 
of  your  life— for  ever  this  time." 

His  iiVr  hardened,  but  he  said  nothing  whatever. 
He  stood  Wilting  for  her  to  continue. 

She  rose  slowly  to  her  feet  though  she  was  soarcelv 
capable  of  standing.  S^he  had  come  to  the  last  ounce  of 
hfer  strength,  but  iAm  spent  it  bravety. 

^  Wil£"  she    Ud.  and  though  her  voice  shook  un- 
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VoMe  md  rtttBgth  faibd  togethei.    Bet  Hmba 

Wdte'S^.'^"  *•*"''"•  '^-W  by  «..  window  «d 
Many  minntei  ktm.  when  hei  angokh  lud  a  UHk 

is  ih^'te  "T  P"??*  •«'^  bi.  heart.  ThZS 
aU  the  bitter  ohM.  of  hei  miaerv  and  her  diunetlS. 
came  to  her  the  tonoh  o,'  hi.  hand  upon  h  "hSd^     ^ 

a  filte^  ''^'*  *''S^  ""■  *•»  tonon  hi.:  in 
^^r-^^?'^.'5gaJJ".et^re^-?-o,"^ 
?rhe-{E"'"^---erinS'a" 
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"  Oh  don't.  WUl,  don't  I "  she  impbxwl  Urn  brokenly. 
"  For  your  own  sake— let  me  go!  " 

*'  For  my  own  sake.  Daisy,"  he  answeied  quietly, 
— "  and  for  yours,  sinoo  you  have  come  to  me,  I  will 
never  let  you  go  again." 

"  But  you  can't  want  me,"  she  msisted  piteously. 
"  Don't  be  generous.  Will.  I  can't  bear  it.  Anything 
but  that!  I  would  rather  yon  cursed  me— indeed— 
indeedl" 

His  hand  restrained  her.  silenced  hei.  "  Hush  I  " 
he  said.  "  You  are  my  wife.  I  bve  you,  and  I  want 
yon." 

Tears  came  to  her  then  with  a  rush,  blindmg,  burn- 
ing, overwhelmirg,  and  yet  their  very  agony  was  relief 
to  her.  She  made  no  further  effort  to  loosen  his  hold 
She  even  feebly  clung  to  him  as  one  needing  support. 

"  Ah,  but  I  must  tell  you— I  must  tell  you,"  she 
whispered  at  last.  "  If— if  you  mean  to  forgive  me, 
you  must  know — everything." 

"Tell  me,  if  it  helps  you,"  he  answered,  and  he 
spoke  with  the  splendid  patience  that  twenty  weary 
months  had  wrought  in  him.  "  Only  believe— before 
you  begin — ^that  I  have  forgiven  you.  For — before 
Gk)d— it  is  the  truth." 

And  so  presently,  lying  in  his  arms,  her  face  hidden 
low  on  his  breast,  she  told  him  all,  suppressing  nothing 
extenuating  nothing,  simply  pouring  out  the  whole 
bitter  story,  sometimes  halting,  sometimes  incoherent 
but  never  wavering  in  her  purpose,  till,  like  an  evil 
growth  that  yet  clung  about  her  palpitating  heart,  her 
sin  lay  bare  before  him — the  sin  of  a  woman  who  had 
almost  forgotten  that  Love  is  a  holy  thing. 

He  heard  her  to  the  end  with  scarr  ly  a  word,  and 
when  she  had  finished  he  made  one  comment  only. 

"  And  so  you  gave  him  up." 

She  shivered  with  the  pain  of  that  memory.  "  Yes, 
I  gave  him  up— I  gave  him  up.  Nick  had  made  me  see 
the  hopelessness  of  it  all— the  wickedness.  And  he- 
he  let  me  go.    He  saw  it  too— at  least  he  understood. 
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And  on  that  rtrj  night— oh.  Will,  th«t  awfol  night- 
he  w«at  to  hit  d«ath." 

Hii  arms  grew  closer  abont  her.  "  My  poor  girll " 
he  said. 

"Ah.  bit  yov  shouldn't  I "  she  sobbed.  "Yon 
shouldn't  I    Yon  ought  to  hate  ne— to  despise  me." 

"  Hash  I  "  he  said  again.  And  she  knew  that  with 
that  one  word  he  resolutely  turned  his  back  upon  the 
gulf  that  had  opened  between  them  during  those  twenty 
months— that  gulf  that  his  lore  had  been  great  enough 
to  bridge— and  that  he  took  her  with  him,  bruised  and 
broken  and  storm-tossed  as  she  was,  into  a  yeiy  sheltered 
place. 

When  presently  he  turned  her  face  up  to  his  own  and 
gravely  kissed  her  she  clung  to  his  neck  like  a  tiied 
ehild,  no  longer  fearing  to  mo«t  his  look,  only  thankful 
for  the  comfort  of  his  arms. 

For  a  while  longer  he  held  her  silently,  then  very 
quietly  he  began  to  question  her  about  her  journey. 
Had  she  told  him  that  she  had  been  putting  up  at  the 
dAk-bnngalowf 

"  Oh.  only  for  a  few  hours,"  she  answered.  "  We 
arrired  this  erening.  Nick  and  I." 

''  Nick!  "  he  said.    "  And  you  left  him  behind?  " 

"  He  is  waiting  to  take  me  back."  she  murmured, 
her  face  hidden  against  his  shoulder. 

Again,  very  tenderly,  his  hand  pressed  her  forehead. 
"  He  must  come  to  us,  eh,  dear?  I  will  send  the  khit 
down  with  a  note  presently.  But  you  are  tired  out, 
and  must  rest.  Lie  here  while  I  go  and  tell  Sammy  to 
make  ready." 

It  was  when  he  came  back  to  her  that  she  began  to 
see  wherein  lay  the  change  in  him  that  had  so  struck  her. 

From  her  cushions  she  looked  up  at  him.  piteously 
smiling.  "How  thin  you  are.  Willi  And  you  are 
getting  quite  a  scholarly  stoop." 

"  Ah.  that's  India.'^he  said. 

But  she  knew  that  it  was  not  India  at  aU,  and  hei 
face  told  him  io.  though  he  aileoted  not  to  see  it. 
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..J? '^"L**!".  ^-    "  Now.  Di%.  I  wn  aolmr  to 
tZ^jS^J^^^l^^'    D^fUttieoluipI    Do  yon 

WdS"!!?*; ttr^  "  *^'^  ^  ••^^  *>«*  "«>" 
Wllf^rf!??  S'Ji*"^  *»«^"  to  hii  arm..    "Oh 

J^*heitehhertifled.    Hb  %»  were  upon  the  rilvewd 
^^erhupMome  day-Dai^/'  he  Mid.  under  hit 
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•Imostlntoterabljr  to  In  the  opinion  of  tfie  girl  who  Mt 
t.tf^  4^'^";  rfegantlyippolnUd  oJS.^  iSd 
tod^ed  on*  with  the  IndiAmnoe  of  boiedomTin  the 
■weltering  ozowdi.  '^ 

I.  /i£®"  *?"**•  4°°'*  ^^  ■<>  '«««ingl7  aloof  I "  ihe 

softlnjo^onhjd  «»ohed  her  the  wide  dark  ^re.  had 
taken  to  themielvei  a  more  atter  diedain 
#«-2  ■^^*^!?  fewaing.  she  WM  far  from  feeling  it 
tJ^^  ^^^  ~  •*  **■  ^^^*'  •nd  Ghawaffiid; 

SSS^i,  ®?^  R<«*'»»M  BMMtt  had  been  appointed 
Britieh  Remdent,  to  act  ae  adviser  to  the  yoiS^SjS 

S^l  k!^^T;  J^J?*^"  ^  d«Pk>'«i  this,  but 
M™1  had  rejoiced.    She  nerer  want«id  to  «»  Simla 

Life  was  a  horrible  emptinoM  to  her  in  thon  days 
fl^JI5?7T^  t^?"?  exp^re«ricn,  and  had  norariTfor 
the  gaieties  in  which  she  was  plu  ^ed.  Idle  oomphmentl 
had  nerer  attracted  her.  and  fli  ,ns  were  an  abondSa! 
ttr.^  *"*"•#  She  looked  throu.  .nd  beyond  the^3b 
the  eyes  of  a  sphinx.    But  thore  were  very  few  who 

mgfy  behmd  hw  impsaaiyity-the  teneliness  of  ^ 
«JS?K  feL^*^''  ^^"^  •^^  °»o«t  things  could 
to  sS  W^  J*''  oonv.»a«on  that  induced  him 
sittircp  apart.    A  very  cheery  bachekw  was  Bobby 
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Jraaer,  ud  a  ftremendovi  favonrite  whertrtr  he  weml. 
He  was  a  wonderful  oiganiser.  and  he  inrariablj  had 
a  hand  in  anjtUng  of  an  entertaming  nature  that  waa 
going  forwaid. 

He  had  jnst  brought  her  tea,  and  was  waiting  beaide 
hei  while  she  drank  it.  Ladj  Baasett  had  left  the 
carriage  for  the  paddock,  and  Muriel  sat  alone. 

Had  ahe  had  anything  on  the  laat  race,  he  wanted 
to  knowT  Muriel  had  not.  He  had  had,  and  waa 
practically  ruined  in  oonaequenoe--a  calamity  which 
in  no  way  aeemed  to  affect  hia  apirita. 

"  Who  would  have  expected  a  rank  outaider  like 
that  to  walk  over  the  courae?  Ought  to  have  been  dia- 
qualified  for  aheer  cheek.  Beminda  me  of  a  chap  I 
onoe  knew— forget  hia  name— Nick  aomething  or 
other— who  entered  a^  the  laat  minute  for  the  Great 
Mogul's  Cup  at  Sharapura.  Did  it  for  a  bet,  they  aaid. 
It'a  yeara  ago  now.  The  horae  waa  a  perfect  brute- 
all  bone  and  no  fleah— with  a  temper  like  the  foul  flend 
and  no  pointa  whatever— looked  a  regular  crook  at 
starting.  But  he  romped  home  on  three  legs  notwith- 
standing with  hia  jockey  clinging  to  him  like  an  inspired 
monkey.  It  was  the  only  race  he  ever  won.  Everyone 
put  it  down  to  black  magic  or  personal  magnetiam  on 
the  part  of  hia  rider.  Same  thing,  I  believe.  He  was 
the  aort  of  chap  who  always  comes  out  on  top.  Rum 
thing  I  can't  remember  his  name.  I  had  travelled  out 
with  him  on  the  same  boat  once  too.  Have  some  more 
tea." 

This  waa  a  specimen  of  moat  of  Bobby  Fraaer's 
conversation.  He  was  brimful  of  anecdotes.  They 
flowed  aa  eaaily  aa  water  from  a  fountain.  Their 
aonroe  seemed  inexhaustible.  He  never  repeated  him- 
self to  the  same  person. 

Muriel  declined  his  offer  of  more  tea.  For  some 
reason  she  wanted  to  hear  more  of  the  mmi  who  had 
won  the  Great  Mogul's  Cup  at  Sharapura. 

Bobby  waa  more  than  willing  to  obl^.  "  Oh,  it 
waa  aheei  cheek  that  oairied  him  through  of  oouraa. 
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I  ahrajs  said  he  was  the  oheeUeit  beggar  nndei  the 
•un — quite  a  little  chap  he  was,  hideously  uglj,  with  a 
face  like  a  baked  apple,  and  eyes  that  nutde  yon  think 
of  a  cinematograph.  You  know  the  sort  of  thing.  I 
used  to  think  he  had  a  future  before  him,  but  he  seems 
to  have  dropped  out.  He  was  only  aboui  twenty  when 
I  had  him  for  a  stable-companion.  I  remember  one 
outrageous  thing  he  did  on  the  voyage  out.  There  was 
oard-playing  going  on  in  the  saloon  one  night,  and  he 
was  looking  on.  One  of  the  lady-players — ^well,  I 
suppose  I  may  as  weU  call  it  by  its  name — one  of  them 
cheated.  He  detected  it.  Beastly  position  of  course. 
Don't  know  what  I  should  have  done  under  the  circum- 
stances, but  anyhow  he  wasn't  at  a  loss.  He  simply 
lighted  a  cigarette  and  set  fire  to  the  lady's  dress." 

Muriel's  exclamation  of  honor  was  ample  testimony 
to  the  fact  that  her  keenest  interest  was  aroused. 

"Yes.  awfully  risky,  wasn't  it?"  said  Bobby. 
"We  only  thought  at  the  time  that  he  had  been 
abominably  oare^.  I  did  not  hear  the  rights  of  the 
case  till  afterwards,  and  then  not  from  him.  There 
was  a  fine  fiare-up  of  course — card-table  overturned — 
ladies  in  hysterics — ^in  the  middle  of  the  fray  our  gallant 
hero  extinguishing  the  flames  with  his  bare  hands.  He 
was  profusely  apologetic  and  rather  badly  scorched. 
The  lady  took  very  little  harm,  except  to  her  nerves 
and  her  temper.  She  cut  him  dead  for  the  rest  of  the 
voyage,  but  I  don't  think  it  depressed  him  much.  He 
was  Uie  sort  of  fellow  that  never  gets  depressed.  Hullo! 
There's  Mrs  Philpot  making  violent  signs.  I  suppose 
I  had  better  go  and  see  what  she  wants,  or  be  dropped 
for  evermore.    Good-bye  I  " 

He  smiled  upon  her  and  departed,  leaving  her 
thoughtful,  with  a  certain  wistful  wonder  in  her  eyes. 

Lady  Bassett's  return  Interrupted  her  reverie. 
"  You  have  had  some  tea,  I  hope,  dear?  Ah,  I  thought 
Mr  Bobby  Fraser  was  making  his  way  in  this  direction. 
So  sweet  of  him  not  to  fo^t  you  when  he  has  so  many 
other  calls  upon  his  attentioa.    And  how  are  yon  faring 
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hu-Und.  U>«t  it  had  oome  to  «^  hS»  oSli?! 
d^th   b„t  rte  withheld  Ul  oom^t^  S^er 

Sfa^;i^h^i3kLsri  'r*^  *»  'n**'*  ^" '^s* 

h«  2ie^  •^•»»«ieveiy  opportunity  for  forwardiiS 

SS  hSSh^l^"  *° '^^  "^  ^**  *»»^  Bobby 
Sr!?J^  *^  *°*°*°°«-  He  wai  no*  in  the  leirt 
ttejort  of  man  die  wouJd  have  expected  to  doij,  bS 

^Wly.    And  it  wonM  be  an  excellent  thing  to 

fil^.,  ' JSf°T  •PP'~**tod.  She  would  ne^r 
She  was  glad  when  thev  drove  awavat  lanatht^i 
SSrS"^^^'^^'^*-  *bo«»lntSJti^lSby" 
cu^o^!S*rL^r"*"*T^  Shehadfelt^S^Sy 
No  nl  ^*®  '~°'  •"  **»*°«»  connected  with  thToMt 
No  one  ever  mentioned  I«ok  to  hm  nn-    II!^^' 

flMhed  through  her  aky  and  diaappeared^kJvin.^ 
burmng.  ineradicable  trVil  behSd  wSh  i.  S^T^nt 

^ea  where  he  was.    She  would  have  mven  aU  shTSS 
to  know,  yet  could  not  bring  herself  to  aS     It  «^mS 

•«*in.  and  she  knew  she  ought  to  be  glad  of  this;  yet 
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no  gUdiMM  ever  warmed  her  heart.  And  now  here  was 
a  man  who  had  known  him,  who  had  told  her  of  exploite 
new  to  her  knowledge  yet  how  itrangely  familiar  to  her 
ondentanding.  who  had  at  a  tonoh  brought  before  her 
the  weird  perwnalitj  that  her  imagination  ■ometimca 
•teove  in  vain  to  nimmon.  She  oonld  hare  lat  and 
listened  to  Bobby'i  nminisoencea  for  hour*.  The  bare 
mention  of  Niok's  name  had  made  her  blood  run  faster. 
Ladj  Bassett  did  not  trouble  her  to  converse  during 
the  drive  back,  ascribing  to  her  evident  desire  for  silenoe 
a  reason  which  Muriel  was  too  absent  to  suspeet.  But 
when  the  girl  roused  herself  to  throw  a  oonple  of  anmu 
to  an  old  beggar  who  was  crouched  against  the  entrance 
to  the  Residency  nounds  she  could  not  resist  giving 
utterance  to  a  gentle  expostulation. 

"I  wish  you  would  not  encourage  these  people, 
dearest.  They  an  so  extremely  undesirable,  and  there 
to  so  much  onfBit  in  the  State  just  now  that  I  cannot 
but  regard  them  with  anzietj.*'^ 

Muriel  murmured  an  apokgy,  with  the  inward 
reservation  to  bestow  her  alms  next  tima  when  Lady 
Bassett  was  not  looking  on. 

She  found  a  letter  Ijdng  on  her  table  when  she  entered 
her  room,  and  took  it  up  listlessly,  without  much  in- 
terest. Her  mind  was  still  running  on  those  two  anec- 
dotes with  which  Bobby  Fraser  had  so  successfuUv 
enhvened  her  boredom.  The  writing  on  the  envelope 
was  vaguely  familiar  to  her,  but  she  did  not  asMcUte 
it  w^th  anvthing  of  importance.  Absently  she  opened 
it.  half-rebctant  to  reoaU  her  wandering  thoughts. 
It  came  horn  a  Hill  station  in  Bengal,  but  that  toldher 
nothing.    She  turned  to  the  signature. 

The  next  instant  she  had  turned  back  again  to  the 

^^*i;**°'^'^""'~^*»«~^-    Her  correspondent 
was  Will  Musgrave. 

"  p«AB  Miss  Ro8ooi."-ran  the  letter,  -  After  lone 
eonsideratfon  I  have  decided  to  write  and  beg  of  you  i 
favour  which  I  fancy  you  will  grant  more  readily  than 
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Li!3*!l!!!  ***  •*•    ^J  '^•^  ••  yoo  ptol»»bly  know 

£3S  ^■^"i;^!!^^*^*-  She's  ia^;2S3£S 

JM*-jome»hiag  thai  w«^  upon  W  KX^22 

^leeHng  thjl  die  would  itMui »  miioh  brttot  ^h!^ 
1^1°°^?!^,'^,  could  be  «^  rt  reTl  wJ 

<»•  •»  Uii  time  of  the  yea,,  but  if  of  youf  iodLS^^ 
o«abrmg  yonr.elf  to  f«e  it.  I  wiU  mfSf  S2?SI  «5 
e~of*^«°*<"<«*he Plain..    WiflJrJSnkSeSUtet 

Htartii^  to-Monow."  waa  aU  the  laid. 
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Ladt  BAism  ooniidMwl  the  dtoition  deplontblj  head- 
bng.  and  laid  to;  bat  her  remonitranoea  were  of  no 
avail.  Muriel  toned  aaide  her  listlenneif  as  reaolutely 
aa  the  baU-dreas  that  had  been  laid  out  for  the  evening's 
festivity,  and  plunged  at  once  into  preparations  for  her 
Jonmey.  She  knew  full  well  that  it  was  of  no  actual  im- 
portance to  Lady  Bassetv  whether  she  went  or  stayed, 
and  she  did  not  pretend  to  think  otherwise.  Moreover, 
no  power  on  earth  would  have  kept  her  away  from 
Daisy  now  that  she  knew  herself  to  be  wanted. 

Though  more  than  half  of  the  three  days'  Journey 
lay  across  the  sweltering  Plains,  she  contemplated  it 
without  anxiety,  even  with  rejoicing.  At  Uut,  the 
breach,  over  which  she  had  secretly  mourned  so  deeply, 
waa  to  be  healed. 

The  next  morning  at  an  early  hour  she  was  upon  her 
way.  She  looked  out  as  she  drove  through  the  gates 
for  the  old  native  beggar  who  had  crouched  at  the 
entrance  on  the  previous  afternoon.  He  was  not  Uiere, 
but  a  little  way  further  she  met  him  hobbling  along  to 
take  up  his  post  for  the  day.  Prom  the  folds  of  his 
enuddah  his  unkempt  beard  wagged  entreaty  at  the 
carriage  aa  it  passed.  Impulsively,  because  of  the  glad- 
ness that  was  so  new  to  her  lonely  heart,  she  leaned  from 
the  window  and  threw  him  a  rupee. 

Looking  back  upon  the  journey  later,  she  never 
remembered  its  tedium.  She  was  as  one  borne  on  the 
wings  of  love,  and  she  scarcely  noticed  the  hardships  of 
the  way.  *^ 

Will  Musgrave  met  her  according  to  his  promise  mi 
the  great  junction  in  the  Plains.  She  found  him  ex- 
ceedingly soUcitous  for  her  welfare,  but  so  grave  and 
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riUni  ihfti  abe  hardly  liked  lo  quettion  him.  Ht 
Ihanked  her  rery  Mmetilj  for  ooming.  said  Uut  Daiiy 
WM  ftboat  the  mom.  ud  then  lefl  h«f  aliBotft  ezoliuivelv 
to  the  looietj  of  hei  ayah. 

The  he«t  in  the  Pkine  wee  tefriflo.  bat  Mniieri 
ooorage  never  wftTwnd.  She  eaduMl  it  with  anf alter- 
ing leeolntion.  hoof  after  hoof  reckoning  the  dwindUnu 
milee  that  lay  before  them,  peering  orer  all  penonal 
dieoomfort  ae  of  no  aooount,  content  ontj  to  be  going 
forirard. 

But  they  left  the  Plaine  behind  at  hwt.  and  then 
oame  the  wekwme  aaoent  to  the  Hill  ttation  thiongh  a 
country  where  pine-treee  grew  evet  mote  and  more 
abundant. 

AtlengthattheokMeofaiplendiddaytheyieaohed 
ft.  and  ae  they  were  nearing  theli  «»*^lnation  Will 
broke  through  hie  ailenoe. 

"  She  doeen't  know  eren  yet  tiiat  yon  are  ooming," 
he  said.  "  I  thought  the  enipenee  of  waiting  for  yoa 
might  be  bad  for  her.  Ifiee  Boeooe-4n  hearen'i  name 
— make  her  happy  if  yon  oanl  " 

There  wae  luoh  a  paaelon  of  entreaty  in  hk  voice 
that  Muriel  wae  deeply  touched.  She  ^Kf  him  her 
hand  impuklTely. 

"  Ml  Mu^grave,"  ihe  eaid.  "  to  thie  day  I  do  not 
know  what  it  wae  that  oame  between  ue,  but  I  promiie 
—I  promiae — that  if  any  effort  of  mine  can  remove  it,  it 
•hall  be  removed  to-night." 

Will  MuMrave  aqueesed  her  ilngera  hard.  *'Qod 
bleaa  yoni "  he  aaid  eameetly. 

And  with  that  he  left  her,  and  went  on  ahead  to 
prepare  Daiay  for  her  coming. 

All  her  life  Muriel  remembered  Daiay'a  wekwme  of 
that  evening  with  a  thrill  of  pain.  They  met  at  the 
gate  of  the  little  compound  that  aunounded  the  bun- 
galow Will  had  taken  for  his  wife,  and  though  the  light 
of  the  afaikinff  aun  emote  with  a  oertahi  ruddineea  upon 
Daiay,  Muriel  waa  nnapeakably  ahooked  by  her  appear- 
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Em  white  hair,  her  dMthlj  pallor,  Uw  hauntiug 
mlMfy  of  bet  otm— aboT*  all,  hat  lileaoe— went 
itMlght  to  the  girrt  heart.    Withoat  a  lingle  word  aLe 

Kthefed  Daiey  olooe  in  het  wann  yonsjj  aimia  and  so 
Id  her  in  a  long  and  ipeeohleia  embraee. 

After  all.  it  waa  Dai^  who  noke  fint.  gentlj  draw- 
ing beiwlf  awaj.  "  Gome  in.  darling  I  Yon  mntt  be 
nearly  dead  after  jont  awfol  jonniey.  I  oan't  think 
how  Will  eoold  aak  it  of  jon  at  thia  tise  of  the  year. 
I  oonldn't  mywlf ."  ' 

"  I  woaU  have  come  to  700  from  the  world'a  end— 
and  gladly/'  Mulel  anawered.  in  her  deep  Toioe.  "  Yoa 
know  I  wodd." 

And  that  waa  all  that  paiMd  between  them,  for  Will 
waa  preeent.  and  Oaiey  had  already  began  to  lead  her 
goeat  into  the  honie. 

Aa  the  evening  wore  on.  Moriel  waa  more  and  more 
■track  by  the  great  change  the  law  in  her.  Th^  had 
not  met  for  ten  montha.  hot  twice  aa  many  yean  leemed 
to  have  paaaed  over  Daiay.  cnuhing  her  beneath  their 
weight.  AU  her  oM  iprightlineia  had  raniahed  utterly. 
Slie  apoke  but  little,  and  there  waa  in  her  manner  to  her 
hnaband  a  wiatful  humility,  a  anbmiaaion  ao  abaolute, 
that  Muriel,  remembering  her  aaoient  apirit.  could  have 
wept. 

Will  looked  at  her  aa  if  he  k>nged  to  aay  aomething 
when  ahe  bade  him  good-night,  but  Dai^  waa  beaide 
her.  and  he  could  only  give  her  a  tremendona  hand- 
grip. 

They  went  away  together,  and  Daiay  accompanied 
her  to  her  room.  But  the  wall  of  reaerve  that  had  been 
built  up  between  them  waa  not  to  be  ahattered  at  a 
touch.  Neither  of  them  knew  exactly  how  to  approaeh 
it.  There  waa  no  awkwardneaa  between  the -.  there 
waa  no  lack  of  tendemeaa.  but  the  door  that  had  cloaed 
BO  long  ago  waa  hard  to  open.  Daiay  aeemed  to  avoid  it 
with  a  morbid  dread,  and  it  waa  not  in  Huriel'a  power 
to  make  the  lirat  move. 

So  for  awhile  they  lingered  together,  talking  common- 
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pUoe.  uidftt  kngth  parUd  fof  Ihe  nighft,  holding  MMh 
other  •Umly.  without  word*.  ^^ 

Itife«»deTidtntth»tD»i^oonldnotbriiiirhe»ell 
to  ipotk  at  pwwnt.  and  Muriel  went  to  bad  withk  heavy 

She  waj  fat  too  wwy  to  Be  awake,  but  her  tirwl 
braiawoiildnotrert.  For  the  firrt  time  in  many  dwarv 
montha  the  drMtmed  of  Nick.  ^^ 

He  waa  jeering  at  her  in  deviUdi  jnbiUtion  beoavie 

I  l^,.****"**^  **"  "*^  =^"*  nwwyinf  him.  bat 
iM^edthaoooragetoteUhifflio. 


i    ! 
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to  i4ght  WM  very  far  advanced  when  Mniiel  was 
J^^      'J  ^'  *^°"  **y  •  "^"^  which  she  diow8ily 

rZZflrt '^^^'*  ?»  «"^~  **•    But  at  length 
^n^      ?1**  ''^  nnderstanding  pierced  her  sleep-lSw 
^nses.  and  in  a  monxent  she  started  np  broad  awS» 
Someone  was  in  the  room  with  her.    ThS,uSttedCb 
w^SS.*^°"  *^  ^'^ '^^  °^  «^«  «^^  bSS 

1 J**'^*  ?®^  aeoonds  she  sat  motionleaa.  atartled.  ht^ 
wildered.  hj^^raid.  The  room  w«S  nSlSte^ 
tZ^"^iJ^'  m  dimmest  outline  oouldXdi^m 

^  ^'^  "^^T  «^*  ope'^ed  upon  theTei^ 
hn*1r  "^^  continued.    It  was  halfHrnuSd 
^int '^'^^ '^°^-    A  gieat  wave  of  oompS 
S™^^"'^  over  Muriel    Allin  a  momeKS 

outSlJSI^i.^1.^^*^  ^9^^  *°*o  the  darkness,  feeling 

^J.^'^^l ,  ^1^'  ™y  '*''^^'  "  Bhe  said,  and  there 
was  anguish  in  her  own  voice.    '*  What  is  it?" 

«J^  T*^*^  '^'*^^  ««»d  as  if  some  magic  had 
'  Bui,  n^  dMBi^— '»  ifwrfti 
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n.JS^  ^^  ^  ^^l  ^^'  *>"»•  matoheg,  baft  again  fthe 

^^Z^i^X  •K^  *^P»**>~d  her.. 

"T    if'>^-pJ«»»'      Datey    begged   hei   eainettlT 

^/tLT'^"^'''    ^d  I-I  <Jon'r^ft  yon^ 

hei^'^^n^'j^*;' •^"'P*  **»  P°*  »»*»' -^  »boui 
-!f*w-  7t~°2'  ^'*"'  ^~»  '^  fi»*-  Therel  Let 
S?'t  Wf  ^'^  y*^"-  u^*  win  not  trf»  me  long,  h 
isn  t  jnrt  for  my  owii  «ike  Urn  Boiiig  to  speak.  noiVei- 

S^??l.'^^^^''°tS^**~--*^  '  ^^^^'^^^    And  then 

"Come  and  lie  beaide  me."  Muriel  urged. 
„M.  *u  ^^  S**°"  °°*-    She  had  sunk  very  low  be- 

wSL^]**^    ^o'^wk'le  die  crouched  there  in  riLnce 
while  ihe  nmunoned  her  strength 

words  seemed  to  bunt  bom  her  with  a  great  sish  "  I 
▼on?"  tf  you  erei  reaUy  loved  Blake."  ^' 

No   dear.  I  Lever  did."    Muriel's  answer  came 
quiet  and  sincere  through  the  darkness.    "  Nor  did  he 
love  me.    Our  engagement  was  a  mistake.    I  wm 
going  to  tell  him  so~i£  things  had  been  different." 
"  B  /  u®^  thought  you  cared  for  him."  Daisy  said 
But  oh.  Muriel.  I  did.    I  loved  him  with  ^wS 

Ft^tK  t^*™"^-    I  only  teU  you  of  it  because 
It  IS  the  key  to  everything  that  must  have  puzzled  you 

?2.m  S?  ^  *"  ^  *^^"-  w^*  **'^»y»  loved%ach  other 
«?S?  C!  ^'^  *>«8»«»ning.  but  our  people  wouldn't  hear 

Haj  ^^^,^^^^J^'"^'  And  so  we  separated. 
Midi  uj«d  to  think  that  I  had  put  it  away  f^me 

bk^^™"S°'-'r**«f"  "^"^  ^^-  You  mustn't 
thJrj.^r«^!r!ii  ^^"^^  me-blame  mel "  The 
^J^,^^^  convulsively.    "  It  was  when  my 

SSl^J?**  ^'^'^  ^/^^  ^•y-  We  never  mwtnt 
l*-tilh«  of  u»-bn»  we  didn't  fight  hard  enough     And 
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then  at  lart— at  Biethaven— Nick  found  it  out;  and 
It  was  be  a«M»  he  knew  that  Blake's  heart  was  not  in  his 
oompMt^th  yon  that  he  made  him  write  to  yon  and 
break  it  off.    It  was  not  foi  his  own  ends  at  aU  that  he 

Blake  that  if  he  wouJd  pnt  an  end  to  his  engagement  he 
on  hb  part  wonld  give  up  aU  idea  of  winning  you  iad 
would  nevef  trouble  you  any  more.  And  that  was  the 
finest  thing  he  eve?  did,  Muriel,  foi  he  never  loved  any- 
one but  you.  Surely  you  know  it.  You  must  know  it 
by  this  time.  You  have  nevet  undeistood  him.  but  you 
must  have  begun  to  realise  that  he  has  lov»d  you  weU 
enough  to  set  yout  happinev  and  weD-being  alwavs 
fat,  far  before  his  own."  ^^  -w.y. 

Daisy  paused.  Her  weeping  had  wholly  oeased 
but  she  was  shivering  from  head  to  foot. 

Muriel  sat  in  silence  above  her.  watching  wide^yed 
OMeeing.  the  vague  hint  of  light  at  thel^n  window! 
She  was  beginning  to  understand  many  thina— ah 
many  thmgs— that  had  been  as  a  sealed  book  toher  tili 
tnen. 

After  a  time  Daisy  went  on,  "  No  one  win  ever  know 
what  Nick  -  >  me  at  that  time,  how  he  showed  me 
the  wickedL  ^  it  all,  how  he  held  me  back  from 
^^•i?'^?^  * -*®P'  "»king  me  leaUse-even  against 

all  evil.  And  afterwards-nifterwards-when  Blalre 
Ti!!^?^*!!  Btood  by  me  and  helped  me  to  live,  and 
brought  me  back  at  last  to  my  husband.  Icould^ever 
have  done  it  alone.    I  hadn't  the  strength.    You 

^t^^w^^""  '^^  ''^**^  suddenly-"  I  never  ex- 
pected  WJl  t-  w^ve  me.  I  never  asked  it  of  him- 
any  more  than  X  am  asking  it  of  you  " 

.„h1?w  T  J"^'  *^®"  i«  no  ncedl  "  Muriel  turned 
suddenly  to  shrow  impetuous  arms  about  the  huddled 
flgjw  at  her  sidf>.  "Daisy!  Dai^I  I  love  to 
Let  us  forget  there  has  ever  been  this  thing  hS^^' 
Lot  us  be  a,  we  used  to  be.  and  never  driftlpWSS^' 
Tunderiy  but  insisteutfy.  Ae  lifted  oldsy  to^ 
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Sl.**'^!.'^;'  ^J^^  **"  '"*•    The  waU  between 

-•.StTio^'ASr  •*  ^-  '^^^  ^'^  *^«^^ 

-thafl^m  w  '  ^•*''\*  *r^rP*Aap.  it  is  morbid 

™^U  T?  i  ^®'  Mnnel.-three  months  from  now- 
yon  and  Nick  must  help  him  aU  you  can." 

mently.       You  are  not  to  talk  of  dying,  or  think  of  it 

t^  k'S;°*°*  ^°"  ^°^^  forward  tothe  better  t  me 
tha*  IS  oommg--when  you  will  have  somethaig  to  live 

^ImII  vT"  t  y°"  try  to  think  more  of  Will?    It 
would  break  his  heart  to  lose  you." 

Ar.  r  12?.**^^  °'  *^™'"  ^**^  '»»»<J  wearily.    "  I  would 

lorward.    I  am  so  tired— so  tired  " 

whilpT^  "^    ^^'    differently    by-and-by,"    Muriel 

feel"J^?f^"5^®'^u°^-    "I  don't  know.    I  don't 
feel  as  If  I  shaU  ever  hold  another  child  in  my  arms 
God  knows  I  don't  deserve  it." 

&?Sr4^"*'°",*^«*^^'^^°«-    "There^ouldn't 
???  T  "*  "^^  '*"  any  of  us  if  He  did." 
I  don't  know,"  Daisy  said  again. 

thina     fe  ^'^*,  ^""Lt  ¥****  «*  *^^"8^  pondering  some- 

I  want  with  my  whole  heart.    May  I  teU  you  what  it 

"Of  course,  dear.    What  is  it?  " 

Daisy  turned  in  her  arms,  holding  her  in  a  nlasn  that 

Ch^nV  ir^^'^-rr "  ^  ***^"  ^  **^«  ™J^  to  know 
yon  nappy  with—with  the  man  you  lore." 
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Silenm  followed  the  woxdf.  Mnriel  had  become 
•addenlj  quite  itiU;  her  head  waa  bent. 

**  Don't— don't  bat  me  out  of  youi  confidence," 
Daiay  implored  hei  tremnlonaly.  "  Theie  ia  bo  little 
left  foi  me  to  do  now.  Miiriel---deaieat— jon  do  bye 
him?  " 

Mnriel  moyed  impulsivety,  hiding  hef  facx>  In  her 
friend's  neck.    But  she  said  no  word  in  answer. 

Daisy  went  on  softly,  as  though  she  had  spoken. 
"  He  is  stai  waiting  for  you.  I  think  he  will  wait  all 
his  life,  though  he  will  never  come  to  you  again  unless 
yon  call  him.  Won't  you— can't  you— send,  him  just 
one  little  word?  " 

"  How  can  IT  "  The  words  broke  suddenly  from 
Muriel  as  though  she  could  no  longer  restrain  tiiem. 
"  How  can  I  possibly?  " 

"  It  could  be  done,"  Daisy  said.  "  I  know  he  is 
stiU  somewhere  in  India  though  he  has  left  the  Army. 
We  could  get  a  message  to  him  at  any  time." 

"  Oh,  but  I  couldn't— I  couldn't!  "  Muriel  had 
begun  to  tremble  violently.  There  was  a  sound  of  tears 
in  her  deep  voice.    "  Besides— he  wouldn't  come." 

"  My  dear,  he  would,"  Dc':3y  assured  her.  "  He 
would  come  to  you  directly  if  he  only  know  that  you 
wanted  him.  Muriel,  surely  you  are  not— not  too  nroud 
to  let  him  know  I"  ^ 

"Proud!  Oh  no,  no!"  There  was  almost  a  moan 
in  the  words.  Muriel's  head  sank  a  little  lower. 
"  Heaven  knows  I'm  not  proud,"  she  said.  "  I  am 
ashamed— miserably  ashamed.  I  have  trampled  on 
his  love  so  often— so  often.  How  could  I  ask  him  for 
it — ^now?  " 

.  "  .j^'  ]*°*  ?  *»®  o»°i®  *o  yon,"  Daisy  persisted.  "  if 
m  spite  of  aU  he  came  to  you,  you  wouldn't  send  him 
away? 

*u  Mi^°*^,?"J  away!"  A  sudden  note  of  passion 
^rUedm  Munel's  voice.  She  lifted  her  head  shj^ly. 
Witb  ♦.he  tears  upor  her  cheeks  she  yet  spoke  with  a 
oertam  exultation.     '  I— I  would  folbw  him  barafoot 
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•owjt  the  world."  ahe  Mid.  "  if-if  he  womid  «.!•  ii#* 

-e;.u:;:awo^;/hfr-^i,7j;S;^^^^ 

nndentond     Onl^  <m.^  ki-Tlu*  ^  "neeMge  uuit  ha  will 

Give  to^  <^S?T^^  r^°?  "*<""' 
poor  b07-*^5i^^7fa.';'?r".S^«»W0R,, 

whipSd.  *"''    «^  "»    "m-I«gh»"   K»iel 
^lfyde„ohfld.nol    Nickdo«.-tI.„gI,rt.,^ 
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Not  aaotheff  woid  pa^ad  belwMii  Thky  and  UvaUi 
apon  the  rabjeot  of  tiwi  njghl'i  oonfidaiMM.  Than 
seemed  nothiqg  fnrttwt  to  be  aaid,  Monorw,  then 
wu  between  them  •  oloeer  andentandiiig  than  wmds 
oonld  oompsM. 

The  dayi  that  followed  pamed  rwtj  peaeefnlly.  and 
Daiqr  began  to  improve  so  manrelloasJIj  In  health  and 
■pints  that  both  hef  hnaband  and  her  goeat  caught  at 
timet  fleeting  gUmpMi  of  the  old  Ught-heafted  venon- 
ality  that  they  had  loved  in  eariiet  ^/^^  *^^ 

**  Yon  have  done  wonden  lot  mj  wife/'  Will  nid 
one  day  to  Hniiel.    And  though  ihe  disclaimed  all 

credit,  she  conld  not  faU  to  see  a  vaiy  maiked  improve- 
ment 

She  heiself  was  feeling  nnaoconntobly  happy  in 
uose  days,  as  though  somewheie  deep  down  in  hef 
hewt  a  bird  had  begun  to  sing.  Again  and  again  she 
told  hefself  that  she  had  no  oanse  foi  gladness;  but 
ag^n  and  yet  again  that  sweet,  dadve  music  filled  her 
souL 

She  would  have  gladly  stayed  on  with  Daisy,  seeing 

w^v*     ^**"  *^"°«  *®  *»•»'  '<»  "  Indefinite  period; 
but  this  was  not  to  be.  * 

Daiyy  came  out  on  to  the  venndah  one  momins 
with  a  letter  in  hor  hand.  ^^ 

part  witli  you.    I  have  had  a  most  touchimr  epistle 
from  Lady  Bassett,  describing  at  length  jov  Lay 
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fiMiett  think!  that  h«t  deM  ohiM  ought  not  to  mi« 

^-irtUng  oHmportanoe  dtpenda  upon  it.^1^* 
tti*t  I  should  be  almort  orimJnaUy  Selflah  to  deorive 
yonolroohfttreataithiswiUbe"  a»pnve 

"  I  h^^^^iI'^^  '"•  '^°»  •  »«**•»  of  hat  own 
I  have  heaid  horn  Sir  Reginald."  ahe  laid     "  hS* 

whvT?  TS"**  ";•  ^''•^  '  •»  '^"^  heinr  don't  !L 
i^SpIntS!?^'''"^"'    Afte.  aU.  I  a«  of  a^*.:3 

f  k*«i  ^®'?;  !®?*^'  ""^  touched  DaiiVi  Kp.     "  i 
think  you  had  better  go.  darling/' she  «!?      ^'       ' 
Muriel  opened  her  eyes  wide.    "  But  why— " 

it  Jnn!f  lif  ^T*  **"•  ^"*^°°  half-uttered.  "  I  think 
tiirS.  i»^***"°V°"-  I^^^ermeanttoletyouVt^ 
tin  the  Rains  «,  lt  makes  Kttle  more  than  a  wik^ 
d^e«noe  It  sounds  as  if  I  want  to  be^d  071^ 
v<Sn„Uw  ^"*^o"k°ow  it  isn't  that.  I  SuS  S 
J^S  ?  .?  n  ^'  ?"*  ^?i"  *^*^  ^°«  ^*^*  you  cameto  dT 

*en>  :^n  with  me  any  longer.  My  reasons  »>»%,«* 
Wy  Bassett's  reasons,  but  all  the  w^t  woSd  b« 
BeWjA  of  me  to  let  you  stay.  Later  on  ^rl^prttS^ 
mnter-you  wiU  come  and  make  a  lona  stav  •   iLm? 

ap^^     '"'     *«n^toherh:«bandwhohadjust 

h^.5®  ■*?^  '®'  *°  ^°***°*  "  tf  lie  thought  he  had  not 
S/^i\r.^  *^~  ™  *o  MurielimethlSg  ta- 
wSl^.  .ifn  M  **''  ^u*^*  "^^y  *»»  ^"^^  *»»°d  touched  h°B 

f^mc^^w^.^r'    You  are  booked  first  Td 
foremen,  and  we  shall  keep  you  to  it,  Daisy  and  T  " 

ni.  ^?u?*^  ^**'  ^°"«»  ™  on  heiTarback  to 
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pall  of  olond.  and  al  night  the  tolling  thunder  wai 
inoenant.  But  no  rain  fell  to  ease  the  smothering 
oppression  of  the  atmosphere. 

She  almost  fainted  one  evening,  but  Will  was  with 
her  and  she  never  forgot  his  kindly  ministrations. 

A  few  hours'  journey  from  Qhawalkhand  Sir  RM;inald 
himself  met  her,  and  here  she  parted  with  Will  with 
renewed  promises  of  a  future  meeting  towards  the  end 
Oi  the  year. 

Sir  Reginald  f;i8ced  over  her  tdnd-heartedly,  hoped 
she  had  enjoyed  herself,  thought  she  looked  very  thin, 
and  declared  that  his  wife  was  looking  forward  with 
much  pleasure  to  her  return.  The  State  was  still  some- 
what unsettled,  there  had  been  one  or  two  outrages  of 
late,  nothing  serious  of  course,  but  the  native  element 
was  restless,  and  he  fancied  Lady  Bassett  was  nervous. 

She  was  away  at  a  polo-match  when  they  arrived, 
and  Muriel  profited  by  her  absence  and  went  straight 
to  bed. 

She  could  have  slept  for  hours  had  she  been  per- 
mitted to  do  so,  but  Lady  Bassett,  returning,  awoke  her 
to  receive  her  welcome.  She  was  charmed  to  have  her 
back,  she  declared,  though  shocked  to  see  het  looking 
so  wan,  "  so  almost  plain,  dear  child,  if  one  may  take 
the  liberty  of  an  old  friend  to  toll  you  so." 

Neither  the  crooked  smile  that  accompanied  this 
gentle  criticism  n  r  the  decidedly  grim  laugh  with  which 
it  was  received,  was  of  a  particularly  friendly  nature; 
but  these  facts  were  not  extraordinary.  There  had 
never  been  the  smallest  hint  of  sympathy  between 
them. 

"  I  trust  you  will  be  looking  much  bettei  than  this 
two  nights  hence,"  Lady  Bassett  proceeded  in  her  soft 
accents.  "  The  Rajah's  Ball  is  to  be  very  magnificent, 
quite  dazztingly  bo  from  all  accounts.  Mr  Bobby 
Fraser  is  of  eovifse  behind  the  scenes,  and  he  tells  me 
that  the  preparations  in  progress  are  simply  giganl'o. 
By  the  way,  dear,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  your  absence 
ixM  not  damaged  your  prospects  in  that  quarter.    I 
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•-^M^lfenttSLI".'^"  "?^    And  tt  would 
Sdi^TST^rt^' ^  Jj^.  yon  look  m>  much 

">Whri*^S;;,'^flS*^5»«>i*^  girl 

W^-«wonld^^ 

on/iJiSTrirh  fo^h^^J*  ^K  ^•-***  Po^*-^ 
wa.  onida  when  W  d!JI"1°T'  *»»*  Muriel  alwars 

Bno  n-iAed  udAnti*  ♦u-*  t  ..,    Jf"*»o»- 


•|w»ge,,  MMi'Sd  iSomtod  J?1!,^"^,7^«»»«°8 
»»•  ««n  hei  mr  to  ikTj™    J  ?  .*"  »*oIi»&— thji 
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off  dl  hk  old  fifendf  of  Into.  Htd  M arid  aoliidfy  nol 
hoMd? 

"  HoMdl  HMfd  whftir  "  Muriel  foiMd  o««  tho 
qoettioii  horn  between  lipe  Ihat  were  white  and  ttiil. 
She  WM  caddenly  Afrdd-^orribljf ,  uwpeaksbhr  afraid. 
B»t  ihe  kept  bar  ejee  nnflinchlngy  upon  Ledy  Bmiitt'i 
taoe.    She  would  aooDet  die  thim  qiuil  in  her  preeenoe. 

Le4j  Baeiett,  holding  the  door-handle,  looked  back 
at  her,  laint^  ■miUng.  *'I  wonder  joa  have  not 
heard,  dear.  I  thonght  yon  were  in  oorreepondenoe 
with  hie  people.  Bot  periiapt  they  atoo  are  in  the  daxk. 
It  it  a  meet  onheaidol  thing— -quite  farreTooable  I  am 
told.  But  I  ahraya  teh  that  he  waa  a  man  to  do  on- 
xmuX  tiiinga.  There  waa  ahraya  to  my  mind  loniething 
onoanny,  abnormal,  iomething  almoat  inperhnnuui, 
about  Urn." 

"  But  what  haa  huipened  to  him?  **  Mnriel  did  not 
know  how  ahe  attered  the  words;  tfMj  aeemed  to  oome 
without  her  own  volition.  She  waa  oonaoioua  of  a 
choking  aenaation  within  lier  ae  though  iron  bands  were 
tightening  about  her  heart.  It  beat  in  leaps  and  bounds 
like  a  tortured  thing  striring  to  escape.  But  through 
it  aU  ahe  aat  quite  motionleaa,  her  eyea  fixed  upon  Lady 
Bassett'a  face,  noting  ita  faint,  wry  smile,  as  the  eyes 
of  a  prisoner  on  the  rack  might  note  the  grim  lines  on  the 
faee  of  the  torturer. 

"  Ify  dear."  Lady  Bassett  said.  "  he  has  gone  into  a 
Buddhist  monastery  in  Tibet." 

Calmly  tiie  wovds  fell  through  smiUng  Ups.  Only 
words  1  Only  words  I  But  witii  how  deadly  a  thrust 
they  pierced  the  heart  of  the  woman  who  heard  them 
none  but  herself  would  ever  know.  BUM  gave  no  sign 
of  suffering.  She  onl^  stared  wid»«yed  before  her  as 
an  iauge  devoid  of  expression,  inanimate,  q^dnx- 
like.  while  that  awful  ocmstriotion  grew  straiter  round 
her  heart. 

Lady  Bassett  was  already  turning  to  go  when  the 
deep  voice  arrested  her. 

^  Who  toU  you  this?" 
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withflxS'.^„'J'Li?i»'»,i»",  Muriel  „„ai„«, 
•rfherpmdS*.  ■  "*'"»"°«'y.  «  «»  looked  dooJ 
b.rSeX'hli'^n'^L':  *"•  •!lf"»-«»  "«on  that 

m.  Trt-you  oho«  to  Ib^tZj^^-'""'  "^*^ 

I—  l«rV^lS^h^jil''Kr '''"''»<)  once 
""■♦onlj  OMt  .«^  ''*«"'  blindiiM.  .be  had 
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ICuBixL  did  nol  iMve  the  BMidemj  again  nntil  tb« 
erraiog  of  the  State  Ball  at  the  palaoe.  Soaioely  did 
■he  leare  hei  room,  pleading  intenw  fatigue  aa  her 
ezenae  for  thia  aeolnaion.  Bat  she  could  not.  without 
exciting  remark,  abaent  herwlf  from  the  neat  function 
for  which  octenaibly  ahe  had  returned  to  ^walkhand. 

She  were  a  drsM  of  unrelicTed  white  for  the  ocoaaion, 
far  ahe  had  but  recently  diwjardcd  her  mourning  for  her 
Uther,  and  her  face  waa  almoat  aa  deroid^ colour. 
Her  dark  hair  lay  in  a  ahadowy  maaa  aboTe  her  forehead, 
accentuating  her  pallor.  Her  eyea  k)oked  out  upon  the 
world  with  tragic  indifference,  unexpeotant.  apathetic. 
My  dear,  you  don't  look  well."  aaid  Sir  Reghiald. 
M,  goigeoua  in  hia  glittering  uniform,  he  atood  to  hand 
her  after  hia  wife  into  the  carriage. 

She  amiled  a  Uttle.    **  It  ia  nothins.    I  am  atiU 
rather  tiied.  that's  aU." 

Driving  through  the  gates  she  k)oked  forth  absently 
and  spied  the  old  beggar  crouching  in  his  aocuatomed 
place.  He  almoat  prostrated  himself  at  sight  of  her. 
but  she  had  no  money  with  her.  nor  could  she  have 
bestowed  any  under  Lady  Bassett's  disapproving  eye 
The  carriage  rolled  on.  leaving  hia  obaequiouanMi  un- 
requited. ^ 

Enteriujg  the  glittering  balhoom  aU  hung  with 
glowmg  colours  was  like  entering  a  garden  of  aplendid 
flowera.  European  and  Indian  coatnmee  were  mimrled 
in  shi^  confusion.  A  hubbub  of  mualo  and  UmSter 
"®™^  engulf  them  like  a  rushii^  torrent. 

Ah,hereyonareatla«tl"  It  waa  Bobby  Fraaer'a 
^li*'^^"^-  5»  ^kad  at  he.  with  cheery 
«ffR>T»L    ••Iiaj,y»uknow.yon'»theqiiai«olthiB 
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nthering.    Pity  thaw  in'l  »  king  umrh«n  abont 

AfajtflUTw'Iswdtakrfl.    NomSwI    Weoanril 

Wkwithycmbad^.    Nwnbw  f^SL.    Oood-IKS  1  " 
«J?  T?  K?*'  ^^  *'""  '^*^  *>»•  oniioni  Im- 

CT^tiXtL""  "-*^  ^  ^-^-^^ 

She  wondered  wlwt  tt  wm.  Th«*  he  wm  Dayinff 
he?  Mriou  attention  ihe  had  neTer  for  a  momS  b? 
heved  nor  had  i^  given  him  the  fafntert  enooarage- 
Ti^^v*^-  ^  ^°^  ^*  ^^J  B*«»*»  *JionSit 

highly;  and  she  had  nerer  read  anything  bat  the  aoit 
M«ial  MendlineM  in  Bobby'a  attitaSeT 

StiU  it  disturbed  tw  aomewhat.  that  hint  of  intimaoy 
that  hta  words  portended,  and  ahe  awaited  the  dui^ 
he  had  aohoited  in  a  atete  of  mind  very  nearly  allied  to 
appnhenafen.  Lady  Biaaett'a  suggeationa  had  done 
for  her  what  no  lelf-oonaoioiuneM  would  erer  have 
aooompbehed  unaided.  They  had  implanted  within 
her  a  deep-rooted  mi^giviog  before  which  aU  eaae  of 
manner  fled. 

When  Bobby  Fraaer  Joined  her,  ahe  waa  ao  plainly 
nerrouB  that  he  could  not  fail  te  remark  it.  He  led  her 
tea  quiet  comer  above  the  garden  that  waa  sheltered 
ftom  the  throng  by  flowering  temarisks. 

,."  I  ■»y."  he  aaid,  "  I  hope  you  are  not  letting  your- 
self get  soared  by  these  infernal  budmashu.  The  re- 
ports have  an  been  immensely  exaggerated  aa  usual." 
I  un  not  at  aU  soared."  she  told  him.  "  But 
wasnt  there  an  Englishman  murdered  the  other  day?  " 
_.  u.  ^^  ^"  ^  •^^**^'  "  bat  miles  and  miles  away, 
right  the  other  aide  of  the  State.  There  waa  nothing  hi 
that  to  alarm  anvone  here.  It  might  have  happened 
imywhere.  Pte<^le  are  such  fools,"  he  threw  in  vindio- 
"▼•ly.  Begin  te  look  aakanoe  at  the  native  popda- 
•»■,  and  of  oonne  they  are  on  the  gut  vwt  instantly. 
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t  If  oaly  to  be  ezpeoted.  I«  wm  downrighl  nuMlaeM 
to  Mod  •  RMideiit  h«ie.  Tb»j  NMnt  it,  yon  kaow. 
Bnt  ths  Rajfth'i  Influenoe  ii  «noraioiu.  Nothing  oonld 
happ«n  htie." 

"  I  woAder."  taid  MniitL 

She  had  soareelT  given  the  matter  a  thought  befoie, 
bat  it  waa  a  relief  to  find  soMe  impenonal  topic  fot 
diaouwion. 

Bobby  howeret  had  no  intention  of  punoing  it 
further.  "  Oh,  It's  ■elf-evident."  he  iaid.  "  TW^are 
loyal  to  the  Rajah,  and  the  Rajah  is  well-known  to  be 
loyal  to  the  Grown.  It'a  only  these  duflfers  of  adminis- 
trators that  make  the  mischief."  He  broke  into  an 
abmpt  langh,  and  changed  the  subject.  "  Let  us  talk 
of  something  less  exasperating.  How  did  you  get  on 
while  you  were  away?  You  must  have  found  the 
journey  across  the  Plains  pretty  ghastly." 

She  told  him  a  little  about  it.  incidentattv  mentioninff 
Win  Musgrave.  ^ 

"  Oh,  I  know  him,"  he  broke  in.  "  An  engineer, 
isn't  he?  Awfully  clever  chap.  I  met  him  years  ago 
at  Sharapura  the  time  Nick  Ratcliffe  won  the  Great 
Mogul's  Cup.    I  told  you  that  story,  didn't  I?  " 

Yes,  he  had  done  so.  She  informed  him  of  the  fact 
with  an  immovable  face.  It  might  have  been  a  subject 
of  total  mdifferenoe  to  her. 

'•  You  know  Nick  RatoUffe.  don't  you?  "  he  pursued, 
evidently  following  his  own  train  of  thought. 

She  flushed  at  the  direct  question.  She  had  not 
expected  it.  "  It  Is  a  very  long  time  since  I  last  saw 
him,  she  said,  with  a  deUberate  effort  to  banish  all 
mterest  from  her  voice. 

He  was  not  looldng  at  her.  He  could  not  have  been 
awaie  of  the  flush.  Yet  he  elected  to  push  the  matter 
further. 

"A  queer  fish,"  he  said.     "A  veiy  queer  fish. 

fao^'  "'"'  ^'  ^*^'''  ^^  y**'" 

Yes.  she  knew;  but  she  could  hardly  summon  the 
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strength  to  ten  Umio     Her  f an  oonoealed  her  mdTww 
ing  Kpj  but  the  hand  that  held  it  shook  imoonti4iblT. 

..  .f"**^'"*?^?«»*'.<><>ntinnedhiBdeMiHoiyha»nirae. 
Always  reminds  me  of  a  jaok-in-the-box— that  'Xw 
ttas  a  knack  of  popping  up  when  yon  least  expect  him! 
Yon  never  know  what  he  win  do  next.  Yon'wm  only 
judge  him  by  the  things  he  doesn't  do.  For  instance 
there  s  been  a  rumour  floating  about  Utely  that  he  has 

SS  SSSUJf ^  '  J*?*°  r^^^'y-  Heaven  knows 
who  ■Jwted  It  and  why.    But  it  is  absolutely  untrue. 

It  is  the  sort  of  thhiffthat  couldn't  be  true  of  a  man  of 
his  temperamwt.   l)on't  you  agree  with  met    Or 

S^IZi^".^*^  *  ^"^  Wm  very  wen,  and  don't  feel 
qu&.ified  to  judge. ' 

«t„^li^^*?*  t  ^^  °"*  ^  pwgmmme  and 
studied  it  frowningly.  He  was  plainly  notjjaying  much 
attention  to  her  reply.  He  seemed  to  be  oontempUtina 
something  that  worried  him.  ^uxyuamg 

It  made  it  an  the  easier  for  her  to  answer.  "No" 
she  said  slowly.  "  I  didn't  know  him  very  wen.  fiit 
—that  rumour  wa^  told  to  me  as  absolute  fact.  I— of 
course— I  behoved  it." 

She  faiew  that  her  face  was  burning  as  she  ended 
She  could  feel  the  blood  surging  through  every  vein." 

v^r?J^\*^  .^°T  '"*'**  '  *^^^'"  '^  Bobby 
Praser  dehberately.  "  it  is  that  that  lumour  was  a 

mahcious  invention  of  someone's." 

"Oh,  do  you?  "  she  said.    " But— but  why?  " 
He  turned  and  kwked  at  her.    His  usuaUy  merry 

face  was  stem.    "  Because,"  he  said.  "  it  serv^  some- 

one  s  end  to  make  someone  else  beUeve  that  Nick  had 

dropped  out  for  good." 

Her  eyes  feU  under  his  direct  look.  "  I  don't  under- 
■tand,    she  murmured  desperately. 

"  Nor  do  I,"  he  rejoined,  "  for  certain.  I  can  only 
surmise.  It  doesn't  do  to  believe  things  too  readilv. 
One  gete  let  in  that  way."  He  rose  andoffered  her  li 
arm.  Come  outside  foi  a  little.  This  place  is  too 
warm  for  eomfofl.'* 
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t.J^  S?*,^?  Wm  willingly,  thankful  to  ton  hn 
£?£*  u°^.^  A  down  qnertton.  hovered  on  h«f 
lipii,bntihe«)iildnota«khimoneofthem.    Sheooold 

:itSS^t"'^  ^  «>^  *o  PO"  forth  fo.  h« 

•o  her  dl  Jnmbled  and  confoaed  thxongh  snch  a  tonent 
Jf  *K?r  !!!.T^  !*^  ^  °«^  k2wn  before!^ 

the  Wid  in  her  heart  had  lifted  iti  head  again,  ail  wi 
iioging  its  capture  to  the  itaa.  ■»•-«»  ««»w«e 
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Loonro  baok  apoa  the  honn  that  foOowtd  th«t  talk 
11??^°^  ^****™^  ***  tamariiks.  Muriel  oooU  nevei 
NocJliiideMlhowtheypaMed.  She  moTed  in  a  whirl, 
•flhet  pnlMi  racing,  afi  W  ieMee  on  the  alert.  None 
of  hMpartnMihadeyerieen  her  gay  before,  but  she  was 
gay  «|»t  nteiji  ^^  ^  gpontaneoue  and  wonderful  ffaiety 
that  oamehom  the  very  heart  of  her.  It  was  not  a 
gaiety  that  manif erted  itaelf  in  words,  but  it  was  none 
the  leM  apparent  to  thoM  about  her.  Pot  her  eyes 
^ooe  aa  though  th^  kwked  into  a  radiant  future,  uid 

iSJT^  i"i;?u?^*'^    She  wae  like  a  rtatue 
waked  to  splendid  life. 

Swiftly  the  hours  flew  by.  She  scarcely  noted  their 
pMsage,  aqy  more  than  she  noted  the  careless  talk  and 
Uughter  that  hummed  around  her.  She  moved  in  an 
atmosphere  of  her  own  to  a  melody  that  none  other 
heard. 

The  ban  was  wearing  to  a  close  when  at  length  Lady 
Bassett  summoned  hat  to  return.  Lady  Bassett  was 
wearing  her  most  gracious  smile. 

"  You  have  been  much  admired  to-night,  dear  child  " 
she  murmuied  to  the  girl,  as  they  passed  into  the  cloak- 
room. 

Muriel's  e^  looked  disdainful  for  an  instant,  but 
they  oould  not  remain  so.  As  swiftly  the  hanpiness 
flashed  back  into  them. 

"  I  have  enjoyed  myself,"  she  said  simply. 

She  threw  a  gauiy  scarf  about  her  neck,  and  turned 

to  go.    She  did  not  want  her  evening  spoilt  by  criticisms 
howevei  honied. 

The  great  marble  entrance  was  crowded  with  depart- 
i«g  guests.    She  edged  hat  way  to  one  of  the  pillars  at 
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the  hMid  of  the  long  flight  of  tteps.  wfttohing  party  Utu 
party  defoend  to  the  waiting  oairiages.  The  danohig 
had  not  yet  oeaaed.  and  itraina  of  walts-moaio  eame 
to  her  where  she  stood,  fitful,  alluring,  plaintire.  They 
weie  playing  "  The  Bine  Danube." 

She  liatened  to  it  as  one  in  a  dream,  and  while  ihe 
Ufltened  the  tears  gathered  in  her  eyes.  How  was  it 
she  had  been  so  slow  to  nndeistand?  Would  she  erer 
make  it  up  to  himr  She  wondered  how  loQg  he  meant 
to  keep  her  in  suspense.  It  was  not  like  him  to  linger 
thus  if  he  had  indeed  received  her  message.  She  hoped 
he  would  oome  soon.  The  waiting  was  hard  to  bear. 
She  oaDed  to  mind  once  more  the  but  woids  he  had 
spoken  to  her.  He  had  said  that  he  would  not  swoop 
a  Bi,«x>nd  time,  but  she  could  not  imagine  him  domg 
anything  else.  He  would  be  sudden,  ho  would  be  dis- 
concerting, he  would  be  overwhelming.  He  would 
oome  on  winged  feet  in  answer  to  her  call,  but  he  would 
give  her  no  quarter.  He  would  neither  ask  nor  demand. 
He  would  dmply  take. 

She  caught  her  breath  and  hastened  to  divert  her 
thoughts,  realizing  that  she  was  on  the  verge  of  the  okl 
torturing  process  of  self-intimidation  which  had  so  often 
before  unnerved  her. 

The  throng  about  her  had  lessened  considerably. 
Glancing  downwards,  she  discerned  at  the  foot  of  the 
steps  the  old  beggar  who  so  persistently  haunted  the 
Residency  gates,  incurring  thereby  Lady  Bassett's 
alarmed  displeasure.  He  was  crouching  well  to  one  side 
in  the  familiar  attitude  of  supplication.  There  were 
dozens  like  him  in  Gh  .walkhand,  but  she  knew  him  by 
the  peculiar,  gibbering  movement  of  the  wiiy  beard 
that  protruded  from  his  chuddah.  He  was  repulsive, 
but  in  a  fashion  fascinating.  He  made  her  think  of  a 
wizened  old  monkey  who  had  wandered  from  his 
kmd. 

She  had  come  to  regard  him  almost  in  the  light  of  » 
proUgi,  and,  remembering  suddenly  that  he  had  b»* 
■ought  an  alms  of  her  in  vain  some  hours  before,  sh« 


lii 


,1       11 


'     ! 


'I 


THE  WAY  OF  AW  KAGLB 

Jonjd  ImpaWvely  to  .  m«  Ae  knew  who  hml ,«« 
»?fe 2r^2^'  If  y^  lend  maar^pe.;" 

J^gding  in  talk  with  the  Rajah  while  he  waited  foilS 

A^tten-ehe  was  half-,ra7  down  the  steps  when  it 
iSSSrC?  "J^^^.^o^d  ciy  rang  fiercely  Sp  to  her. 

t^  dS^cS!?' '^'^  ""'"  ""'^^  ^*°  ^^^ 
'^OjB  Wernal  hound!  "  it  cried.    "  Yon  damned 

«*ldl  *5f  """^  *°***°*  **'•  °^^  ^fiK"  »*  «»e  foot  of  the 

The  marvellous  agility  of  the  action,  the  unerrinff 
precision  with  which  he  pounced  upon  Ws  pren™! 

Sh^l7*~  ?;**  ^  ^^^  ^  exJSLtion.Ssu^  a 
steb<rf«jma«ed  recognition  through  Muriel  that  she 
stood  for  a  second  as  one  petrified. 

1  ^''*  **?  °®^  ""f*°*  *"  *>«'  senses  were  pricked  into 
alertness  by  a  revolver-shot.  Another  came.  aS  ye? 
another.  They  were  fighting  below  her  like  tiie«-two 
S!L  ^*»^d«»  tnvaying.  straimng.  stru^Ung.  not 
three  yards  from  where  she  stood.  ^ 

She  never  fully  remembered  afterwards  how  she 
came  to  realise  that  Nick-Nick  himself-waTthlre 

m^r^TinwI!?  Z^u^^^  **"**  ^°«  ^°  ^'^^en  every 
^fcft  ^^  ^?2  ****"  ■*""»  ^  ««°°^  repulsion 
She  felt  no  repulsion  now—no  shrinking  of  any  sort 
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onfy  *  wild  Aogoidi  of  feat  for  iiis  sake  that  diore  her 
like  a  mad  oreatnre  down  the  intervening  itepe.  thai 
sent  her  flaahiog  between  him  and  hia  adversary,  that 
inspired  her  to  wrench  away  the  smoking  revolver  feom 
the  mnrdeions  hand  that  gripped  it. 

She  went  through  those  awful  moments  as  a  woman 
possessed,  blindly  obeying  the  oompelling  force,  goaded 
by  sheer,  primnval  instinct  to  protect  her  own.  It  was 
but  a  conflict  of  seconds,  but  while  it  lasted  she  was 
untrammelled  by  any  doubts  or  hesitations.  She  was 
sublimely  sure  of  herself.    She  was  superbly  unafraid. 

When  it  was  over,  when  men  crowded  round  and 
dragged  her  enemy  back,  when  the  pressing  need  was 
past,  her  courage  feU  from  her  like  a  mantle.  She  sank 
down  upon  the  steps,  a  trembling,  hysterical  woman, 
and  began  to  ciy. 

Someone  bent  over  her,  someone  whispered  soothing 
words,  someone  drew  the  revolver  out  of  her  weak  grasp. 
Looking  up,  she  saw  the  okl  native  beggar  upon  whom 
she  had  thought  tr  >'>estow  her  charity. 

"Oh.  Nick  I"  she  gasped.  "Nick  I"  And  there 
stopped  in  sudden  misgiving.  Was  this  grotesque 
figure  indeed  Nick?  CouU  it  be— this  man  who  had 
sat  at  the  Residency  gates  for  weeks,  this  man  to  whom 
she  had  so  often  tossed  an  alms? 

Her  brain  had  begun  to  reel,  but  she  dung  to  the 
central  idea,  as  one  in  deep  waters  clinging  to  a  spar. 

"  Speak  to  mel"  she  entreated.  "  Only  speak  to 
me  I " 

But  before  he  couki  f^nswer,  Bobby  Fraser  pushed 
suddenly  forward,  bent  over,  Uf ted  her.  "  You  are  not 
hurt.  Miss  Boscoe?  "  he  questioned  anxiously,  deep 
concern  on  his  kindly  face.  "  The  damned  swine  didn't 
touch  you?  There  I  C!ome  back  into  the  palace. 
You're  the  bravest  girl  I  ever  met." 

He  b^an  to  help  her  up  the  steps,  but  thou^^  she 
was  spent  and  near  to  fainting  she  resisted  him. 

"That  man—"  she  faltered.  "Don't— don't  let 
him  go  I " 
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wh^fdidnnbtUmgot"  "•"«on»l    Oh, 

^«.SI^S.':L'^  ""ST"  *^'»' "d  «»  k"  to  be 

"»»»l»d  tlurt  Hum  lud!iHL,d^hr^  ^       '^ 

h«  dw.  to  «ie  conflict  w«  not  i«wrtedii?JS^' 
At »  mattei  of  fwt  U»  Bght  hid  hSTJS  iILI!7ir**; 
«» tn^j,  too  oonf  nJH,':^*^:^;:^*^ 

■"^W'^^'-tor^^""" 

But  Munel  wm  m  one  who  liMttd  not     iSi  vn-M 
•nd  odled  hw  hit  b»Te  Httle  ii5r^  ^ '^ 
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8h«  toajd  and  elnag  to  him  coaruUtr^  wShln 


■  Hi 

I! 


C3HAPTER  Un 
>i»  naked  her  wmw  bmin  i2^  •*«?»•  on  h«r  bed, 

liiii«y.      ^°  "" '*™"8.  «ugm»tioid  Ungh,  ,Sd  go 
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If  be  tnity  loTed  bar.  be  would  not  tieel  bet  tbne.  U 
ZfS^^'^^^V'^^'^^^^^dm.    If  be 

f^l!?^'  ••  ^•^  *^  •■■'^^  *»"  *»•  <M.  it  woQld  not 
be  bit  pleeram  to  make  ber  luffer.  Bat  then  amin— 
Ob.  torturing  queetionl-bed  tbat  been  ao.  would  be 
bare  «)ne  at  tbat  critical  moment,  would  he  have  left 
her,  when  a  look,  a  touch.  wouU  have  suffioed  to  eetab- 
Qih  complete  understanding? 

Drearily  the  hours  dragged  away.  The  heal  was 
/reat,  and  just  before  daybreak  a  tbunderatorm  rolled 
up.  but  spent  itself  without  a  drop  of  rain.  It  put  the 
finishing  touch  to  Muriels  restfessneaa.  She  roae  and 
dreased,  to  ait  by  her  window  with  her  torturinff  tbouohta 
for  company,  and  await  the  day. 

With  the  passing  of  the  storm  a  alight  draught  that 
waa  hke  a  shudder  moved  the  acorohed  leavea  of  the 
acaciaa  in  the  compound,  quivered  a  little,  and  ceased 
Then  came  the  dawn,  revealing  mass  upon  maaa  of 
piled  ctoud  hanging  low  over  the  earth.  The  breaking 
of  the  monaoon  waa  drawing  very  near.  There  could 
be  no  hf ting  of  tiie  atmoephere.  no  relief,  until  it  came. 
She  leaned  her  aching  head  againat  the  window- 
frame  in  a  mace  of  weariness  unutterable.  Her  heart 
was  too  heavy  for  prayer. 

Minutes  passed.  The  daylight  grew  and  swiftly 
overspread  all  things.  The  leaden  silence  began  to  be 
pierced  here  and  there  by  the  barking  of  a  dog  the 
crowing  of  a  cock,  the  scolding  of  a  parrot.  Somewhere 
either  m  the  compound  or  close  to  it.  someone  began  to 
whistle— a  soft,  tentative  whistle  like  a  young  blackbird 
trying  its  notes. 

Muriel  remained  motionleai,  acarcely  heeding  while 
it  wove  Itself  into  the  background  of  her  thoughts.  She 
was  m  fact  hardly  aware  of  it.  till  suddenly  with  a  great 
thna  of  astonishment  that  shook  her  from  head  to  foot 
a  wUd  suspicion  seized  her,  and  she  started  up.  liateninff 
mtently^  The  fitful  aotea  were  reaolving  into  a  mebdk 
—a  walta  abe  knew,  alluring,  enchanting,  compelling— 
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SE^  «  M**^  ■nmnoning.  now  ehKBnT  ST 

255ii        ^  '^***  •  f^  •oh  ihe  mvrtend  h^ 
JJ-jd  dcH..  ^— »  -''-"•ci  tnObnTSTS;  t 

■w  oo^  "^  ^'-     ■UMwe  thftt  oouki  be  fel*     Ri,t 
2tf  SfS.'^'*  *";^  '  ''^  **»•»•    «»»•  would  not  L  her 
tSLh^i."^.!!  8b«  hmi  been  f rightenS\o  X, 
^*^**?»  i*^  be«n  no  need  for  few. 

■M  M  on?    ^-Ti   ^^''^  *^e  n>«i.    She  oould 
"""ir  Mtfocted  her        *°  ''•"'~* '""'  •  «<»<»  th.t 

the  oprnpound  did  not  find  it»  ''*"*^'~^  '^o"*"  '« 
Sn»  waited  till  he  had  come  4ft  »  «i4*.ivi   -* 

»«w  feU  a  BUMt  unexpected  silenoe. 

«•  biok.  It  with  wo«i.  imploring,  allot  agoniwd       j 


mkbl" 
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"BUI 

Hm  ifttftMoii  iMgM  to  iDbddA  of  itMlf .    NolUac 
oooldhaTttbMiiiiioieoMaal  than  hit  aiiMtlon.    "tw" 

"  fe  deM  gW,-Hrt   fthii    howl  ••     Thm   wm 
thaUh.  hijd  iprnt  «U  thoM  mlMmble  honn  of  fraitiMi 

"  Whiit  for'  "  Mid  Nick. 

••  BeoaoM-"  Mid  Kiek  tnooiingiiigly. 
Oh.  don't  be  abiordl  "  die  eSlSid  in  dMim. 
tion.    "How  can  I  poMiblj  talk  to  jou  thefeV^*^ 
..  «  .f  •  «P»ndijipon  what  yon  want  to  my."  Mid  Niok. 

"Yon  can  alwayi  oome  to  mo.  yon  know"  ho 
pomted  ont.  "  Bnt  I  ihonldn't  do  that  if  I^«n  J? 
It  wonid  be  neithof  dignified  nor  proper.  And  a^i 
fa  yoM  portion,  deanet  Mnriel.  eainot  be  too  di^il^ 

Take  another  jmi  or  m  to  think  thing,  o  et  /^S 

infatnation  of  yooa  oanm^  poMibly  laat " 
•^i^^""?'  ,^^^"    ^"*>»'»   ^^  held   a  onriona 
E^r«Jl^*?^?**— •    "I^-Hi«i't»bit^S 

xegodsl    MidNiok.    •*  Who wanti  io  &•  kiadf  "f 
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bitteiSI^^'*"  •^den^/;  iha  told  him  with  •  hi»*  of 
u^{       ^?n<>n^«tei«t  being  intelUgent" 

'^•**i/°"^»"*'«»»^    CbyerbutlcthMme" 
ffl^  uttered  •qniTwingUogh.    "No^^,^oh 

m«e  hke  Ml  eagle  waiting  to  itrike.    Whydon'tlW 
I  Walter,  and-Hwd  take  wh«t  yon  wmntt^'  ^  ' 

"  nh  T  ^"T"^  M*»  *»«^  •  °«»Wng  note  fa  it. 
Oh,  I  can  pUy  AnimS  Grab  aa  wella?  anybodv- 

bettor  th«,  mort"  he  laid  modeatly.    -fitS^lS^ 

myBkiU.    Unintereitingforyoaofooiii*,,butZD™ 
Jie  fond  of  running  away  when  theie  ia  no  one  afSyon^ 

u:els:>ry^'^**  ^^-"-^ '- •^-^  -  ^^^^^^ 

The  Budden  ailenoe  with  which  thia  airy  lemaik  WM 
received  had  in  it  «,methin^  tragic.  JSeTSSw^ 
^Ji°*!  ««^'»-b«nch3o;rat  hand,  ladSg^ 
■trength  to  go  .way.  It  wa.  exactly  whataffh^ 
^te<L    He  n««it  to  take  hiTw^iJ^t  to  o^ 

maofleaaty^  nnerringly,  he  had  availed  himaelf  of  ^e 
^rtunity  to  woond.    She  might  have  ^^l^e 

J^^r    0J».  ■»»  had  been  •  fool-*  fool-t«^  hto 
jarongh  the  wild  hony  of  her  thoughta  hie  voice 

P^if^SL"^**-  '*  J»~i  •"  odd  infleotiS  thLt  WM 
cnrionaly  like*  note  of  concern.       "»*»«'««»"»»» '^m 

J*  I  Bay.  Muriel,  are  you  ciyingt  " 

i.w  r&^'\  ^  P***^  h®"®*^  togethet  haatUv 
'No I    Whyahonldl?"  •^''•«w  mto^. 

wwZ^**H.^°  ''^'y  ^"  •houldn't,"  he  aaawered 
JTT^k  No  one  ever  ought  to  ciy  before  break- 
faet.    It  a  ahocking  for  the  appetite  and  m«y  ruin  the 
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an 


■  Qni*e  nimr  *•  Mid  Nick 

«  f  S**?'"*®^  certain/'  A^  deehnd. 


I)fl<;> 


GSAFTER  LIT 

^iTJl*^  Mm  rtUl  iitting  on  the  bench  and  ■tiiving 

he«d  thongh  A>  had  no  te>i»  to  oopoeaL    She  w«i 
poMened  by  an  inuuie  dMiie  to  ipring  op  and  flee. 
IttwAaHlwwwlntlontowmainwWshfwaa. 
And  ioinok  dfew  neat  unweloomed-a  Hthe.  alert 

l5^  .^r^uf**^'  ^»««^.  i^er-faoed. 
Sn^K^  to  hinaelf  a.  he  came,  but  wh«i  he 
nulled  het  the  smik  was  gone. 

then  laid  his  hand  upon  hei  shoulder 
"  But.  Muiiel— "  he  said. 

And  that  was  aU.    Yet  Muriel  suddenly  hid  her  face 
and  wept. 

SiSJ^  i.*T?.T*'r  **«^  °»°'*  ^^  their  way. 
SUSlJ^S:*  ?  ^  ***°*^  ^"  *°  *>°^  '««Mon  soothing. 
e    ^!lw7  "^*  ^^^  ^'  ~°^<>'*^  J»"in. 

_"  I'm  suoh  a  fool,  mek  '  she  whispered  shakily. 
You— you  must  try  to  bear  with  me." 
She  felt  Us  fingers  olose  and  graduaUy  tighten  upon 
Jwo^ontol  their  grip  was  aetual  pain. 

H  ^  5*^®°'*  ^  *^™"  ^^  yon  Joog  enough?  "  he  said. 
"  Owi't  you  oome  to  the  point?  "  "*»-«'  ■«"• 

EJe  shook  her  head  slightly.  Her  trembling  had  not 
whoUy  ceased  She  was  not-^mm  yet  sheTas  not- 
whoUy  sure  c/t  him. 

'' Afnid?  »  he  quastioMd. 
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^^o.   Mok."    Sh.  .Uuo..  d„»k  «  tt.  b« 
"Oh,  bnt  yon  hsves't  tried."  be  eald. 

h«^''Z^'"^jy,^^  She  k«w  he  w« 
bie^u^^  ^  "^  '"""^  "^  ""dd  feel  hi. 

whlXl^Vht^b'  "•*   '°^-    "'^■*'"  -^ 

K»L    I*  shook  her  from  head  to  foot     a^^^Y 

her  n^  ^  aesperatelj  to  the  I        mnd  that  arasDed 
ner  own.    It  seemed  to  sustain  her   tn  h«M  u^^^ 

irnn'i^**."  5  ^^^^'^  Jou?  "  he  Said  affain     "  Whir 
He  waJtArl  fn«  »  1:4.4.1.  ^ •I 


^'"''^t^f')'!?"??'  then  suddenly  with 
sigh  he  straightened  himself.  "  You  don't 
ir  own  mind  vet  "  }ia  -.m     ««  a  _  j  t       .  ,   ,  * 


yo.  to  know...    IhadtettS^       And  I  o«.'t  help 
■w-wy.       1  kiow  .hM  I  wmt-perfectly  weU. 


I 
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««•*  put  it  into  vwdi.    I  oMi'*!    I 


But— bui— I 

note  of  banter  in  hia  voice,  bat  mingled  with  it  WiT. 
t^odMxie.  «,  utter  that  .he  i«^  reoopiirit 

^  «•  ohm^  tool,  at  the  beet  of  time..  Yon  can 
«jke  me  wdentand  without  woid..  Fm  h»>^ 
*n*^%«nt.  a.  to  lemaiked  jiut  now."  «"»V 

^«1»  to  tril  him  all«  aUT    Sorely  die  oouM  find* 

rnJ^aS^  "^  ^  tmotlon.  mlled  to  sudden  up- 
roar,  thmdmi.^  tU-poiseMing,  overwhelming,  m  that 
■he  gMped  and  ga.^  again  for  breath.  And  ther^U 
ma  moment  die  knew  that  the  conflict  wa.  over     ae 

f^Zi!§^\i?'?'  ^?P  '^***"'  "<^  »^«  rejoici-ehe 

h.r^^t?"*^'^  ^°«^  "^®  °^<^^-    Sheloo»ned 
iS^SlS^^  olaq>  npon  hi.  hand,  turned  it  upward. 

aWy^  HngBiingly.  upon  hi.  open  palm.    She  had  found 

.Jw?;k  "??•''  ,"*«*«W°»ed  in  a  voice  that  broke 
f^i^J""^^  **5J^  ^«^  ^»de  her.  holdi^h^ 
fMtin  a  rilence  bo  .udden  and  w  tenw  that  die  al^wai 
awed  into  a  great  .tiUnen. 

h«P  ^«^t"K*  "***?;  **»o««i»  hi.  face  wa.  prened  agaiuBt 

^   ^JS^u***,  ~""  °*»*  ■«>  **  o'  even  raguelyW 
hiiiiK)od.d»e  found  rtrength  to  .peak.     "«™'^  «"^ 

whiepLrT  ^te  jr/ouV'"^*  '^^^'  ^^^•"  -^^ 

•^^^Ui;  ^y^J^  ^  o»  hedtanoy.      Her  eyes 
were  opened,  and  her  tongue  looMd.     Word. 
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•^  •«  W  now. ««  .^y  tt«.  u„y  j^  ^  ^_^ 

"ith  jTOofato i^  „ i.r?* »«5 *•  *^  »•  away 

wits  at  the  h^^L?  u       *  ^  ~*^  o°*  ^  Jour 

whoBy  trant  him™H  ""P"'-  "  ""oogh  he  oouM  not 

•nfaherfag  oonS,to^        W  hand,  to  him  irith 
»  took  U»  „teadrf  i«rf.  ,i«,  ,^  j„,y^ 
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flnl  oiM  and  thra  the  othat,  aad  Uid  them  on  hit 
ihoaldeau 

"Noirlook«lm,''h0MkL 

She  haiitttted,  though  no4  m  one  afraid. 

;piook  a*  me.  Muriell "  he  iuiated. 

liMB,  aa  aha  kept  her  ejea  downoaat,  he  put  hii 
hand  under  h«r  dun  and  oompelled  hex. 

She  yidded  with  a  little  quivering  mnrmiir  of  pro- 
teat,  and  ao  for  the  flrat  time  in  her  life  ihe  deliberate^ 
met  Ida  look,  aneoontcfing  ejea  ao  wide  and  80  i»en»ngly 
blue  that  i^  had  a  moment'a  bewildeied  feelbg  of  on- 
oeitainty,  aa  though  ahe  had  looked  into  the  eyea  of  a 
stranget.  Then  the  oolourleaa  huhea  deaoended  again 
uid  teOed  them  aa  of  old.  He  blinked  with  hia  uaual 
diaoonoerting  rapidity  and  aet  her  free. 

"  Yea,"  he  aaid.  "  Tou'ye  left  off  cheating.  And 
if  you  reaD^  case  to  marry  me— wh&t'a  left  of  me— it's 
a  predoua  poor  bargain,  but— I  am  youra." 

ffia  Toiee  oraeked  a  little.  She  fancied  he  waa 
going  to  hragh.  And  then,  while  ahe  waa  atill  wondering, 
hia  arm  went  round  her  "gain  and  drew  her  cloaely  to 
him.  She  waa  oonaciooa  of  a  audden,  leaping  flame 
behmd  tha  pale  laahea.  felt  hia  hold  tighten  while  the 
wrinkled  Unoo  drew  near, — and  with  a  aob  ahe  olaaped 
her  anna  about  hia  neck  and  turned  her  lipa  to  hia. 


i 
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CHAPTER  LY 

"  Fumrr.  wam't  it?  "  said  Niok,  Jingling  %  ■mall  hand- 
fol  of  ooiu  in  front  of  hia  flatlet  "  Quite  a  lutfvMt  in 
its  way  I    I  had  no  idta  yon  mm  wo  charitable." 

She  oanght  his  wriat.  **  Yon  haye  no  i^t  to  » 
single  one  <A  them.  Yon  obtained  them  "Mft  fake 
pietenoee.  What  in  the  world  indnoed  yon  to  do  inch 
a  thing?  " 

Niok'i  hand  oloeed  finnly  upon  the  tpoiL  "  It  was 
a  aheer,  heaTennnnt  inipiiation,"  he  deoknd.  "  Gaxe 
to  know  how  it  came  to  me?  It  liiq>pened  one  night 
in  the  Indian  Ooean  when  I  waa  an.  the  way  ont  witii 
Dai^.  I  waa  lying  on  deck  under  the  atan,  thinking 
of  yon,  and  the  whole  idea  came  to  me  ready-made. 
I  didn't  attempt  to  shape  it;  it  shaped  itself .  I  was 
hangering  for  the  sight  of  yon,  and  I  knew  yon  would 
neyer  find  me  ont.  Yon  nevw  would  have  done  dther 
if  I  hadn't  had  Daisy's  message.  I  was  just  going  to 
qnit  my  tenely  vigil  when  it  reached  me.  Bat  that 
altered  my  plans,  and  I  decided  with  Fraser's  assistance 
to  face  it  ont.  Yon  knew  he  was  in  the  secret  of  course? 
He  is  in  every  secret,  that  chiq>.  As  soon  as  I  heard  of 
Lady  Bassett's  ingenious  little  fiction  about  the  Buddhist 
monastery.  I  was  ready  to  take  the  war-path.  But 
you  were  invisible,  you  know.  I  had  to  wait  till  you 
emerged.  Then  came  last  night's  episode,  and  I  had 
to  take  to  my  heels.  I  couldn't  face  a  public  exposure, 
and  it  wouldn't  have  been  particularly  pleaaant  for  you 
either.  So  now  you  have  ti^e  whole  touching  story,  and 
I  think  you  needn't  grudge  me  a  rupee  and  a  few  wma» 
as  a  reward  for  my  devotion." 

Muriel  laughed  rather  tvemufeusly.  "  I  would  have 
dren  you  something  better  worth  having— if  I  had 
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"Ntvwtoolftte/'uldNiokphikMoiihkMUfy.  «^ 
MB  begin  al  ooM  if  joa  Uto.  LelmahaTeyoiirluuid. 
Hold  M  t^mij,  nj  dMv  giiL  IUm«mber  mj  Umita- 
tioM.  ToB  won't  infoM  to  ««m  mj  ring  uiy  ionmrr  " 
"IiiiDii«»Hgiirf^7/'ih»tJihiBjMil»flttedit 
bMk  upon  har  finger.  "iBhaUneTerputwithite^." 
Het  ejee  ipere  foil  of  tean,  bat  the  would  not  let 
tham  fan.  and  Niek  wao  too  intent  upon  what  he  waa 
doing  to  notice. 

'  lliat  imp  Oka  neaify  biolw  her  poor  little  heart 
when  ihe  gava  it  baok  to  me."  he  lakL  "  I  thfaw  i 
•hall  hava  to  lend  her  a  oable.  What  ahaD  I  eay? 
OHXuVnranrAiiOB?  She  ie  old  enough  to  know  what 
that  meana.  And  if  I  add  '  Aom  Moiiel  and  Niok.' 
iha  wiD  nndetitand.  A  pitj  ihe  oan't  oome  to  oar 
weddincl  Fd  aooner  have  eeen  her  JoHv  little  phii 
than  aU  La47  Bamett'i  wreathM  imilee.  She  ia  eaie 
to  amile  yon  know.  She  ahraya  doea  when  ihe  eeet 
me."    He  broke  off  with  a  hideom  grimace. 

"Don't,  Niokl"  Mariel'e  Toioe  trambhtd  a  little. 
**  Why  doea  ihe  hato  700  io?  " 

"  Can't  inui^/' grinned  Nlok.  "  It'i  a  way  eome 
people  have.  Ferhapi  aha  wiU  end  by  falUng  in  love 
with  me.    Whokuowa?" 

"  Don't  be  horrid,  Niok  I  Why  won't  yoa  tell  met " 
Moriel  laid  a  pleading  hand  upon  hii. 

He  oaoght  it  toUi  lipa.  "  I  can't  tell  yoa,  darling, 
leeing  ihe  ia  a  woman.  An  nnpleaaant  adventure  be- 
fell her  onee  for  which  I  waa  partially  responaible.  And 
ihe  haa  hated  me  with  moat  anieemly  rehemance  ever 
linoe." 

A  light  began  to  break  apon  Mnriel.  "Waa  it 
•ometidng  that  happened  on  board  ihipT  "  she  haBar^<Ml. 

He  gave  her  a  ahaip  lock.  "Who  tokl  a 
tiiat?  " 

She  fiaiL^  a  Httie.  "  Bobby  Frawsr.  He  didn't 
mention  het  name  of  eoane.  We — we  were  talking 
aboat  yoa  <»ioe." 

Nk)k  huighed  akwL    ^  Only  onee?  ** 
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Het  ookmr  deepeiMd.  "Yon  v  poiHiTtlT 
ridionloiu.  8tiD.  I  wish  h  hadn't  been  Ladj  Btmii 
Nkk.    Idoii'tIik»tofMlalMlifttM7oaliicelLil.'' 

"  It  doem't  hart  dm  in  tht  leMt/'  Nlok  dMhnd. 
^Hw  poiKm-f ang  is  eztiMted  M  ftt  M I  am  oonoauMd. 
She  oonld  onlv  poiion  ma  through  yon.    I  dhrava  kntw 

I  had  her  to  thank  for  what  happened  at  Simla.'^ 

"Oh.  but  not  het  alone/^  Muriel  laid  quickly. 
"  Yon  mustn't  blame  hev  only  foi  thai.  I  was  om- 
Jndioed  against  you  by—ether  thinn." 

"  I  know  aU  about  it/' said  Niok.  HewashokUng 
het  hand  in  his,  morlng  it  hither  and  thither  to  oatoE 
the  gleam  of  the  rubies  upon  it.  "  You  were  a  poor 
Uttfe  soared  rabbit  fleeing  from  a  hideous  monster  d 
deettuot!9u.  You  began  to  run  that  last  night  at  Warn 
when  I  made  you  drink  that  flhhy  draught,  and  yon 
have  hardly  stopped  yet.  I  don't  suppose  it  erer 
ooourred  to  you  that  I  woukl  rather  have  died  in  tor- 
ment than  have  done  it."  He  broke  into  a  sudden 
laugh.  "  But  you  needn't  be  alraid  that  I  shall  ever 
do  it  again.  I  can't  do  much  to  anyone  with  onfy  one 
arm,  can  17  You  witnessed  my  futility  last  night. 
There's  a  grain  of  comfort  in  that,  eh,  darling?  " 

"Nick,  don't,  don't  I"  She  turned  to  him  im- 
pulsively and  laid  her  cheek  against  his  shoulder. 
"  You— you  don't  know  how  you  hurt  met  " 

"  My  dear  girl,  what's  the  matter?  "  said  Nick. 
"  I  was  only  tiying  to  draw  your  attention  to  my  good 
points-HSunh  as  they  are." 

"  Don't!  "  she  said  a^^.  in  a  choked  voice.  "  It's 
more  than  I  can  bear.  You  wouU  mver  have  lost  your 
arm  bat  for  me." 

"  Oh,  rats!  "  saidNick,  holding  her  ok)sely.  "  Who- 
ever told  you  tha^— " 

"  It  was  Dr  Jim." 

"WeU,  Jim's  an  ass,  and  I  shall  tell  him  so.  There, 
don't  fret,  darling.  It  isn't  worth  it.  I  coukl  wish  it 
hadn't  happened  for  your  sake,  but  I  don't  care  a  rap 
for  mj  own." 


•••  TBI  WAY  Of  AN  lAOLS 

m^u^m^  ^^  •  ^*""*«  to  Mi  ahit  dl,"  Mid 
JfiokohMtify.    -Doymiknowwh«tW0«»foiMtodo 

I!  T"K*fkrtS  """"^  ■"••*»»««•»    w!v?grfng 

to  eHmb  the  UglMrt  wwatd.  In  tlie  wo^^ 

■an  rile,  and  to  thank  God."  .•»»•■•  •«» 

fflio  tnnied  hwlwe  upwards  with  •  qirivwing  imfle. 

••I«twbemankdioonth«n,Niok."  -•■««•• 

"At  onoe,"  aaid  Niok  promptlr.    "CIobm  «ln>i» 

tia»  If  he  to't  I  think  the  owadon  ahwrt  jitiSI 
Hi  in  knocking  him  up."  j-wmw 

Wrfn^*^  SH^J?  ??««»^*«J«»dy  opon  tile  rera^. 
dAiking  hie  earfy  ooilee.  and  to  Murii^e  diemayhTir^ 
not  alone.    It  waa  later  than  ihe  had  imadned  and 

in  fOT  a  goMip.  and  were  aeated  with  him  at  the  tauT 
■moUng.  ' 

^m^L!^^  ^J^  •pproaohed.  Lady  Baawtt  herMlf 
emerged  through  an  open  window  behind  the  three 
men. 

tinn^w*"**^  JL*^"^'  ^nii.  waa  the  sort  of  Situa- 
tion that  appeaW  to  his  senee  Of  humour.    He  began 

^PI^^tTwoli"*'''  ""'''  -de.  hi.  breati.  ^ 

"  Oh,  dear,  what  will  the  Bassett  sajt  " 

Muriel  ottered  a  short,  hysterical  Uugh,  and  in- 
stantly tiiey  were  discovered.  "g",  ««  m 

»  ?V  T**f*  •"*  ^°"  «***»«  *o  *>^  "  M»id  Nick. 
I  oon  *  know."  she  responded  hurriedly.    "  Run 
•way,  1  uunk. 

i|JL^***m5*"'"  "^.Nick,  grasping  her  hand  very 

She  gave  in.  half-Uughing,  half-protesthig,  and  he 
led  hei  up  tiie  steps  witii  oonriderable  pomp. 

She  need  not  have  been  so  painfully  embarrassed 
for  everyone,  witii  tiie  exception  of  Bobby  Fraser' 
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lookMl«INidk.MdNiokoiilj.iiii|MMUMi 

M  tkongb  1m  had  iul  wluiMd  from  lU  dMi. 

Ntok  WM  rabBiMfy  equal  to  lk»  nmiloB  Hs 
MM  to  •  flMjdrtUl  by  llie  table.  AiaoatMl  ao  alabonil* 
^^^^  »•■■>♦»••  diitotion.  then  toned  briery  to 

"Aftet  two  Teaii'  deUberatioB,''  he  annoanoed 
"«•  have  decided  to  iiltle  our  diflweMei  bj  getting 
bmrM.  and  we  am  hoping,  air,  that  jo«  will  beatow 
TOUT  bleasiiig  i^n  onr  uiSoii." 

"My  goodlellowt"  MMpod  Sir  BeoiiMld.  "Thia 
ii  a  Teiy  gieat  aanriael " 

-Yea.  I  know.^'  aaid  Nidc  "It  waa  to  me  too. 
Bot^thongh  folly  Mnaible  <d  my  nmrnrthlmiaa  I  ahall 
do  my  beat  to  deserve  the  Ywy  high  hcmonr  that  haa 
bean  done  me.  And  I  hope  we  may  oonnt  upon  your 
approval  and  aopport." 

Again  his  bow  iaohided  Ladj  Baasett.  Then  waa 
a  mooUng  glint  in  the  glance  he  thxew  her. 

She  caaM  forward  aa  though  in  anawer  to  a  ohaUenie 
her  face  onwontedfy  flndied.  "  Thia  ia  indeed  anex> 
pectedt "  ahe  decknd.  extending  her  hand.  "  How 
do  yon  do.  Captain  Ratoliile?  Yon  will  nnderatand 
our  anrpriae  when  I  tell  yon  that  romeone  waa  saying 
only  the  other  day  that  yon  had  enteied  a  Tibetan 
monaateiy." 

"  Someone  mnat  hare  been  telling  a  Ue.  dear  Ladv 
Bassett,"  said  Nick.  '*  I  am  aorry  if  it  caused  yon  any 
oneaainesB  on  my  account.  I  should  certainly  never 
have  taken  auch  a  serious  atep  without  letting  you 
know.  I  trnat  that  my  projected  maniage  will  have  a 
UBS  disturbing  eflect." 

Lady  Baaaett  sadled  her  arooked  amUe.  and  raised 
one  eyebrow.  "  Oh,  I  shall  not  be  amdoua  on  vour 
Mcount,"  ahe  aaaued  him  pUyfully. 

"  Quite  right.  Lady  Bassett.'^  broke  in  Colonel 
Oathcart.  "  He'U  hold  hia  own,  wheiever  he  ia.  I 
always  said  ao  when  he  waa  in  the  Service." 

*•  And  a  Uttle  over  probabfy."  put  in  Bobby  FcaaM. 
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j^iU^JShTJ'''"  •*"  •^  «- »-*  ♦• 

^^^I^l^^^^^*-"  ••  ■«  "PMMV  with  ft  tadlt  of  aawonted 


f  ^?'^  J<o«  tU  the  iftiM/'  ^  tmoMf^A.  "  w* 
diV»  ••  •wt  M^^^*""^*    ••**  ■»/  own  flgjbtiiig 

,';Atanoe."MidJriek. 
SSSftO^  ^iSTl^  •    *?~*  yo»  «•  good  lo  bar. 

"sTdoi^  LS^rJSS  *^£.*^*7  *»*^^ 

n»M  to^ yon  thiongh.  lU  nndertiSe ^TS    Y?! 

Riglit  01"  Unghed  Nkk.    "  But  TiJawTflnH 
I  wftiit  mooh  iradiiiur^  ohut     l'm^-\?^  won  *  And 

*^™^       Do  not  ioM  too  hlghl "       »™«~ 
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And  deM  MoiM  loo.  I  woodwt "  miM  U4^ 
And  dMt  Moml  MM.'  MniM  Niok 


«« 
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ouAmeBvn 

Nwm«nd  arniiiilngBtreaiii-«ioflgmgte(rfioni»d  that 
WM  like  » InlUby.  Within  the  tent  the  quiet  bnftthinff 
offtouaadeflp;  etanding  in  the  entr»no»-«  woman. 

There  wa«  a  faint  quiver  in  the  air  aa  of  ■omething 
coming  from  afar,  a  huahed  expeotaooy  of  lome^^ 
great.  A  ohiU  breath  oame  off  the  niowi.  hove^ 
Moietly  above  the  ioe^sold  water.  The  atan  gUttend 
Bke  looae-hong  jewela  opon  a  aable  robe. 

Ah,  that  flaah  aa  of  a  aword  aoroaa  the  akyl  A 
meteor  had  fallen  among  the  moontaina.  It  waa  almoat 
hke  a  aignal  fai  the  faaaTena— heiald  of  the  oominff 
wonder  of  the  dawn. 

Softly  the  watcher  tnmed  inwarda,  and  at  onoe  a 
gay,^  cracked  voice  apoke  out  of  the  daxkneaa. 

"  Hollo,  darlingi  Up  and  watching  alreadvt  Ye 
g)dal  Whatadcyl  Why  didn't  you  wake  ma  aoonerT 
Have  I  time  lor  a  plunger  " 

u  "/l'^*P*~^  y°° '^  ^  "•  »»^  yon  dreaa  after 
It.  Certainly  not  ovherwiae."  The  de^  voice  had  in 
it  a  toemulona  note  that  was  like  a  oaieaa.    The  speaker 

waa  tooking  into  the  ahadowB.  The  ghay  without  no 
longer  held  her. 

"  AU  right  then,  you  ahaU— juat  for  a  tMa*.  Pvt- 
haps  you  would  like  to  shave  me  aa  well?  " 

"  Shave  you  I  "  There  waa  scorn  this  time  in  the 
answering  voice.    **  You  couldn't  grow  a  single  hair  if 

"  True,  O  Queen  I  I  couldn't.  And  the  few  I  waa 
bom  with  are  inviaible.  Hence  my  failure  to  diatinguish 
!SrVl?*t.'^^y«  It  i«  to  be  hoped  the  deficiency 
wUI  not  blight  my  Parliamentaiy  career  alao— «lwavB 
aoi^osing  I  get  there."  ^ 

'  Ah.  but  yon  did  distinguish  younelf.    I  heard— 
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onee  "-^he  irordi  mum  with  slight  hadtotion— "  thAt 
joa  ought  to  haye  had  tha  V.C.  aftw  the  Wan  azpadi- 
tion,— onty  toq  lafoMd  it." 

"  I  wondw  what  gaa4Mg  let  that  oat,"  oommented 
Niok.  "  Yon  shouldn't  belieTe  aU  yon  hear,  yon  know. 
Now.  dariing,  I'm  VMufy  for  the  plunge,  and  I  must  look 
sharp  about  it  too.  Do  yon  mind  rommaging  oat  a 
towd?" 

"  Bat,  mck,  was  it  trae?  * 

"WhatT  The  V.C.  epiaode?  Oh.  I  sappoee  so, 
more  or  lea.  I  didn't  want  to  be  decorated  for  running 
away,  you  see.  It  didn't  seem  ezaotly  suitable.  Be- 
sides, I  didn't  do  it  for  that. " 

"  Nkk,  do  you  know  you  make  me  feel  more  oon- 
temptible  ereiy  day?  "  These  was  an  unmistakable 
quiver  ci  distress  in  the  wends. 

"  My  own  girl,  don't  be  a  goosel  "  oame  the  light 
reepomw.  "  Yon  don't  honeetty  suppose  I  oould  ever 
regret  anything  now.  do  yout    Why.  it's  a  lost  faculty." 

He  stepped  from  the  tent,  clad  loosely  in  a  ba^- 
sheet,  and  liertowed  a  kiss  upon  his  wife's  downcast 
face  in  passing.  "  Look  here,  sweetheart,  if  you  cry 
while  I'm  in  t^  water.  I'll  beat  you  directly  I  oome  out. 
That's  a  promise,  not  a  threat.  And  by  the  way,  I've 
got  something  good  to  tell  you  presently;  so  keep  your 
heart  in." 

He  lauf^ed  at  her  and  went  his  way,  humming  tune- 
lessfy  aftw  his  own  peculiarly  yolatile  fashion.  She 
bsteoed  to  his  singing,  as  he  spkshed  in  the  sixeam 
below,  CM  though  it  were  the  sweetest  music  <m  earth; 
and  she  knew  that  he  had  spoken  the  truth.  Whatever 
sacrifices  he  had  made  in  the  past,  regret  was  a  thing 
impossible  to  him  now. 

By  the  time  he  joined  her  again,  she  had  driven  away 
het  own.  The  s^  was  ehanging  mysteriously.  The 
purple  depth  was  lightening,  the  stan  receding. 

"  We  must  huny."  sakl  Nkik.  "  The  gods  won't 
wait  for  us." 

But  HbBj  were  rea^y  flMt  after  all.  and  the  motnij^ 
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found  them  high  up  (he  moontaln-dde  with  their  faeee 
totheeMl. 

Sudden  ud  tplendid.  the  emi  flMhed  op  orer  the 
edge  of  the  wofld,  and  the  mow  of  the  monntaiinmsts 
^one  in  icMe-Ht  gloiy  for  »  few  magio  eeoonde.  then 
■himmflMd  to  gold— glitteiing  at  the  peaks  of  Paradiae. 

4kJfe^  ?VP**^  •*  »"•  '<»  ^  g«>«nd  beneath 
"**  t?  r^,^^' *^  *^  **»»°«»  *J»*  <»U«i  for  epeech 
were  toft  behind.  Onty  aa  dawn  beoame  day-HM  the 
ran-god  mounted  trinmphant  above  the  waiting  earth— 
the  mane  aim  tightened  aboot  the  woman/wid  his 
niokmlagtijm  gww  ateadfast  and  rereient  aa  the  eyes 
of  one  who  ioea  a  vision.  ...  «"  •jw 

^2^      qw>»«i  «iok,  under  his  bieath. 
MuJelaMeied  along,  long  sigh,  and  tuned  her  face 
against  her  husband's  shonlderT 

His  Hps  wece  on  het  forehead  for  a  moment ;  the  next 

"•  !![!^P**^  *°*®  ^ ''^  ^**»  J»*»  nra«^  ol«»ry  grin. 

Care  to  hear  my  piece  of  news?  "  he  questioned. 

^^Jlhe  looked  at  him  eagerly.    "  Oh.  Nick,  not  the 

He  nodded.  "Runnet  oame  in  late  last  night. 
You  were  asleep  and  dreaming  of  me.  I  hadn't  the 
heart  to  wake  you." 

She  laughed  and  blushed.  "  As  If  I  shouldl  Do 
yon  vealfy  imagine  that  I  never  think  of  anyone  else? 
Butfloon.    What  news?" 

He  pulled  out  two  letteis.  "  One  from  Olga.  fufl  of 
adoration,  bless  her  funny  heart,  and  eontalning  also  a 
rode  message  from  Jim  to  the  elleot  that  Redlands  is 

gotiig  to  »ck  and  nrfn  for  want  of  a  tenant  while  we  are 
philandering  on  the  outside  edge  of  oiillixation  doins 
no  good  to  anybody.  Nogoodkdeedl  I'DpunchhS 
head  for  that  some  day.  But  I  suppose  we  leaBy  ought 
to  ^thinking  of  Home  before  lo^.  eh.  sweetbearT" 
She  assented  with  a  umlle  aai  a  sigh.  "I  am  sore 
weou^t.  Dr  Jim  is  quite  right.  We  miHl  eoase  back 
to  earth  sgain.  my  ea^e  and  I." 
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Niok  UMed  her  hair.    "  It'»  been  *  ffonreout  iliflht 

W9  tab, 

"  If  notUM  happeoB  to  p»Tent."  Mid  Muriel. 

Hefiowned.  Wh«t  do  yon  i^  th«|  for?  An 
yon  tiding  to  be  lik»L«iyBa«MttT  Beoaoie  H'l »  T»fa 
••Pjf^,  10  you  may  M  weU  give  it  np  ••  Ihe  onlwt.'' 
JMiek^  bow  Abniid  yoa  aiel "  Then  wm  a  ilkht 
bnak  in  the  woidi.  "  I-Ihadalmoit«oigotten^ 
wae  inoh  a  penon.    No,  I  laid  it  beoann—beoani^-. 

.:  •nytWng  might  happen,  yon  know." 

"  Snob  M?"  laid  Niok. 

"Anything."  she  npeated  ahnojt  inandibly. 

Ni^pondend  this  for  a  moment.  "  b  it  a  riddle?  " 
oe  asKeu. 

fflie  did  not  aoiwer  him.     Her  faoe  was  hidden 

S^  nttend  a  mnffled  laogh,  and  clang  to  him  with 
J  iudden,  paarionate  okMeneee.  "  Ifidc.  yon— yon 
humbngi    You  know  I"  '        ' 

,^^i*^  ^  ^***"  °"  *^^  «~"»<*  «»d  held  her 
nn.       My  pnoioui  girl,  vou  gave  the  ihow  away  not 

teneeoondsagobytbalbhuhofyouw.  Then!  Don't 
heeoabrordlyehy!  You  can't  be  diy  with  me.  Look 
at  DM,  eweet.    Look  up  and  tell  me  it's  true  I  " 

fflw  tuned  her  face  upwarda,  quivering  aU  over,  yet 
laufi^  tnmubuily.  "  Yee.  ifiok,  nStty.  realhrl  " 
•he  toU  him.    "  Oh.  my  darling,  are  you  ghdl  " 

"  r  \u  W^  "^^  ^^°*^'  *°*^  i»aghe<i  at  her  softly. 
-ih"Jn^  »»»ppieet  manon  earth.  J  ^aU  go  Home  now 
wtthoutapangandiowiUyon.  We  fcive  got  to  feather 
the  neet,  you  know.  That'U  be  fun,  eh,  Jweetheart?  " 
Her  eyes  answered  him  mon  oonvindng^  ^hm^  am 
WOTds  they  seeiji»d  to  have  caught  iomS  of  the  . 
^^^  t*  ™"  ««»«i  «»m  so  glorious. 
i^ESS  ^  ^*P!^  **««•  *•  ■•■embend 
■^jeeiea  oomipondMioe.  Hue  was  ef  qo 
^  tmn  tmtm§  Iks  now 


9m  THS  WAT  OV  AN  SAOLB 

«*  Tht  ottm  letter,  Niok,  joa  didn't  teU  me  ftboot  it 
I  faaeied  70a  mifht  hmv  heMd  from  Will  MiaaniTe.'' 

"  So  I  h»T«,"  Mid  Niok.  "  Yoo  htA  betterTMd  it. 
Tlmo'i a Une for 70a iniide.  It'iAUttefal.  IhkKjhm 
fo*  •  Kttlo  giri.  both  doing  iploDdid^Diii^  rmj 
teppT,  Win  neariv  off  his  head  with  Joy." 

Muriel  was  alread.y  deep  in  WiU's  eostatia  Patter 
She  read  it  with  smiling  Upt  and  taarfal  eyes.  At  thf 
end  in  pencil  she  found  the  line  that  was  for  her. 

"  Tell  Mnriel  tha*  aU's  well  with  ma,  and  I  want  70a 
both  for  Ghristmaa.— Daisy." 

Muriel  looked  up.  "  I  promised  to  spend  Christmas 
with  them.  Niok." 

Niok  smiled  upon  her  quicsioallj.  **  Bj  a  strange 
ooineidenoe.  darling,  so  did  I.  I  shoukl  think  nndarthe 
oiionmatanoea  we  might  go  together,  shonkln't  you?  " 

She  drew  his  hand  to  her  oheek.  "We  will  go  to  them 
for  Ghriatmaa  then.  And  after  that  straight  Home. 
Tell  Dr  Jim  when  yon  write.  But— Niok— I  thkik  we 
shouU  Uke  to  feather  the  nest  all  onrselres,  don't  yoo?  " 

"  Why.  latherl  "  said  Niok.  "  We'U  do  it  togather 
—Jiw*  yon  Md  I." 

"  Jnat  you  and  I,"  she  repeated  softly. 
•  ••..., 

Later,  hand  in  hand,  they  looked  across  the  raDey 
to  the  shining  crags  that  glistened  spear-like  in  the  sun. 

A  great  silence  lay  around  them — a  peace  unspeak- 
able—that those  silver  creste  lifted  into  the  splendour 
of  Infinity. 

They  stood  atone  together— above  the  world— with 
their  faces  to  the  mounteins. 

And  thus  stan<yng  with  the  woman  he  loved,  Nick 
spoke,  briefly— it  seemed  lightly— yet  with  a  oertein 
tremor  in  his  voice. 

"  Horses,"  he  said—"  and  chariots— of  fire  I " 

And  Muriel  looked  at  him  with  memory  and  under* 
lAandinff  in  her  ^es. 
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